



THE PERJURER 


Wt 

W. E. NORRIS 


LONDON 

ARCHIBALD CpNSTABLE & CO. Ltd. 
1909 







CONTENTS 




1. 

THE OONQUEKING DBRBI*IOT, 



1 

II. 

THE OOtrSlNfl . 

. '' * 


14 

III. 

BANISHMENT . . 



28 

IV. 

THE INHEBITANOE 

. 


,42 

V. 

A RETIKED COMBATANT 



53. 

VI. 

THE PIXBt) IDEA 



38 

VII. 

A STRANGE OATH 



?d 

VIII. 

MARGERY VERNON 

. ' 


93 

IX., 

HYSTERICS 



105 

X. 

AT A VENTURE 



119 

XI. 

JULYAN receives thanks and OONPIDEiraES 


132 

XII. 

STRAIGHT TALK 

. 


‘ 148 

XIII. 

HELEN HAS A GOOD DAY 



160 

XIV. 

BY THE RIVER 



172 

XV. 

STBAINED HOSPITALITY 



185 

XVI. 

LAVEHNOOK WITHDRAWS 



200 

XVII. 

SPUR^NG AS A BUTTRESS 



211 

XVIIt. 

MARGERY’S REVENGE . 



222 

XIX. 

TWO unmanaobable women 



237 

XX. 

THE FULFILMENT OE SEVERAL 

DESTINIES 


249 

XXI. 

VORRESTBB FIGHTS HIS MU2SELE 


263 

XXU. 

SimriME^TAL SUSAN . 



376 

XXISX. 

FORRESTER HAS A SllRPRlSS 

.'4 


289 

XXIV. 

TIRED WITH ALL THESE 

. , 

, 

300 




THE PERJURER 

CHAPTER I 

tfE CONQUERING DERELICT 

It wa« ln4ihe early part of the year 1886 that Lord 
Laverliock|"^fter having held high office in many suc- 
cessive LiTCral administrations, announced his definite 
retirement from public life. Of course he might, like 
other Whigs who could not lend a hand in the disruption 
of the Empire, have continued to serve his country 
in the Unionist ranks ; but he was already a sexagen- 
arian, he had never been a*" man of pliable mind and he 
regarded the virtual extinction of the party to which he 
had belonged from his yduth up as involving his own. 
Yon may be unabla^ to follow a leader tragically trans- 
formed into a will-o’-the*wi8p ; yet you may be, and 
ought to be, equally unaible to vote with your lifelong 
opponents. So he said, and so his tall, thin figure, his 
aquiline nose, hi» somewhat dry, official manner and his 
harsh, unmodulated voice were seen and heard no more 
in an assemblage which, to tell the truth, did not miss 
him much. He had been a conscientious, painshiking 
mfljftier of the executive in hi^ day ; but his colleagues 
and subordinates hod alwayg foimd him a rather trouble- 
some sort of man to work with, while his demeiiiour 
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towaixis his political adversaries had been habitually 
arrogant and ungracious. Thus he disappeared from 
the arena, generally respected, ilttle regretted, destined 
to quick oblivten. 

A recent bereavement which he had sustained in the 
loss of his wife was mentioned by him as contributing 
towards the desire which he expressed to end his days 
in seclusion ; but it is doubtful whether the demise of 
Lady Lavernock — a harmless, negligible person w^ho had 
worn a brown wig, taken a languid interest in landscape 
gardening and slept fully twelve hours out of the 
twenty-four — left any perceptible blank in his meth- 
odical, well-ordered existence. What probably gave 
him a good deal more of a shock was the news which 
reached him during the autumn of that same eventful 
year that his only brother, Colonel Monk, had suddenly 
dropped down dead while deer-sUdking in Scotland. 

“ How like poor Percy ! ” was his involuntary 
ejaculation on reading the telegram. 

Colonel Monk, it is true, had never gone quite so far 
os to drop down dead before ; but he hud repeatedly 
vexed his elder brother by doing unexpected, discon- 
certing things ; so that this final act of his seemed to 
be only of a piece with previous indiscretions. Not the 
least amongst these had been his abrupt marriage, 
somewhat late in life, to a lady whom he liad picked 
up^ to use I^rd I^ivernock^s phrase, during a sjiorting 
tour in Canada, and who, uiiiiappily, had not survived 
the birth of her first child. The alliance had not been 
one which the head of an ancient and distn^gnislied 
house could welcome witl^ enthusiasm ; still » he had 
been frigidly civil to Mrs. Monk and had made a point 
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of personally attending her funeral; for he was ever 
punctilious in the discharge of family obligations- He 
had then dismissed her from his memory. She had 
been, at worst, but a transient annoyance. However, 
nothing can happen in this world, nor can anybody be 
numbered amongst its inhabitants, without consequences, 
and one very disagreeable consequence of Mi's. Monk’s 
brief sojourn here below and her husband’s unheralded 
surrender to heart disease was that the widowed Lord 
Lavernock found himself with a small orphan girl upon 
his hands. 

Such, at least, was the immediate view that he took 
of the situation, and he was confirmed in it by his sister. 
Lady Elizabeth Barton, whom he made haste to consult. 
Lady Elizabeth, considerably his junior, was at that 
time just beginning to be a hostess of some importance 
in fashionable and political circles. Married to a man 
of ability and amiability who seemed to be marked 
out for office under a Conservative ministry, she had 
numerous claims upon her time and attention besides 
those of her half-dozen children. Perhaps that was 
why she did not feel particularly eager to make an 
addition to the latter category. Possibly even that 
may have been why she said at once to her brother : 

Oh, but you couldn’t ! Quite out of the question 
for you to undertake such a charge under existing cir- 
cumstances ! Of course it must be for us to give the 
poor little thing shelter.” 

This was a good way to arouse opposition on the part 
<«£ a man prone to controversy. 

‘‘ Ido not agree with you, Elizabeth,” Lord Lavernock 
ipswered ; I do not see why you, who have entered 
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anipther femily, should assume responsibilities which 
clearly belong to mine. The child being my brother’s 
child and bearing my name, I am her natural guardian, 
and this housei is her natural home. After all,” he 
added, with a slight smile, it ought to be large enough 
to hold her and me.” 

Lavemock House, where the conversation was being 
held, was an enormous stone building of no great archi- 
tectural pretensions, but imposing and even beautiful by 
reason of its position on a slope of the Wiltshire downs 
and of the wide vistas of undulating park-land and 
magnificent timber which its windows commanded. It 
was not a show place, because — mercifully for its inmates 
— it was not easily accessible by rail ; but stray tourists, 
interested in landscape gardening, sometimes asked leave 
to inspect the endless avenues, alleys and glades which 
surrounded it on every side, and received reluctant per- 
mission to do so. Upon principle, Lord Lavemock 
recognised that landowmers have no right to be selfish, 
although, as a matter of personal tnste, he did not at all 
like intruders. Nor did he like little girk. He went 
on to admit os much, and his sister repeated with a 
shade less of finality in her tone than before : 

Quite out of the quciition ! No lone widower could 
be expected t o take on a job of that sort,” 

Num's and governesses ? ” suggested the lone 
widower, 

Ob, obviously. I didn’t mean that you would have 
to wash and dress the child with your own hands or 
teach her to spell- But governesses are a scourge, a« 
you would know if you had had as much to dp with, 
them as I have ; and then, you see, the girl will grejw 



TllE CONQUERING DERELICT • $ 

up, and very likely she will be pretty, and with New- 
bridge growing up at the same time and all — frankly, 
Lavemock, do you think it’s desirable?” 

No, Elizabeth,” answered her brother, “ I do not, 
I think it from almost every point of view the reverse of 
desirable. But a duty is a duty.” 

It’s true,” observed Laidy Elizabeth meditatively, 
that she may be an interest and an amusement for 
you.” 

“ I cannot say that I anticipate her being either, and 
I gathered from your previous remarks that you thought 
her much more likely to prove a plague*.” 

Well, Fve offered to relieve you of her. What more 
can I do ? ” 

“Nothing at present, I am afraid. Perhaps, if I 
live until she is of an age to be introduced to society — 
but that is scarcely probable — I may ask for your good 
offices on her behalf. For the time being, my feeling is 
that she must be accepted, as so many of poor Percy’s 
vagaries had to be accepted, without futile murmuring. 
Only in a very limited sense are we able to order the 
course of our lives.'* F'pisodes such as this, for which we 
are in no way accountable, occur, and we can but try to 
make the best of them.” 

It was in the above spirit of resigned martyrdom 
that Lord Lavemock clothed himself for the reception 
of a young lady who was to play a far more important 
part in his future than he had the least intention of 
assigning to her. About a week later Miss Helen 
Monk, aged about four-and-a-half, arrived — a very small 
person, with a com|>osed«manner, an articulation singu- 
larly distinct for her years and great, solemn eyes as 



6 

black iis her frock. She did not appear to be at all 
overawed on being ushered into the august presence of 
her uncle, although he was a man with whom few people 
could contrive t<f look or feel at ease. 

‘‘ Daddy’s dead,” she opened the inteiview by an- 
nouncing. 

‘‘Alas! yes, my defW^” Lord Lavemock gravely 
replied, and proceeded to deliver a little sententious 
speech which he had prepared for the occasion. 

This, like many orations of his, addressed to a larger 
audience “in another place,’’ fell remarkably flat. The 
child, without noticing observations which may have 
struck her as more or less irrelevant, quietly finished her 
own internipted sentence with, “ So I’m going to live 
with you.” 

She spoke as one who makes an agreeable intimation 
and is ready for any expressions of pleasure or gratitude 
with which it may be greeted. Her uncle’s greeting of 
it was ah abrupt, explosive laugh. She looked a little 
surprised, but was not nearly’^ as much so as most people 
would have been ; for I^rd Lavemock searady ever 
laugluxl. He did not, as a general rule, think things 
funny ; but he did think that this M’as a veiy’’ funny 
little girl, and the abiding aflection which be was to 
conceive for her secerns to have taken its start from the 
moment of tlieir fii-st introduction to one another. In 
later years he uml to say that he had been at once 

attracted by Helen’s absolute houe|fty and vefacity 

qualities which so rarely adorn her sex and are not too 
common amongst humanity at large. But it is more 
likely that he was drawn towards her because she was 
iMit a bit afraid of him. Helen Monk, as a matter of 
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fact, was one of those favoured mortals who from cradle 
to grave remain unacquainted with the sensation of fear 
and whom, in consequence of that immunity of theirs, 
one almost hesitates to call brave. However, there is no 
reason why an impartial biographer should not give her 
credit ibr the innate truthfulness which her uncle was so 
quick Xo appreciate. As a small child, as a girl aOd as 
a woman, she seldom concealed her feelings and never 
affected any wbicli she did not entertain. It was hardly 
to be expected that, at her tender age, she should grieve 
much for a father whom she had seen veiy little, and it 
was only natural that her affections, which were strong, 
should be centred upon her nurse. Either as the result 
of promptings on the nurse’s part or of doubts which 
had taken shape in the recesses of her own callow mind, 
she went on to say decisively: 

“ Nana is going to live here too.” 

‘‘Certainly, my dear, certainly,” Lord Lavemock 
replied. “ If, as I suppose, you allude to Mrs. Hopkins, 
of whom I have received excellent reports, there is no 
intention of removing you from her care.” 

The child, gravely nodding, signified that, upon that 
understanding, all Avould be well. There was a quaint 
mixture of familiarity and dignity in her words, her 
looks and her whole personality which may have made 
appeal to one so desperately dignified that nobody had 
ever da^'ed to be familiar with him before ; but it is less 
easy to account for the promptitude with which she, on 
her side, attached herself to a dry, pedantic stranger. 
Perhaps there really was some underlying bond of 
sympathy between two characters so dissimilar upon 
the surfeu^ ; perhaps tlieir instinctive recognition of one 
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another m loyal (they were both of them that, although 
sound judgment and the sense of abstract justice had 
been granted to neither), may hjBive served as the suflS- 
cient fmmdation of a tacit, but durable alliance. 

Be that as it may, the alliance was concluded then 
and there, to remain unshaken by the long years of 
close intimacy, the not infrequent differences of opinion, 
the various ^troubles and trials which were in store for 
it. When Helen Monk, grown up into a tall and 
‘ tately young lady, looked back upon those years of her 
departed childhood, they seemed to her to present an 
unbroken record of contentment. She could not re- 
member to have once felt bored during the course of 
them or once desired to hasten their passage. She 
could never understand what people meant by asking 
her, os they did from time to time, whether she did not 
feel the want of companions. “ There's always uncle,'' 
she would answer wonderingly, and in perfect good faith. 
If the same question had been addressed to uncle" 
(and the manner of life wliich it pleased him to lead 
might well have justified such an inquiry), he would 
very probably have replied, There's always Helen," 
The pair, who began by meeting after a formal fashion 
and at suited hours daily, soon found that this arrange- 
ment did not satisfy their mutual curiosity. They 
therefore tigreeJ — or, to speak more acx'urately, Helen 
dciTeed — that it should be amended and that access to 
any room in the house should permitted at all hours 
to one who bet^ame its virtual mistress fdraost from the 
moment that her toddling feet first crossed its thres- 
hold. When Lord Lavemock was busy she sat as quiet 
as a mouse, turning over the leases of picture-books and 
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watching him furtively from beneath her long, dark 
eyelashes until he manifested some disposition towards 
social intercourse. Then she would scramble up on his 
knee and converse in a style whiclil never tfailed to 
charm him. * 

“ That child has a most original mind,” he was fond 
of declaring. 

Original or n^t, she had at all events the advantage 
of knowing it, and thus she obtained without effort 
pretty nearly everything upon which it was set. Her 
Aunt Elizabeth, who paid short visits to Wiltshire 
every now and then, and who noted with mingled 
amusement and apprehension the very unexpected turn 
that matters were taking, felt bound to point out that 
there is no kindness to children in making them of so 
much consequence ; but Lord Lavernock returned that 
that depends entirely upon the children. He also said 
that there was not the slightest danger of Helen’s being 
spoilt, and that girls require a different kind of 
treatment from that which is known to succeed in the 
case of boys. 

He certainly practiscxl a very different kind of treatment 
in the case of his own boy ; but the success of it had at 
no time been conspicuous. His only son, no doubt, 
had certain defects of character which the ordinary 
course of school training might or might not have 
eradicated. They were almost certain to be fostered, 
in their relation to home life, by his father’s disastrous 
custom of keeping up against him the memory of 
delinquencies for which the penalty had been paid. It 
is wise and salutary to whip a boy who has told you a 
lie ; it is most foolish and baneful to impress upon him 
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that he ha| forfeited your confidence. Lord Lavemock 
complained that Newbridge was for ever deceiving him, 
and was amazed and scandalised when Mr. Barton, his 
good-natured brother-in-law, rejoined, Ah, I shouldn’t 
wonder. It’s what you’re for ever inviting him to do, 
you know.” 

Possibly Lord Lavemock, like George Washington, 
was incapable of lying. He was honestly under that 
impression, honestly persuaded that there must needs 
be something abnormal and grievous about a Monk 
who could stoop to falsehood or even prevarication. 
With shame and reluctance, yet actuated by a sense of 
imperative duty, he warned Newbridge’s tutor at Eton 
of what must be expected, and was smilingly told in 
reply that his son did not appear to differ in any alarm- 
ing degree from other little boys. Rather idle, I 
must confess, and perhaps more apt to get into mischief 
than he ought to be ; but good at games and popular 
in the house. He wouldn’t be popular, deyiend upon 
it, if there were anything seriously pmiss. Pray, don’t 
distress yourself about him,” 

This merely forced Lord Las emock to conclude that 
the Eton tutor lacked discernment. That he himself 
might be open to the same charge never occurred to 
him ; much less did he suspect that his eminently sane 
mind might be poisoned by a touch of the prejudice 
which so maiiy fathers, consciously or unconsciously, 
harbour against their heirs. He was soiTy that be had 
reasons for thinking badly of the boy ; he did not ask 
himsidf whether he was or was not fond of him. Only, 
beixig human, he felt the need of being fond of 
somebody, and so it was that Helen became more 
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to him than Newbridge had ever been or was likely 
to be. 

When Newbridge came home for the holidays — a very 
handsome lad, dark of complexion, like all his family, 
and, like most of them, slim, graceful and muscular — 
his small cousin contemplated him with a respectful 
admiration which lie did not even deign to notice. He 
was ten years older than she, and her existence as an 
additional member of the establishment interested him 
much less than the advent of a newly bom litter pf 
retriever pups. An occasional patronising word or two 
was all she got from him, and if h’s prowess in the 
saddle or with gun and cricket-bat caused her to regard 
him as a demigod, he remained serenely indifferent to a 
conquest which was but one of many. The observant 
Helen soon realised that there was little love lost 
between father and son, and this both perplexed and 
grieved her ; but she asked no questions, merely register- 
ing an inward resolution to set things upon a happier 
footing some day. From the dawn of her life up to its 
meridian she ever retained a comfortable belief in her 
ability to mould the immalleable clay of human 
destinies. 

For the rest, notwithstanding the great attraction 
, that Newbridge had for her, she was never very sorry 
when he went back to Eton. His departure was the 
signal for renewal of that close intercourse with her 
uncle which his arrival more or less perceptibly checked ; 
no sooner was he out of the house than Lord Lavemock’s 
stem visage relaxed ; the servants also, who adored the 
young lord, grew once more attentive to a young lady of 
whom they were apt to lose sight in the efiulgence of a 
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brighter light ; in a word, Miss Helen reverted to the 
position of first fiddle, after playing second for a time. 
Who does not prefer leading to following ? Only the 
poor in spirit ; and if theirs is the Kingdom of Heaven, 
it is certain that they will exercise scant authority 
on earth. Now Miss Helen Monk was of the stuff* 
whereof benevolent despots are made. 

She grewlip to and in the free exercise of benevolence 
and despotism. Her successive governesses had no trouble 
with her, nor did they give her any. One after another, 
they succumbed to her gentle, smiling declaration of 
independence, did as she bade them and were seldom, if 
ever, bidden to do anything of which their consciences 
were afraid. As for Ixird Lavernock, his docility was 
less visible, because the mental attitude of a lifetime is 
not readily abandoned ; so he frequently argued with his 
niece, and sometimes rebuked her for her soul’s good. 
Yet she knew so well how^ to take him that his opinion 
was generally found in the long run to be identical with 
hers. Of course this was not surprising if, as he w^as 
more than once heard to aver, the child was “ always 
right.” The child may not have been alw^ays right ; 
only she possessed, in addition to a strong wiU, a temper 
of invincible sweetness, and what lonely old man could 
withstand so powerful and rare a combination as that ? 

Ix>rd Lavernock was as lonely as a man in his position 
could contrive to make himself, receiving few visitors in 
the country and only occupying his London house when 
he was obliged. His sister opined tlmt this was not at 
all good for him, and perhaps it was not ; but he never 
paid much attention to what hi^ sister said. 

** If you can point out any duties that I neglect,” he 
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told her once, in answer to remonstrances, I will 
endeavour to perform them. Personally, I think that 
my present ’way of living is suitable to my years, 
desirable for my health and injuriops to nobody* I 
confess that I do not see how it could be improved 
upon.*” 

Nor did Helen. 



CHAPTER II 

THE COUSINS 

The park at Lavemock is situated at such a height 
above the sea level and includes in its ample embrace so 
many acres of woodland that even on a sultry August 
afternoon ladies who are not too particular about their 
complexions may saunter across it with tolerable 
certainty of encountering cool breezes and little fear of 
the heat of the sun. A lady whose complexion was of 
that healthily pallid description which goes witli black 
hair and has the privilege of immunity from tan or 
freckles was thus employed on a day some fifteen years 
later than that on which she had made first acquaintance 
with hills, dales and copses now grown so familiar to 
her. Tall, handsome, cariying her head erect and 
moving with the easy grace of ^one accustomed to use 
her limbs freely, the developed Helen was a credit to 
those who had brought her up, asa well os to her family, 
her station and herself. It is sometimes said derisively 
of majestic j>ersons that they “ look as if the whole place 
belonged to them.’’ It may be said without any derisive 
suggestion of Miss Monk that she looked very much as 
if Lavemock belonged to her ; and this was the more 
excusable because, to most intedts and purposes, it di(L 

14 
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Circumstances had conferred upon her the dignity of a 
chMelainey and she had accepted her part with no sorti 
of reluctance. Her uncle’s increasing tendency in his 
old age to delegate the management of his estates, as 
well as the control of his household, to her capable 
hands ; her oVn love for her home and for the little 
army of dependents appertaining to it ; most of all, 
perhaps, the indifference of the heir apparent, who did 
not care for the place, and whose visits were few and far 
between — all these causes had combined to bring about 
a result which, as the far-seeing were given to remark, 
shaking their heads, hardly made for the girl’s future 
happiness. 

However, she had occasional reminders of the transient 
and precarious nature of her tenure ; for the heir did 
come down from time to time — when he wanted money. 
He was coming down that afternoon, and it was as 
certain as anything could be that he would want money. 
That was why Helen had set forth to intercept him on 
his way from the station, and that was why, when she 
halted awhile beneath a clump of spreading beeches, the 
sun, filtering through the green canopy overhead, fell 
upon a somewhat grave and anxious countenance. For 
Lord Lavemock, though very rich and by no means 
close-fisted, was not the man to let himself be despoiled 
by a gambling spendthrift. For years past he had 
made his son an allowance which he rightly deemed to 
be much more than sufficient for the needs of any young 
Guardsman, and the demands that Newbiidge made 
upon him were seldom conceded without scenes which 
even a tactful mediator could scarcely restrain from 
ending in open rupt&re. Newbridge was avowedly a 
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gambler ; also be usually had a string of animals in 
training #bich did not win races for him ; also, unlike 
his cousin, he had a fractious, irritable temper ; finally, 
he was unlike herein that he was, and always had been, 
thoroughly afraid of his father. Who knows but that 
this may have been his worst offence in the old man’s 
it had unquestionably lain at the root of the end- 
less s(|uabbles and misunderstandings which had opened 
a gulf between the father and son ? Helen bridged 
it to the best of her ability ; but she was far too well 
acquainted with them both by this time to flatter her- 
self that she could do more than meiintain a condition 
of armed and angry peace. And just now the situation 
was complicated by an inopportune attack of gout. 
Lord Lavernock’s fortitude under the periodical pangs 
of that malady was admirable ; still it was not altogether 
safe for anybody except Helen to approach him while 
they lasted. 

“ Newbridge won’t want to see him,*” she mused, as 
she stood there and absently flicked away the beech-mast 
with the tip of her closed sunshade ; but he may 
insist upon seeing Newbridge, I wonder whether I 
had better let them meet or not. One has to set the 
chance of an air-clearing storm against the risk of mere 
sarcasms and sulks. Upon the whole, I don’t think 
I will.” 

Presently, at the sound of wheels, she issued from 
that dappled shade, and in another minute a dogcart 
appeared, driven at high speed by a young man in a 
straw hat who raised his elbow^ in salutation at sight of 
her and promptly drew rein. 

** I came to meet you,” she announced, in that clear, 
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low-pitched voice which was one of her pleasant at- 
tributes. ^*Get down and walk with me, if you don’t 
mind.” 

The young man complied without demur. He pre- 
ferred any method of locomotion to that of putting one 
foot before another ; but he was in the habit of obeying 
his cousin. Besides, he wished to talk to her. WjSat 
he wished to say was exactly what she had anticipated. 
A calamitous Goodwood, a still more calamitous suc- 
cession of evenings at the card-table, an overdrawn 
banking accomit, and those infernal, blood-sucking 
Jews ! It was an oft-told tale, the poignancy of which 
was scarcely dulled by its monotony. 

‘^Fm afraid you w^on’t get as much as that,” was 
Helen’s sole observ'ation, after it had culminated in the 
mention of an imposing sum as quite indispensable. 

Newbridge accommodatingly suggested half the 
amount; but she still looked dubious. “You come 
at a bad moment. He has been in horrible pain for 
the last two days, and unfortunately he has heard from 
‘somebody where you were staying for the Goodwood 
week. You know Ijow he hates that card-playing 
set.” 

“ I know that if people are friends of mine, that’s 
quite enough to make him hate them like poison,” the 
young man answered, with a quick frown. “ Of course 
he doesn't know anything about them. I don’t suppose 
he ever set eyes upon a single one of them in his 
life.” 

“ Well, he knows what always happens to you when 
you are in their society.”^ 

At this Newbridge seemed to be divertedi “ Oh, not 
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^eveiythiag that happens to me, 1 hope! But if you 
and be mean that I always drop money in no matter 
what society, I can't contradict you. Nobody ever had 
such rotten luck*as I have ! " 

“So you can't be much surprised if he asks what 
object there is in trying to help you. If he gives you a 
thousand pounds today, and you lose a thousand to- 
morrow, who is the better off, except some undeserving 
third person ? " 

To this pertinent query no reply was made. The 
cousins walked on, side by side, through the sunlight 
and the shade, a comely, high-bred couple who might 
well have bcien brother and sister, so strong was their 
outward resemblance. In character there w^as no common 
ground between them ; yet they were mutually attached, 
and had few secrets from one another. At length 
Newbridge resumed : 

“ It can't be more beastly for him to be bothered by 
me than it is for me to have to boMier him ; but what 
the deuce is one to do ? \Vlien all’s said and done, he 
could write me a cheque for three or four times as much 
as I need and never miss it.'' 

“ Yes,” the girl ^^g^ecd quietly. 

“Then why can’t he be deoently civil? Why can’t 
he behave os any other fello#s governor wT»iild, and pay 
up, after grumbling a bit ? Wliy must he grudge me 
every penny I have to iisk him for ? ” 

“ He doesn’t grudge tlie money. Wliat he objects 
to is the way you spend it and the company that you 
keep.” 

llie young man jerked up bis shcnilders impatiently. 
“ ^rhat's such humbug and hypocrisy ! It wouldn’t 
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make the slightest odds to him if I consorted habitually 
with the Devil and all his angels. ^?^at he really 
would <>bject to would be my keeping the same com- 
pany as he does ; because then he wouldn’t be able to 
help meeting me.*” 

‘‘ Do you think that’s quite fair, Newbridge ? ” 

“ Absolutely fair. And if it wasn’t, I should only be 
treating him as he has always treated me. You won’t 
pretend that I’ve had fair play from him, come ! I 
don’t set up to be a saint, and I daresay some of mj 
friends are no better than they should be ; but whose 
fault is that ? ” 

Chiefly yours, I should think,” answered Helen, 
laughing a little. 

*‘No; yours and his. Yours rather more than his, 
if it comes to that; though I admit that you’re not 
to blame and he is. You might have made me a quiet, 
respectable, domestic sort of chap. As you wouldn’t, 
or couldn’t, I had to look for consolation where it was to 
be had.” 

The statement, like most of Newbridge’s statements, 
was a trifle disingenuous. Neither Helen nor any other 
Vroman would have had the slightest chance of domesti- 
cating him, and if, on her definite refusal to become his 
wife, he had sought consolation in other quarters, it was 
not because he had stood in any desperate need of being 
consoled. At the same time, he had quite honestly 
wished to marry her, and had probably ^en as much, 
or as nearly, in love with her £is his nature would allow 
him to be. Such are the revenges of time. An imcon- 
sidered child grows up i»to an attractive girl, a school- 
boy developes into a young man peculiarly susceptible 
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to feminine charms, and so the tables are turned. 
After a childish fashion, Helen had certainly been 
smitten with the good-looking lad whose qualities had 
struck her as heroic ; but the undergraduate, grown 
deferential and attentive, and the avowedly amorous 
Guaidsmaii had failed to touch her heart. Long before 
Newbridge made the formal offer which had been pre- 
ceded by ')umerous tacit avowals she had taken his 
measure and was well aware that there was very little 
of the hero about him. She was sorry to disappoint 
him, though sanguine as to his speedy recovery ; but, 
since she did not love him “ in that way,*"’ disappoint- 
ment mus1 be his portion. 

Tile strange thing was that his father was more 
disajipointid than he. That Lord I-^ivernock, with the 
very low estimate which he lield of Newbridge's moral 
character and the very high value which lie placed upon 
the niece who was as a daughter to liim, should wish 
for an alliance so inexpedient ujKin the face of it as one 
between first cousins had been a great suqirise to Helen. 
She set this down to a conviction on his part that she 
alone was capable of reforming the rejii'obate ; it did 
not cross hiT mind that what the old man really longed 
for was to leave liiT, wlien he should die, mistress of his 
home and hers. In any c;ise, it, was not possible for her 
lt> marry Newliridgc , nor at the age of twenty had she 
yet experiencetl an inclination to many anybody else, 
llianks to the kindly exert itms of Lidy Elizabeth 
Barton, who had launched luT at the pro}K*r time upon 
ft w id(‘r world, she had remveii a few jiroposals ; but of 
these* slic had made short weuk. Old for her rears, 
{>erfi‘ctly self-possesse<i and fit to assume the |>art which 
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devolved upon her of playing hostess in St. James’s 
Square, she speedily dispensed with Aunt Elizabeth, 
who had daughters of her own to establish ; but she 
cared very little for society, and, like her uncle, regarded 
a few annual months of urban hospitality merely as one 
amongst many tiresome obligations which attach to 
rank and wealth. Having accomplished what duty re- 
quired of them, they Averc both wont to return with joy 
to the country abode which they loved and around 
which all their interests centred. All, that is to say, 
save one ; and the one exception existed rather for 
Helen than for Lord Lavernock, who candidly owned 
that the less he hiMrd of Newbridge the better he was 
pleased. What he did hear about Newbridge was so 
invariably the reverse of pleasant ! 

Well, he was going to hear something unpleasant 
now, either from the young man’s own lips or from 
those of an intermediary. Newbridge w^as very de- 
cidedly of opinion that the occasion called for an 
intermediary 

You’ll have to sec me through, Helen,” he said, 
after some further parley. *^‘1 might as well try to 
draw^ a badger with my teeth as to tackle him when 
he has a fit of gout on, and you can put things to him 
in a way that I can’t.” 

“There’s only one way of putting them that I know 
of,” the girl answered. “ It’s a way that he won’t like, 
and I don’t promise that it wdll succeed. Still, I can 
but try.” 

“ Oh, you'll succeed all right,” Newhridge predicted, 
with a cleared and ch^rful countenance: “he doesn’t 
refuse you anything you ask for.” 
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ju»t why I oughtn’t to ask too much of 

Rubbish ! As if he hadn’t more coin than he knows 
what to do with !^Upon my woM, when I think of what 
my debts amount to and what other fellows owe who 
haven’t anything like my prospects, I remind myself of 
that old Indian Johnny — ^what was his name? — who 
told his judges he stood astounded at his own modera- 
tion.” 

Hel('n made no rejoinder. She was not given to 
lecturing, nor would Newbridge ever be made to under- 
stand that what he urged was beside the mark. Taking 
her silence for hesitation, he resumed coaxingly ; 

“ Come, Helen, be a dear and lend me a hand just 
this once. Fra going to be good and tuni over a new 
leaf ; I am really ! After all, as I w^as saying just now, 
it’s owing to you that Fve played the ass. Fm sure you 
must feel that.” 

Sometimes she felt it in an exaggerated degree. Well 
though she understood her cousin, she remained fond of 
him and believed that, after his fitful, egotistical fashion, 
he W'as fond of her. Doubtless he would have ma4e 
what is commonly called a very bad husband ; yet, since 
his will was weak, while hers w^as strong, she would 
piobably have contrived, as his wife, to keep him out 
of notorious, ignominious scrapes. Probably, too, it 
would not have lain beyond her to terminate that 
estrangement between him and his father which had 
already been fruitful of evil results and was likely to 
produce more. Had not her mission in life, perhaps, 
been to do that very thing? •It was not wholly un- 
natural that a girl so much left to solitary meditation 
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should ask herself such a question; but Helen’s sound 
sense had, thus far, always preserved her firom angering 
it in the affirmative. There were many other visibly 
reasons for her existence. However^the rendering of 
assistance in response to Newbridge’s signals of distress 
seemed to be one of them, 

“ Did you ever know me refuse to lend you a hand ? ” 
she asked. Til do my best ; nobody can do more. 
Not that I believe for one moment that you are going 
to be good.” 

Well, Fm like you ; I can’t do more than f can. 
But Fm going to be as good as some of my neighbours, 
and better than most of them.” 

You have such a deplorable set of neighbours 1 ” 
‘‘That’s w^hat I say. It’s a naughty world, and 
really, taking them all round, the .women are a lot worse 
than the men. We should run straight enough if they’d 
only leave us alone.” 

“ What about leaving them alone ? ” 

“ Just what Fm trying to do ; only it isn’t so 
awfully easy, you know. One reason why I’m here 
today is that I wanted to give a certain person the 
slip.” * 

He proceeded to specify the certain person by name, 
entering, without apology or embarrassment into details 
which used not to be considered suitable for the ears of 
unmarri?^ ladies. But it was his habit to be very 
frank in regard to such matters with Helen, who indeed 
knew what everybody at that time (except, perchance, 
Lord Lavernock) knew, and who, although holding 
herself leagues apart from the circles which Newbridge 
frequented, was neither old-fashioned nor prudish. 
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** Tbaf 8 tke way the money goes,’’ was her ouiy com* 
meiit upon his narrative. 

*^Some of it; not all. And, as I tell you^ I’m 
chucking her. Sjjfe’s a regular bad lot.” 

That the lady in question was what he called her 
nobody who enjoyed the privilege of her intimacy 
would have been likely to dispute ; yet many of them 
might have thought that by speaking of her in such 
terms to another woman he brought himfeelf into the 
same condemnation. There were moments when, from 
some occult cause, Newbridge, well bom, the inheritor 
of high traditions and refined in personal aspect, showed 
himself to be not altogether a gentleman. It was 
perhaps more on that account than on any other that 
his cousin had felt marriage with him to be out of the 
question for her. 

She parted from him at the main entrance of the 
bouse and went straight upstairs to discharge her 
mission, while he strolled round to the stables. They 
did not meet again until just before the dinner hour, 
when she joined him in the library, holding between hei: 
finger and thumb an oblong strip of paper which )she 
handed to him silently. 

‘‘ By Jove ! ” exclaimed the young man, with bright- 
ened eyes, after a rapid examination of it, ^*you a 
brick, Helen 1 I never expected to get more than balf. 
Wliat did he say ? 

Helen was looking a little tircfl. ‘‘A good many 
things which there wouldn’t be much use in my 
repeating,” she answered ; ‘‘ and the worst of it is that 
nearly all of them were true. ^It doesn’t very much 
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matter what he said, since you have got what yo|i 
wanted, does it P’" 

Apparently it did not much matter to Newbri^^ 
what she said either ; for he accepted tills rather unkind 
speech without any show of resentment,* and, formal 
announcement being then made that dinner was served, 
the subject dropped. 

Dinner at Lavemock House was always a formal, 
stately function, even when, as was usually the case, 
only two persons sat down to partake of it. Helen, 
under whose rule the establishment had been drilled to 
a high state of perfection, had long ago realised the 
danger of allowing discipline to be relaxed, and if a 
score of guests had been sprung upon her at a few hours’ 
notice, nothing would have been wanting to their 
comfort. 

I must say,” Newbridge remarked appreciatively, as 
he lighted his cigarette after dessert, that things are 
jolly well done here. I don’t know a house in England 
where they’re better done.” 

“ Then,” returned his cousin, “ perhaps you will pay 
m the compliment of staying a little longer than you 
generally do.” 

Oh, Fm afraid 1 must be off tomorrow morning.” 

‘‘ Without seeing your father ? 

The young man’s face fell. ‘‘ I’ll see him if you like ; 
but whafs the good ? Did he say he wanted to see 
me?” 

Lord Lavemock had expressed no such wish — never 
did express any such wish. The most hopeless feature 
in the alienation of the father and son was that neither 
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longer affected to desire meetings which, to be sure, 
were seldom productive of anything but gall and bitter- 
ness. Without answering the question put to her, 
Hdien said : ^ 

You might like just to tell him that you’re 
grateful.” 

‘‘I shouldn’t like it a bit. Of course I might tell 
him so ; only he wouldn’t believe it, and it wouldn’t be 
true either.” 

Newbridge smoked in silence for a minute before 
adding, “ But that doesn’t mean that I’m not awfully 
grateful to you, Helen.” 

So much so that you would do me a small favour if 
I asked you ? ” 

“ Anything in the world that I can do for you, my 
dear ! ” 

Drop betting and gambling, then. Y ou yourself say 
that you invariably lose. And it isn’t a case for half 
measures. Yob are like one of my poor village tipplers ; 
with you it must be total abstention or nothing.” 

Newbridge was much amused. So that’s your notion 
of a small favour, eh ? Now look here, Helen, I’m sure 
you wouldn’t be so immoral as to ad^^se any man to 
take the pkxlge if you knew he was bound to break it. 
Very well, I won’t m&kr a promise which it would be a 
thousand to one against my keeping. That’s honest, 
anyhow.” 

The girl sighe<L ‘‘You will have a great deal of 
money some day, Newbridge,” said she; “but unless 
somebody saves you from yourself, you will end in ruin 
all the same.” • 

“ I shouldn’t be surprised. And perhaps, when I do, 



THE CfbUSINS 27 

you’ll be sorry that you, who might have saved me^ 
wouldn’t. There’s a nasty thing to say ! — and 1 don’t 
want to be nasty. Come out into the garden ; it’s a 
ripping night. We’ll look at the starts and smell the 
flowers and make believe that we’re little innocents 
again, as we were once upon a time.” 



CHAPTER III 

BANISHMENT 

“ My dear child,*” said Lord Lavemock, “ you need 
not trouble yourself to make excuses for him ; I am 
sure he would not think them necessary. He comes 
here for a certain purpose. Having attained his object 
— a little more easily than he expected, perhaps — he 
naturally takes to his heels. Quite characteristic and 
quite consistent.” 

Ixird Lavernock, who made bold to think that he 
himself was consistent if he was anything, could manage 
to reconcile sincere relief at his son’s departure with an 
aggrieved sense of the latter’s cynicism in having so 
promptly and silently departed. 

“ Don’t you tliink people are often apt to seem 
ungracious when the truth is that they are rather 
ashamed of themseWes?” Helen suggested. 

“ It may be so ; although I cannot recall a single 
occasion on which Newbridge has shown any sign of 
shame. Monil cowaixlice, yes ; it is highly probable 
that he would prefer appearing ungracious to hearing 
the home trutlis which he would have had to hear if he 
had seen fit to thank me. ® After all, I daresay he 
realised that I was not the person to whom gratitude 
2a 
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was due l^liaps he had the maimers to thank 
you?’’ " 

Oh, yes,” answered Helen, with a sigh, ^ he thanked 
me. He was more like his old self last night than I 
have seen him for a long time. There is a great deal 
of good in him, you know.” 

“ Well, my dear,” said Lord Lavemock, smiling and 
patting his niece’s hand, ‘‘ I am glad you think so.” 

He, for his part, could not think so ; and that he 
should still have a hankering after a project of marriage 
which had completely b^en down may have been 
another instance of his unconscious inconsistency. 
However, it must be said for him that he had cherished 
that project in his heart for many years before mention 
of it had passed his lips. The drawbacks to it were, 
palpable enough, no doubt ; but the advantages were 
in his view, even more so. Helen had always had con- 
siderable power over Newbridge; if anybody could 
convert that sow’s ear into a silk purse, she could ; she, 
if anybody, could restrain him from playing the mischief 
with a fine property of which she held the manifold 
strings in her slim, capable fingers. Moreover — and 
this was what weighed most with the old man — by be- 
coming her cousin’s wife sbt would be spared the wrench 
and sorrow of eviction. Lord liaveni^(|k was now a 
very old man. Still active for his years, and able. In the 
intervals of gout and bronchitis, to enjoy a ride on a 
quiet cob ; but growing more and more infirm, and 
under no illusion as to his slackening hold upon life. 
It was not surprising that he should be troubled and 
anxious about Helen’s future ; scarcely surprising either 
that her reason for rejecting Newbridge should strike 
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Mm 08 insufficjlfiat. When one has lited l|etween 
seventy and eighty years in a fickle world, iti^ia difficult 
to regard being ** in love as the factor of overwhelm- 
ing import in haman careers which it unquestionably is. 

Meanwhile, he not unwillingly shelved a sifbject 
which, m he had wisdom enough to perceive, was best 
left upon the knees of the gods. Helen and he had 
two tranquil, pleasant months together, pottering about 
the estate, as was their wont, busying themselves with 
the local events and episodes which interested them 
and entirely satisfied, as they always were, with one 
another’s company. A certain number of guests had to 
be invited for the partridge shooting ; but these, pre- 
senting themselves in successive batches and remaining 
but a few days in a house which — sport apart — offered 
no attractions to the gaily inclined, scarcely arrived at 
being a nuisance. Helen knew just what to do with 
them and how to prevent them from interfering with 
her uncle’s methodical habits. But with October 
came trouble, or distant echoes and inimours of it. 
Helen did not quite understand why there should have 
been such a fuss because a mare of Newbridge’s, starting 
, at an outside price;, had won an important race at New- 
market. Do not outsiders often win races ? ” she asked. 
But Lord La^emock, somewhat better informed, was 
terril^ upset. Certain offensive comments in the 
sporting papers he might have disregarded ; but he felt 
it as nothing short of a personal disgrace an(| humiliation 
that his son should have been recjuested by tibe stewards 
of the Jockey Club to explain the running of the animal 
in question. Perhaps he attached an exaggerated signifi- 
cance to the incident. The stewards, at all events, 
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expieiM^ themselves satisfied, and thal^ might have been 
enough for most people. But it was not at all enough 
for Lord Lavemock, who declared that he had long 
dreaded something of this sort. • 

‘^ Yes, yes, I know he ' has been whitewashed ; that is 
not the point. Straightforward, honourable men are 
not called upon to show cause why they should not be 
warned off Newmarket heath.” 

There had not been any real danger of resort to such 
extreme measures ; but Lord Lavemock would have it 
that no other punishment can be inflicted upon dis- 
honest owners, and he hardly disguised his belief that 
it ought to have Vx^n inflicted upon Newbridge. He 
harped upon the topic and fretted over it until Helen 
was almost glad to receive a rather urgent appeal from 
Lady Elizabeth Barton, who wrote from London : 

‘‘ I wish you wouldn't mind running up for a night, 

I am afraid your uncle will get into a state of mind 
about this tiresome business of Ncwbridge''8, and 
although of course he wouldn’t pay the least attention 
to anything / told him, he might listen to you if you 
were put au cowrant of the rights and wrongs of the 
affair. It’s really a case of the pot <;alling the kettle 
black.” 

It w'as a case of much ado aibout nothing, Helen 
thought, and she said so immediately after her arrival 
in South Audlej Street, where Mr. Barton’s town 
residence was situated. 

‘‘I know very little about racing,” she confessed; 
but I do know something about the health and moods 
of horses, and it seem| to 4 ne ridiculous to expect 
them to be the same animals on different dates. 
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Accoidi&g to the papers, Newbridge has quite ideared^* 
himielf 

Good gracious ! interrupted her aunt, you don't 
suppose I wanted to talk to you about that old story, 
do you ? I took it for granted that you would have 
heard of the divorce suit which is just coming on ; but 
it passes belief, the way you and your uncle contrive 
not to hear of things ! You have never so much as 
heard of that beast of a woman the respondent, I 
daresay." 

But Helen’s ignorance and detachment were less 
absolute than that. She could form an accurate guess 
at the respondent’s identity, and concurred in Lady 
Elizabeth’s definition of her. Nor did it surprise her 
to learn that in the forthcoming trial there might 
easily have been half-a-dozen co-respondents, instead of 
one. 

“ It’s dreadful bad luck for poor Newbridge to be made 
the scapegoat,'’ Lady Elizabeth went on, in an irritated 
tone of voice ; but, since he is to be victimised, I really 
think it would be better not to attempt any defence. 
The less mud he stirs up the sooner the whole thing 
will be forgotten.” 

There was, it appeared, a large supply of available 
mud. There were also a great many persons who 
deserved bespattering, yet whose public discomfiture 
could avail Newbridge nothing. Lady Elizabeth who 
had a weakness for her nephew, took the view which a 
good-natured, tolerant woman of the world generally 
does take of such imbroglios. She was very sorry for 
the poor, dear fellow, verjr^an^ with the peccant lady, 
still more angry with the lady’s hitherto quiescent 
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busbond, but above all things anxious to avert a 
protract^ sensational case. Could not Helen persuade 
her cousin to give up the idea of defending it ? 

‘‘ What I am thinking of is the effect upon your 
unck. He’s safe to get inl^ a r|ge about it, wbatetfet 
happens ; that we can’t help. Only if details are to be 
gone into, there’s no telling what he may not say or do. 
And Newbridge, in his own way, is just as obstinate and 
tiresome as his father. He will be dining here tonight ; 
do give him some sound advice ! ” 

It was for this purpose, then, that Helen had been 
summoned. She was not unwilling to lend herself to it, 
although she at once perceived a possible difficulty to 
which her aunt had made no allusion. Would the 
accused lady consent to a course which must finally 
demolish what remained of her reputation ? 

“ Oh, she ! ” returned Lady Elizabeth, with ineffable 
disdain ; yes, she’ll consent fast enough. She hasn’t 
a leg to stand upon. The most she can hope for is 
money compensation, and the less said about her in 
public the more liberally your uncle is likely to treat 
her. She has the wit to see that, I suspect.” 

So when she met her cousin that evening, Helen 
counselled him in the desired sense, with the result that 
he grimaced, hoisted up his shoulder and said : 

^ Anything to oblige ! I daresay you’re right ; I dare- 
say it’s the most economical plan. Personally, I don’t 
care two straws, one way or the other ; only I didn’t see 
the force of caving in to save other people’s characters. 
My own, of course, is past praying for.” 

It was, perl)il|>s, past j%d^|>tion in Helen’s eyes, 

although this particular scrape of his did not strike her 
n 
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m a V€*y bad one. like Lady Elizabeth, she held the 
W0maii chiefly, if not solely, to blame ; like Lady 
Elizabeth, too, she was anxious to spare her uncle, as 
far as might be, what he was certain to consider a 
fllmily d^adation. The system of ethics which has 
for its first and great commandment, ^ Thou shalt not 
mtki thy vices to be exposed in the newspapers,*^ had 
never been adopted by Lord Lavernock, whose moral 
code was of a much more rigid order ; yet it was true 
enough that the voice of the daily press had for him an 
importance somewhat beyond its intrinsic deserts. 
“ Comes of having once been a Whig statesman,’' his 
sister would scornhilly remark. “ It’s a tradition with 
those people to cringe to public opinion, instead of 
forming it, as we do on our side.” 

Well, even the great educator of the Tory party, had 
he condescended to such small matters, could scarcely 
have altered the opinion which the British public in- 
variably forms of the co-respondent in a divorce case. 
Still, there are degrees. Broadly speaking, it is ex- 
pected of a man thus unhappily plactnl that he dhall 
not hesitate to perjure himself, and when he does so 
hesitate, enhanced respect is not likely to be his reward* 
That as|>cct of the situation may not have presented 
itself to l^dy Elfeabeth Barton, but Helen, after 
listening to some avowals fi*om Newbridge of which the 
frankness left nothing to be desired, proved her dissim- 
ilarity to the British public at large by pointing out 
that what he hod told her left him no option but to act 
as he was advised. She did not see how it was possible 
for a gentleman to swear to ^lie. "■ 

*‘Oh, I’m prepared to take either line,” Newbridge 
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owned, laughing* J'caii’t really chooae at ail. I can 
only suggest that the thing should be allowed to go 
undefended, and I fancy the suggestion will find favour. 
If it doesn’t, I can’t help it.” 

Lady Elizabeth very well satisfied with that 
attitude, which seemed to her absolutely correct. She 
had little control over her nephew, with whose uncertain 
temper and, frequent petulance she found it diflScult to 
deal ; so that she was all the more grateftd to Helen for 
having brought him to a reasonable frame of mind. 
Helen, she had noticed, always could and always did 
bring him to reason. It was a thousand pities that a 
match which had so much to recommend it should have 
miscarried. However, if Newbridge was hard to 
control, Helen was impossible. The only thing to be 
done was to utilise the girl for such good objects as she 
would agree to furthei’, and of these, to do her justice, 
there were not a few. 

To keep the peace between her uncle and her cousin 
was an object to which Helen was ever ready to devote 
her best energies ; but in this instance she could not do 
a great deal, because Lord Lavemock was antiquated 
enough to deem breaches of the seventh commandment 
unfit for mention or discussion by unmarried women. 
Therefore, when the news of his# son’s latest escapade 
came to his ears, he was not only very angry but alarm- 
ingly reticent. Helen's tentative plea of extenuating 
circumstances brought down upon her the nearest 
approach to a snub of which her uncle was capable 
where she was concerned. 

I must b^you to say no more, my dear. You know 
many Ihings, but upon matters of this sort you are, and 
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nmst be, eompletelj Ignorant, thank God 1 You evi- 
dantiij do not m^erstand that what has happmed can 
only mean irreparable disaster fo| Newbridge, quite 
apart from any personal annoyance or disgust that it 
may cause me.'' 

She certainly did not understand that ; nor did Lady 
Eliasabeth'; least of all did Newbridge himself. The 
latter, to be sure, did know that certain impudent 
demands would be made upon him ; but he had no 
intuition whatsoever of complying with them, io 
faintest suspicion that his father, of all people in the 
world, would hold him bound to do so. When the 
decree nisi had been pronounced, after a brief hearing 
which sadly disappointed the curious, he travelled down 
to Lavemock, in obedience to imperative orders, and, 
as usual, contrived to see Helen before facing the more 
formidable interview which could not be evaded this 
time. 

“Whafs the weather forecast?'' he jocularly in- 
quired. “Any signs of an approaching cyclonic dis- 
turbance?" 

“I hardly know what to make of him," Helen 
confessed somewhat imeasily. “He has said almost 
nothing, but he looks very grave and worried." 

“ Dull, with a threatening appearance and a falling 
glass, eh ? There'll be a whole gale, I expect. Well, 
it's true that I'm here to raise the wind." 

Lord Lavernock, seated at a massive writing-table in 
the library, rose slowly, when his son and heir was 
dbown into his presence, and pointed to a diair filling 
him. 

“Painful and disagreeable tkings," he began, “are 
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best said in as few words as may be. I had already 
heard something of the character and antecedents of 
this — ^person whoae husl&d you have compelled to 
divorce her, and^furthei* inquiries which I have recently 
made have more th$xx confirmed ihe very bad impression 
that I had foriped of hfflp. I am sorry to be obliged to 
tell you that I can never receive her here or elsewhere.’’ 

A fuptive mental picture of his father receiving the 
la^jjjy alKided to brought an involuntary smile to 
Newbridge’s lips which he hastened to smooth aw$3' 
with his hand. ‘‘What do you take me for?” he 
protested. “ Need I say that I never dreamt of asiting 
you to speak to her ? I should as soon think of asking 
the Archbishop of Canterbury to meet her at tea.” 

Lord Lavernock surveyed the speaker grimly. He 
detested levity ; but he was aware that his son had a 
small vocabulary and limited methods of rendering 
himself articulate. It was something, at any rate, that 
the justice and necessity of an irrevocable decision 
should be recognised ; so he proceeded, in slightly 
milder accents : 

“ I fear I must add that the prohibition will have to 
apply also to you.” 

“Do you mean that you forbid me the house?” 
asked Newbridge, staring. * 

“ What else can I do ? ” his father inquired. “ Most 
men, I should imagine, would not care to enter a house 
which was closed against their wives.” 

“ Oh, I see I But it isn’t so bad as that, you’ll be 
glad to hear. Of course Fm not going to many the 
woman.” • 

“ The woman expects you to marry her, I presume ? ” 
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^ ♦‘Sie hag the cheek to say so. I don’t suppose that 
in reality she expects anything of^^he sort. She hasn’t 
the Ipiost of a case — no proihfse, written or verbal. In 
short, I should say that she could be squared for a few 
thousands. Say five thousand. That would be doing 
her handsomely,” 

Lord iCavemock’s expression of mingled repugnance 
and incredulity might have interested or amused a 
physiognomist. It said very little to his son, wjbo 
misinterpreted it so completely as to add : 

“ Five thousand sounds rather a lot, I know ; but 
fancy you’d rather pay up than have a row, wouldn’t 
you?” 

‘‘Are you inviting me,” liord Lavemock asked, in a 
voice like the growling of distant thunder, “ to release 
you by a money payment from the most elementary 
obligation of honour ? If so, you demand what neither 
I nor any other human being can give yon. You must 
marry the woman whom you have ruined ; there is no 
possible way of escape from that necessity.” 

He really thought so. The young man’s irrepressible 
outburst of laughter shocked and angered him, but no 
more caused him to change his mind than did an 
ironical request for his definition of ruin in that con- 
nection. As he saw things, the character of the lady 
was altogether irrtdevant to the issue. Ill fortune for 
the man who had chanced to be selecte^d as co-respon- 
dent ? Possibly ; but one must accept the recognised 
and traditidnal consequences of one’s actions, whether 
llnis relishes tliem or not. It w’as vain to represent to 
Lord Lavemock that there are exceptions to every rule ; 
there are, on the contrary, he said, several rules which 
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have none. An altercation ensued, in the course of 
which the young mant*s temper got the better alike 
of his prudence and his fears. 

“No, I don't,’’ he declared at length, in answer fo a 
point-blank question of whether he meant to “do his 
duty” or not. “I am not going to behave like a 
lunatic — and, what’s more, you can’t make me.” 

There was a pause of perhaps a minute ; after which 
X^rd Lavemock stood up. 

“ Then,” he announced, “ I have done with you. I 
cannot, as you truly say, make you behave like a man 
of honour ; I cannot prevent you from disgracing your 
name and mine. But I can, and do, forbid you to show 
your face here again while I live.” 

“ You’re rather difficult to please,” observed New- 
bridge, with a sneer. “I’m forbidden the house if I 
maiTy, and forbidden it if I don’t. Well, at least that 
leaves me free to take my choice.” 

“ You have made it, as I gather. I have nothing 
further to add, except that the pecuniary claim of which 
you spoke just now shall be met on my receiving an 
intimation from my lawyers that it will be accepted. I 
shall be obliged if you yourself will in future address 
me — should you have occasion to do so — through the 
same channel. Letters in your handwriting, sent directly 
to me, will be returned unopened.” 

Now it is probable that most people would consider 
this rather hard measure. As a fact, most people did 
so consider it. Certainly traditions of the nature 
specified by I^rd Lavemock do exist ; but if ever there 
was an instance in whicjf departure from them appeared 
to be justified, this was one. In the sequel, Newbrid|ife 
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HiriMBt not uniyersnUy cut, as his father had fully expected 
him to be, xmr did the Colonel of his battalion request 
him to send in his papers. To the latter the old man 
actually wrote, saying that he did not wish his own 
position, or the services which he had rendered to his 
country (he had out-of-date and rather pathetic notions 
respecting the magnitude of both), to be taken into 
account in determining the treatment to be meted out 
to his son. He presumed that the Colonel would agree 
with him in deeming any man who declined to make the 
only possible reparation to a woman whom he had 
wronged, guilty of conduct unbecoming an officer and a 
gentleman. He would, therefore, be glad to hear whether 
steps had been taken, or were about to be taken, to 
deprive his son of the privilege of any longer wearing 
His Majesty's unifonn. 

In reply to the above Brutus-like missive, Lieutenant- 
Colonel Julyan presented his compliments to the Earl of 
Laveraock, and begged to say that he had not felt it his 
duty to urge or suggest Viscount Newbridge's retii'einent 
from the Atnny. With I'egard to the general question 
raised in Lord Lavernock's letter, he would only take 
leave to observe that, in his judgment, the principle was 
not one of invariable and indiscriminate application. 

Lord I^vernock thrf>ught this impertinent. He also 
ascertained, or said he hail done so, that Colonel Julyan 
was himself a man of lax morals who would be naturally 
and discreditably in sympathy with fellow offenders. 
However that might be, his own course was perfectly 
dear to him, and nothing that Helen could say availed 
to divert him fi*om it. After all, tlie mere fact that her 
cousin had been warned off premises which he so very 
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seldom invaded made little more than a nominal chang^ 
in the position of aflFairs. What did distress her was that 
Newbridge had flung out of the house in a pettish rage, 
vowing that a hypocritical pretext had been seized upon 
to get rid of him, and adding that if, after this, he went 
to the devil, it would be she just as much as his father 
who would have driven him there. She wrote to 
him several times, but, receiving no answer, had to 
comfort herself with the conviction that he would for- 
get his wrath and come back to her, as heretofore, the 
next time he found himself in difficulties. 



CHAFPER IV 


THE INHERITANCE 

It may be conjectured that Lord Lavemock felt no 
great respect or commiseration for the lady who took 
his money with avidity, and who speedily espoused an 
admirer more scrupulous or less capable of resistance 
than Newbridge. But he observed that two blacks do 
not make a white, and begged that the whole affair 
might he relegated to the category of matters judged. 
Perhaps he was unjust; perhaps (though this is not 
likely) he knew he was. In either case, there were 
reasons for leaving him in peace, the first and chief of 
which was that he was perceptibly failing. All ihix)Ugh 
the winter he was more or less confined to his room, 
and although he seemed to revive with the advent of 
spring, he had to confess himself unable any longer to 
mount a horse or walk further than a mile. He said 
nothing about the usual move to lA)ndon, and Helen 
was not sorry that it should be tacitly abandoned ; for 
she had been dreading some chance meeting between 
him and his son which could only have served to 
advertise their severance. 

The shadow of her impending loas os to which she 
made no attempt to deceive herself^ lay heavily upon 
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her during the long summer months which she spent*, 
with scarcely a day’s intermission, in the company of 
the old man who was not less dear to her than she was 
to him. From her childhood up she had been solitary, 
and had never repined at her solitude, or thought of 
herself as strangely detached from those of her own 
generation. But now that her one friend was about to 
leave her, there came to her for the first time that 
appalling sense of being quite alone which most of us 
have to face at one time or another of our lives, though 
few at so early a peritxi as she. For such desolation 
there is no remedy, unless it be the complete, imaffected, 
unreserved surrender of self, and Helen Monk was 
scarcely of those who can find their happiness in 
convents or in devotion to the human race at large. 

She was, however, an unsel^sh person in the ordinary 
acceptation of the term, and she proved it by always 
exhibiting a cheerful countenance to the old man, who 
was himself cheerful and contented enough. He was 
not definitely ill ; he liked the sunshine, liked afternoon 
drives with Helen, liked her to read the papers to him 
in the evening, and often dropped off* to sleep while she 
was doing so. His slowly decaying brain refused to 
occupy itself with what was painful or distasteful ; the 
small details of daily life gave ft as much as it could 
grasp. Only once in the course of those months did he 
refer to his son, and then without any special animosity. 

“An extravagant, incapable fellow, Newbridge,” he 
said, shaking his head. “ Always was and always will 
be. You can’t trust him with money — can’t trust him. 

I have left as much as ^ could to you, my dear ; it was 
the only safe plan.” 
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^ llfcen he seemed on a sudden to forget the subject, 
md did not recur to it ; but those few words of bis, 
spoken in apparent oblivion of recent occurrences, dis- 
quieted Helen a little. Did they mean that he had 
not even yet relinquished all hope of her becoming 
Newbridge’s wife? She would have liked to tell him 
once more and most emphatically that that could never 
be ; but he gave her no opportunity. 

It was not until late in the autumn that what visibly 
announced itself as the last stage began. One morning 
Lord lavernock did not come down to breakfast. There 
was nothing serious the matter, he told Helen ; but he 
assented without demur to the suggestion of the doctor, 
who was sent for, that he should remain quietly in his 
own room for the present The doctor was also of 
opinion that there was ntithing serious the matter — ^yet. 

“At the same time, we have to remember his age 
and his decreasing vitality. Pray don’t imagine that I 
wish to alarm you, Miss Monk ; only if there is anybody 
whom you think he would like to see; any near 
relation ” 

The doctor hesitated; for the split between Lord 
Laveniock and his heir was no secret to the neighbour- 
hood. Helen, however, did not hesitate. To send for 
the buiished Newbridge without permission was im- 
possible ; to ask permission would be as much as to tell 
the old man in so many words tlmt he was dying ; and 
this she could not bring herself to do. By way of 
compiomise, she sent for Lady Elizabeth Barton, who 
reached the house, accompanied by her husband, 
twenty-four hours later, and .who quite agreed that 
so long as there was no imminent danger, the best 
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plan was . to ignore the patent fact that there' soon 
would be. 

If anything could make your poor dear unde more 
irrecondlable Aan he is, it would be the idea that we 
wanted to thrust a death-bed reconciliation upon him,*” 
she shrewdly remarked. 

Lord Lavemock was not yet confined to his bed, nor did 
he seem to think himself confronted by death. He sat 
in his chair by the fireside all day long, talking little, 
complaining of no pain or discomfort, and issuing 
occasional orders and instructions the gist of which he 
was apt to forget before he was half way through them. 
His physical outlasted his mental powers, and at length 
Helen was forced to that saddest of all admissions, that 
virtual death had come while life persisted. She would 
gladly have got rid of the Bartons, who wanted to go, 
and who, kind as they meant to be, evidently could 
not believe that an event so inevitable and so tardy in 
its incidence would lea\'e her disconsolate. 

Of course, you know, my dear Helen,’" said plump, 
rosy Mr. Barton, should like to get away if I 
could. Fm rather busy, and — and there’s no telling 
how long this may go on. Still I quite see that 
somebody ought to be with you when — er — the end 
comes.” ^ 

The Right Honourable John Barton was now 
Secretary of State for the Colonies, having arrived at 
that dignity after many years of devoted service to his 
party. He was a safe, sensible, medioa’e man, socially 
prominent and fairly well olF, though not quite as well 
off as he would have liked to be. Perhaps he wondered 
whether there would be any pickings for his wife when 
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^ ^ If Heaven had not granted Helen a 

Angularly setene temper, he would have tried her 
"^tience a good deal dm-ing those dark days when he 
and her atmt scarcely concealed their own lack of that 
quality. 

No change ? Lady Elizabeth would ask expectantly 
at bieakfast every morning, and would receive the 
invariable reply with a sigh which was almost equivalent 
to a reproach. 

At last, however, on a dull November day the change 
csme. There was now no (juestion as to the advisability 
of summoning the heir ; for Lord Lavernock had fallen 
into unconsciousness and was pronounced to be sinking 
rapidly. Helen did not even know Newbridge’s where- 
abouts; but his aunt, better informed, despatched a 
telegram to the house in Norfolk where he was at that 
time staying fxs one of a large shooting party, and late 
the same night he amved — only to learn that he had 
been Earl of lavernock for three hours and that his 
instructions with regard to the funeral arrangements 
were awaited. 

His instant reply was that Miss Monk's wishes must 
be consulted as to that and everything else. Helen, 
pale, but quite composed, had met him in the hall, and 
soon he was alone with her in what had been his father’s 
study, where they sat down and surveyed one another 
for a moment in silence. The new Lord Lavernock was 
evidently nervous. 

You won’t expect me to say that Fm grieved,” he 
began, w ith a half laugh. ‘‘ Ail the same, this has given 
me a bit of a knock. I wish to the Lord 1 bad 
known ! 
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Would you have come if you had known that he 
was ill asked Helen quickly. 

^ Well no ; I don^ suppose I should have done that. 
I couldn’t very well have come without being called, 
could I ? But somehow — it sounds absurd to say so, 
though it’s true — I never thought of his dying. He 
was the sort of tough old chap who might have gone 
on living, in spite of the gout, for ever.” 

He has been dying for months,” said Helen sadly. 
“ I thought of letting you know ; but then — I doubted.” 

‘‘ Oh, the odds are that I shouldn’t have believed you. 
I didn’t want to see him any more than he wanted to see 
me. The last time we parted I knew well enough that 
it was going to be the last time ; only, as I say, I didn’t 
foresee ” 

‘‘You took no notice of my letters,” Helen resumed, 
by way of excusing herself. Then she went on to essay 
excuses for the dead man. “ I don’t think he was really 
as luiforgiving as he tried to make himself out ; it was 
more that he W6is in such constant dread of your getting 
into fresh trouble and that he fancied harshness was his 
only weapon or shield. How can one tell what is in 
other people’s hearts ? All I know is that there never 
was a kinder heart than his. He spoke of you not so 
long ago with a sort of wistfuln^ss, it seemed to me.” 

But her cousin was not listening to her. He fidgetted 
about the room, frowning and gnawing his upper lip, 
as he had a trick of doing when perplexed or annoyed. 
She soon had to recognise that, whatever he might 
regret, it was not the lost opportunity to make friends 
with <Mie who, to tell the truth, had given him small 
proofs of friendship. 
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** Well** he observed abruptly, what’s done esan^ be 
imdone. Tve c^me into my own, anyhow, if that’s a 
thix^ to be glad of,” 

Helen winced inwardly, but not outwardly. It would 
not, she surmised, take a great deal to estrange her 
cousin from her permanently, and such estrangement 
she was determined to avert, were it but for his own 
sake. That he would want her help and advice before 
very long she did not doubt. So all she said was : 

“ It U a splendid inheritance.” 

“ Well, I don’t know so much about that. There’s 
plenty of splendour, supposing one cared for that sort 
of thing ; but the death duties will be pretty heavy, I 
presume, and I owe a devil of a lot. I hope I get a 
liberal supply of cash, that’s all ! ” 

In spite of old Lord Lavernock’s statement — to which, 
for the rest, she had attached only a limited significance 
— Helen took it for granted that her cousin would come 
into ample available funds. Having for years practically 
controlled her uncle’s local aflPairs, she knew that he had 
lived well within his income and must have died 
extremely rich. What it had never entered into her 
head to imagine was that he had deliberately heaped 
up riches for her benefit. It was, therefore, with amaze- 
ment and dismay that she listened to the will which was 
read aloud by Mr. Blandford, the family lawyer, in that 
same room a few days later. There were numerous 
charitable bequests ; iliere were substantial, if not very 
imposing, legacies, to *‘my sister Elizabeth Barton” 
and others ; but the house in St. James’s Square, 
together with the entire residue of the personal estate, 
was devised to ‘‘ my dear niece ifelen Monk absolutely.’’ 
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The ftiraiture at Lavemock Hoiise and the pictures, 
plate, horses and carriages went with the title, but 
literally not one shilling of money! 

It was an outrageous testament. Everybody thought 
so, from Mr. Barton, who could not help murmuring 
audibly, " Oh, come ! really you know-^too bad ! ” 
down to the most distant collateral, who, getting nothing 
at all, was in a position to form a dispassionate judgment. 
Even Ml*. Bl€mdford, the amiable, white-haired lawyer, 
had the air of being ashamed of it and of wishing to 
intimate that his late client had not acted upon any 
advice of his. A will, however, is a will, and, nothwith- 
standing some subsequent remarks of Mr. Barton's, 
there could be no serious question of setting this one 
aside. It had been executed at a time when the testator 
was known to have been in full possession of his faculties, 
and as for undue influence, nobody hinted or believed 
that the chief beneficiaiy had brought that to bear upon 
hiiji. 

That Helen found herself a great heiress with the 
most unfeigned regret was, indeed, manifest, although 
she said little. Her common sense told her at once 
that there was little or nothing to be said. She thought 
she knew what her uncle's intention had been — ^an 
intention against which her imjjlilse was strongly to 
rebel — but she also knew that an immediate offer to 
resign her inheritance in her cousin's favour could not 
possibly be accepted and would only sound like a cheap 
bid for general admiration. The situation was defined 
and, for the time being, unalterable ; how to dedi with 
it she must decide later, « 

Lavemock (to give him the name by which he was 
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tieiKSefiHth to be known), behaved better tliim might 
have been expected of him, and perhaps better than 
most men would have behaved in his very unenviable 
pli^t 

^ Rather a facer, ^ he frankly admitted ; but that's 
what it was meant to be, I suppose. Relieves mO pf 
all obligation to resign my commission and , live dd^ 
here, anyhow — which is something. Of course I shall 
have to let the place. Now, Helen, what ofiem ? I 
should think you (ould veiy well afford to be my tenant 
and pay me a decent rent." 

Mr. Blandford, on being consulted, gave it as his 
opinion that such an arrangement would not be beyond 
the compass of Miss Monk's means, although he was 
unable, upon the spur of the moment, to give precise 
figures. Mr. Blandford probably divined what was 
beginning to dawn upon Mr. Barton, what had instantly 
struck I^dy Elizabeth, and what Helen herself would 
fain have doubted, but could not. Supj)Osing that the 
late Lord Lavernoek had desired to safcguanl the future 
and yet refrain from punishing his heir more severely 
than was necessary, the measure which he had taken — 
aided by the provisions of the Married Women’s 
Property Act — >vas not so Ijadly imagined. It depended 
for its success, to be 5Ure, iij[x>n the willingness of two 
young people who had been very nearly engaged once 
ujmn a time to revert to bygone conditions ; but was 
there any valid reason in tJie world why tliey should not 
so revert? l^y Elizabeth, at all events, could see 
none. She was even ill-advised enough to speak to her 
niece upon tlie subject that evening. 

** At the first moment one was a little bit shocked ; 
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but now one f?es that eveiything can be adjusted quite 
easily, and really it’s just as well that the poor fellow 
should be prevented from playing ducks dnd drakes With 
his father’s money. He’s very fond of you, Helefi, and 
you needn’t tell me that you aren’t fond of him, because 
I know better.” 

I have always been fond of him,” Helen answered. 
“ It doesn’t follow that I should be forced to marry 
him/ 

“ My dear, nobody can force you to marry him, and I 
am sure nobody will try ; but I should think you would 
feel ” 

I don’t quite know yet how I feel about it, Aunt 
Elizabeth,” interrupted Helen, in that quietly resolute 
tone of voice with which Lady Elizabeth had cause to 
be familiar. I have been placed in this dilemma 
without my consent and very much against my wish. I 
perfectly understand it ; so that talking about it won’t 
help or influence me at all. I must have time — perhaps 
rather a long time — to think it over. Meanwhile, he 
hasn’t proposed to me^ and I hope he won’t,” 

He was not so precipitately audacious. Before he 
lefv, the next morning, she had a short talk with him 
in which he not only made no proposal but emphatically 
declined one which she had tlfought that she might, 
under the circumstances, venture to put forward. 

Not one penny ! — thanks, all the same. I’m anything 
that anybody likes to call me ; but I don’t sponge upon 
women. When all’s said and done, there ought to be 
a considerable income arising out of the estates. I 
dar^y I shall pull thi^ugh, and, between ourselves, it 
will be pretty much same thing to me if I don’t. 



52 THE PERJURER 

!l1ie last time I was down here I told you I was going to 
the devil, didn'^t I ? Well, it looks to me as if I had 
uncommonly nearly got there.*^ 

What do you mean ? asked Helen apprehensively. 
He laughed and shrugged his shoulders. Oh, never 
mind 1 I was a bit ruffled then ; Fm not ruffled ^6w. 
And look here, Helen ; weVe friends again, a^n’t we ? 

** As if I bad ever wanted to be anything else 1 
^ That’s all right. I know well enough that you 
never wanted what has come to you, and, if you’ll believe 
me, I don’t grudge you your luck. For some reasons, 
things are really best as they are.” 

Now, the above sentiments may have done credit to 
young Lord Lavemock’s temper and philosophy, but 
they certainly did not tend to make his cousin’s position 
more tolerable for her. 



CHAPTER V 

A EETIBED COMBATANT 

*1 

In the early eighties, when Ralph Julyan was a gay 
and handsome young Guardsman, some lady asked him 
what he would choose for himself if it were given to him 
to shape his own future. His modest reply was, “ Three 
thousand a year, the command of the battalion, the V.C,, 
and my liberty.” He added that by the last word he 
meant preservation from the shoals and quicksands of 
matrimony, avowing thus early in life tenets which 
were to earn for him later the reputation of a cynic. 
He himself was wont to declare that the ladies had 
undertaken his education too early and with too much 
thoroughness to leave him any of the illusions which 
he would personally have loved to cherish. Also he 
professed that his devotion to the sex as a whole 
refused to be confined within fhe narrow limits of a 
selfish system of monogamy; and it is not to be 
denied that for very many years he displayed a most 
generous devotion to the sex as a whole. For the 
rest, %e obtained, in due course, all the objects of 
his not over extravagant ambition, save one. By the 
tinte that he had reached what in these days is scarcely 
accounted middle age his income was slightly above the 
■4 63 
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jimoimt wlili^ he had specified, he commanded 
battalion of the Fusilier Guards, he was an unassailable 
badbelor, and if the glory of wearing the V.C. had been 
denied to him, that was only because no opportunity of 
acquiring it had come his way. As partial consolation. 
South Africa had brought him a C.B. and a D.S.O. 

To find, after getting what you wanted, that fruition 
falls sadly below the level of expectation is, of course, 
no uncommon expei-ience; but it may be hoped that 
not^ many men, standing on that watershed which 
definitely marks the culminating point of life’s journey, 
survey the past and the future with such profound 
dissatisfaction as did Colonel Julyan when the time 
came for him to give up soldiering and take leave of 
the juniors with whom he had made himself so popular. 
Popularity is well enough, if it has been legitimately 
won ; but the Colonel, who had a disastrous habit of 
seeing things as they ore, could not flatter himself that 
his was in any way the result of having set an edifying 
example. The youngsters who liked him because he 
was so likeable would doubtless have described him, 
with a laugh and a shake of their heads, as an awful 
old rascal, you know,” and he would have been the first 
to admit the accmracy of the description. His triumphs 
— ^his very numerous triumphs — ^had not been of the 
order which w'ould have qualified him to compete for 
the Prix Monthyon ; except in the matter of militaiyr 
duties, as to which he wa'^ strict and keen, he had 
neither prescribed nor pursued a lofty standard ; he had 
been, and still was, a terrible gambler. He had, in a 
wonl, wasted his life, and the a^'orst of it was that he 
knew he had. With abilities above the average and 
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with tastes, literary and artistic, which he had found 
little leisure to cultivate, he was now in the unhappy 
position of having plenty of time to consecrate to them, 
but of being handicapped by habits which one does not 
shake off on the downhill road. After all, he would 
have done more wisely to marry and to be provided 
with the sons and daughters whose mission it is at once 
to worry, soothe and occupy the declining years of their 
progenitors. Many lady friends of his urged him even 
now to take that step. His curly hair might be grizzled, 
but he was still extremely good-looking ; he waa trim, 
slim and active ; nobody would ever dream of calling 
him an old man. Nothing — so his counsellors averred 
— would be easier for him than to discover some 
charming partner to dwell with him in his retirement. 
But he said he was not such an ass as that. He really 
could not bring himself to espouse a woman of his own 
age, and he knew better than to wed a girl. Oh, yes ; 
be was aware that the thing had been done over and 
over again, sind had appeared to turn out admirably ; 
but that was only because people who have essayed the 
impossible shrink from admitting their failure. 

Very likely he was right. In any case, he perceived 
that what he had to face was increasing solitude, and 
that what he had better do was t® break, as far as might 
be, with existing associations. For he did not want to 
become a slave to bridge, if he could help it. So, after 
the hilarious valedictory dirmer at which he was 
entertained by young Lord Lavemock and others, 
he betook himself to Italy, thinking that it would be 
something to do to gick up objects of art for the 
adornment of the riverside cottage near Maidenhead 
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irhidb lie purposed to make more and more his home. 
After a time the seductions of Monte Carlo proved 
greater than those of the vendors of antiques ; but then, 
a little ashamed of having yielded to a temptation of 
which he wished to believe that he was master, he 
reverted to less vulgarised and sophisticated regions, 
endeavouring — not altogether successfully— to persuade 
himself that he could enjoy for long spells what he was 
able without any effort at all to enjoy for a few days. 

It was in the spring of the year that, having drifted 
from Ravenna to Padua and from Padua to Venice, he 
was dining with some acquaintances at a restaurant 
when his eye, always appreciative of feminine charms, 
was attracted by two ladies who, as they passed the 
table on their way out, bowed to his companions, 

“Who,’’ he inquired, “is that divinely majestic 
being ? ” 

“ If you mean the roundabout, yellow-haired one,” 
answered the lady to whom his question was addressed, 
“ she is Miss Bligh, There’s quite a spice of majesty 
about Miss Bligh at times; but I don’t knov that I 
ever heard her called divine before.” 

“ I feel sure that you never did and never will,” said 
Julyan, laughing. “ Not by me, anyhow ; Miss Bligh 
doesn’t excite my curic^ity. But her friend does.” 

“ And you actually don’t know the divine Helen by 
sight ! — ^you who, I thought, knew everybody who was 
anybody, Helen Monk is very much somebody nowa- 
days — tlte cousin and supplanter of poor young Lord 
Lavemock, wbom of course you know.” 

Colonel Julyan raised his eyebrows. “ So that is the 
heiress! There was a rumom' that the old man 
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meant her to marry her cousin, and that he thought he 
had done a clever thing in leaving the money to her. 
He must have been a very silly old man. I remember 
his writing me an extraordinarily silly letter on one 
occasion. Of course she won’t marry his son. She 
hasn’t the face of a fool.” 

He was introduced to her, at his own request, the 
next day on the Piazza San Marco, and a very few 
jffiinutes of conversation with her sufficed to convince 
him that her countenance was a trustworthy witness. 
She had plenty to say for herself, this beautiful, self- 
possessed Miss Monk, and what she had to say was 
pleasant to listen to because it was so sincere, so simple, 
so unlike the slangy chatter of the average highly born, 
well-dowered young lady. Helen was, in fact, what her 
rather peculiar training and manner of life had made 
her. After a sort of detached fashion she was conversant 
with the world and its ways ; but she had never really 
belonged to it, she was strangely inexperienced, and with 
regard to a vast range of subjects she had the ignorance 
and the eager curiosity of a child. This was, for instance, 
the very first time that she had been out of her native 
land, and the weeks that she had been spending in Rome, 
Naples and Florence had brought her a long succession 
of overpowering, delightful revelations. 

‘‘ That doesn’t mean that I understand much beyond 
what is obvious,” she confessed — the exquisite build- 
ings and the colour and atmosphere and all. I lose a 
great deal through not having had any education in art. 
Michelangelo’s ‘ Last Judgment ’ says nothing to me, and 
when I can honestly admjre an old master, as occasionally 
happens, I feel quite proud of myself. If some of them 
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wm new niastm, I am afraid I should think their 
figures out of drawing and their compositions absurd,^ 

^ So they are,’** sAld Colonel Julyan. 

^ Yes ; but it’s evident from the way you speak that 
you appreciate them and that you could explain why^ 
if you thought it worth while.” 

He thought it would be very well worth while to take 
what sounded not unlike a hint. He had for many 
years been an unostentatious connoisseur ; he knew his 
Venice pretty thoroughly, and what was to hinder him 
from placing himself at the disposal of two ladies who 
knew no more than guide-books and ciceroni could tell 
them ? Nothing that they were aware of, anyhow. 
His offer to assume the part of a modest, but not 
wholly incompetent showman was gratefully accepted, 
and in the course of a few days he grew far more 
intimately acquainted with Miss Monk and her com- 
panion than he would have been in a year, had he met 
them first in London. 

“ I like that man. Yes I distinctly like him,” was 
Miss Bligh’s emphatic verdict on the evening of the 
fourth day. 

When Miss Bligh made up her mind about a person, 
slie seldom changed it. She had made up her mind 
about Helen Monk some ten yeai's back, and, on ceasing 
to be her governess, had by no means ceased to be her 
faithful and devoted friend. It was only natural that 
Helen, when she found herself alone in the orld, should 
think of Susan Bligh as a possible companion, and at 
the first word from her former pupil Miss Bligh joyfully 
threw over the cantankerous ol^ lady who had engaged 
her in that capacity. Eupeptic, stoutish and blessed 
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with that specie of prettiness which survives the passing 
of youth, Miss Bligh was probably as suitable an 
associate as could have been discovert for a great 
heiress who was disposed to take her manifold duties 
and responsibilities gravely. Miss Bligh’s sensible view 
was that when you have any amount of money, together 
with striking personal advantages, you ought at least to 
show common gratitude to Providence by enjoying 
yourself. You cannot be merry when you have just 
lost the one human being whom you have loved with 
your whole heart ? Well, not exactly merry, perhaps ; 
but you need not mope, and you may as well ret^ognise 
soon as late that the world (a world in which every dog 
has his day), is a most excellent place of sojourn for 
some of its i inhabitants. It was she who had proposed 
that Italian journey which had not only gone far 
towards enforcing the philosophy which she desired to 
inculcate but had been productive of immense pleasure 
to herself. She would, in case of need, have been a 
watchful and efficient sheep-dog ; but Helen was too 
unapproachable by strangers to require protection, and 
indeed Colonel Julyan was the only man she had met 
in the course of her travels who had seemed to make 
any sort of headway with her. It appeared, moreover, 
that Colonel Julyan had not ye^ succeeded in winning 
her entire confidence. 

I fancy he is on his good behaviour,’’ she remarked. 

** From what I hear, his behaviour hasn’t always been 

good.” 

If I were to come across a man — but I’m very sure 
I never shall— whose behftviour had always been good,” 
returned Miss Bligh, “ I shouldn’t wish to pursue the 
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ac^uainiatioe further. IVe no fancy for freaks outside 
of trsiirelling shows. You may take my word for it that 
Colonel Julyanis a decent enough man, as men gO||’ 

‘‘ Oh, I daresay he is,’’ answered Helen, who, with her 
ckin on her hand, was gazing out of the window at the 
mdlmlit surface of the Grand Canal and the shining 
dome of Santa Maria della Salute beyond. The subject 
did not seem to interest her much. Presently, however, 
she recurred to it. 

‘‘ It is one thing to sow wild oats in your youth,” said 
she, ‘‘and rather a different one to go on in the same 
way after your hair is grey. I^ewbridge was in Colonel 
Julyan’s battalion, you know, and ” 

“Oh, my dear,” interrupted Miss Bligh, “if you 
imagine that the saintliest colonel on earth would have 
induced that precious cousin of yours to run straight, 
you little know him ! ” 

“ And what do you know about him, Susie ? ” 
inquired Helen, smiling. 

“ What do I know about him ? Didn’t I know 
him when he was a boy just as well as I knew you? 
Haven’t I kept my cars open and read the papers 
since he came to man’s estate ? It’s no use, Helen ; 
you can’t make black white, and you’ll never make 
Lord Lavernock into anything but what his father had 
the wisdom to see that he was. And, in my opinion, 
your poor uncle never did a wiser thing than when he 
deliberately put his money out of that spendthrift’s 
reach.” 

“ That may be ; but 

“There isn’t any ‘but.’ Your uncle intended you 
and you only, to inherit his fortune.” 
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‘‘So you have told me once or twice before.’’ 

“And so I shall go on telling you until I get your 
head <4fear of fantastic delusions.” 

Helen rose, laughing. “ Pm going to bed,” said she ; 
“I don’t think reiteration helps much to clear one’s 
head. You’re a dear, good soul, Susie ; but unfortunately 
ydu don’t understand.” 

“ In other words, ‘ Shut up ! ’ ” Miss Bligh remarked. 
“ WelJ^ then, I wonH shut up.” 

But she did. Authoritative though she was, she 
always had to yield to her calmly determined friend, 
and there were moments when she almost despaired of 
averting a calamity which, should it ever come to paiss, 
would, she declared, go near to breaking her heart. Not 
being very discreet, she could not refrain from broaching 
the topic to Colonel Julyan on the following day, when 
she was seated beside him in a gondola and gliding 
smoothly towards the distant lagoon which he had 
decreed that Miss Monk must visit before leaving 
Venice. He had likewise decreed that Miss Monk 
should take the lead in a gondola alone ; because only 
in that way, he averred, could the unique charm of the 
locality be assimilated. Thus, as the victim of the 
above self-denying ordinance, he hod for partner the 
talkative Miss Bligh — whom, for that matter, he liked 
well enough, and who, after some prefatory manoeuvres, 
made known to him what was on her mind. 

“ Yes,” he said ; “ there was talk of that before I left 
England ; I daresay the old man may have had some 
such intention. But really I don’t think you need be 
alarmed. It won’t happeji.” 

“ Don’t you be too sure,” returned Miss Bligh. ' “ I 
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ckn tell that I should’he veiy much alarmed indeed 
if I thought old Lord Lavemock had intended Helen to 
marry his good-for-nothing son. But of course I don’t 
think so, and I hope to goodness you won’t go saying 
anything of the sort to her.” 

Julyan smiled. ‘‘From what I have seen of Mis^ 
Monk,” he answered, “I should doubt her giving* a 
casual actjuaintanee any chance of speaking to her about 
her private affairs.” ^ 

“Oh, she may. You call yourself casual; but we 
have seen a good deal of you this last week, and you and 
she seem to hit it off' together. Then her cousin was 
under your command ; so it isn’t the lecust unlikely that 
she may question you about him.” 

“ In that case, I must respectfully decline to answer.” 

“ Why ? Because you couldn’t give a good report of 
him ? ” 

“ It isn’t my business to give any report of him. 
Besides, I should think Miss Monk ought to bc‘ nearly 
as well informed as I am.” 

“ She ought to be ; Fm afraid she isii’t. And suppos- 
ing she were, it wouldn’t follow that she would give up 
her fixed idea that it is her mission in life to marry and 
reform him.” 

“All the more relson for my holding ray tongue. 
But is that her fixed idea?” 

Miss Bligh jerked up her pi amp shoulders impatiently. 
“It’s t(K) silly! But the more one reasons with her 
the more she won’t listen. You know what womesn 
are.” 

“I have had occasional opportunities of stud3dng 
them,” said Colonel Julyan, with much modesty. 
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<^They aren't all made after the same pattern, are 
they ? ^ 

‘‘They are all unreasonable — all except here and 
there a one, like your humble servant. And they all 
have a profound contempt for one another’s judgment. 
They are pretty apt to believe what men tell them, 
though. I wish you would tell Helen the truth about 
young Lavemock.” 

Colonel Julyan laughed and shook his head. “No, 
thank you ; it would be open to him to retaliate by 
telling the truth about me, which I might not like. 
Really I think you had better rely upon Miss Monk’s 
own common sense.” 

He was volubly assui'ed that Helen possessed every 
good quality under the sun save the one for which he 
gave her credit, and various episodes of her childhood 
were adduced to prove that she was a great deal more 
romantic than she looked ; but perhaps his thoughts 
had wandered away, for he made no further response. 
The gondola in which he and his loquacious neighbour 
were reclining had by this time arrived at a seemingly 
limitless expanse of turquoise-blue water which, without 
a ripple on its glassy sin*face, stretched away until it 
lost itself in a sky of the same hue. Far astern the 
towers and domes of Venice gKmmered faintly in a 
golden ha35e ; but ahead there was not even a sail to 
interfere with the impression of azure space. Only in 
the immediate foreground a succession of black stakes, 
marking out a channel, rose against the blue, their 
reflections wavering with the rise and fall of a barely 
perceptible swell, Helei^ who had made her boatmen 
halt, looked back and called out to Colonel Julyan : 
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Thank you ; you were absolutely right to send me 
on alone. Tve seen and felt it all. It isn’t like any- 
thing else that ever was ! ” 

‘‘ It’s like something,” said Miss Bligh, straightening 
herself up and bringing a critical eye to bear upon the 
jnrospect. “ Oh, yes, I know ! — it’s like one of Whistler’s 
pieturen. Also rather like a barcarolle of Rubinstein’s. 
Well, it’s not bad of its kind, I must say, and very 
likely I should have felt it too if Colonel Julyan hadn’t 
b^n talking to me. I think we’ll change places going 
back, Helen, so that I may have my turn at taking 
things in through the pores.” 

For this was to be their last day in Venice, and the 
worthy woman had hopes that Colonel Julyan, not- 
withstanding his disclaimer, might have a word or 
two of information or wise advice to impart to one 
who badly needed both. But Helen, leaning over 
the side of the gondola and absently drawing her 
slim fingers through the water, did not notice the 
suggestion. 

“I wish,” she sighed, “we could go on doing this 
every afternoon until we were hired of it ! I wish we 
hadn’t railway trains and tourists and noise and dust 
before us, with London at the end ! ” Then she gave a 
sudden cry — “ Oh, my«biinglc ! ’’ 

It haul slipped over her wrist, and she saw it sink, a 
diminishing circlet, into depths whence — so the regretful, 
sympathising gondoliers declared— there was no chance 
of recovering it. Possibly, if they had had a diver in 
the party — ^but, as ill luck would have it, not one of 
them could even swim. , 

“ I am sorry,” said Colonel Julyan, “ that I can't take 
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twenty years off my age or a few fathoms off the depth 
of the water. 

‘‘Even if you could,’’ observed the practical Miss 
Bligh, you would still have to take all your clothes 
off your body, which would be hardly decent.” 

Colonel Julyan was watching Helen’s distressed face. 
“ Was it a very precious possession ? ” he asked. 

“ It was rather,” she answered ; “ my uncle gave it 
me on my birthday ages ago. Well, I must look 
upon it as a parting gift to the Adriatic. Perhaps, 
like the Doge’s ring, it may form a link between me 
and these waters, and bring me back tQ them some 
day.” 

It was never Helen’s custom to make a fuss over her 
misfortunes, small or great. On the return journey, 
which the gondolas, in compliance with her instructions, 
performed abreast, she took her fair share in an inter- 
mittent conversation, and at a farewell dinner that 
evening, when she warmly thanked Colonel Julyan for 
having given her such a charming excursion to finish^tip 
W3>h, she betrayed neither by word nor look how dearly 
she felt it to have been purchased by the loss of an 
ornament which had cherished associations for her. 

This was commendable conduct, and perhaps the 
surprise which awaited her on the* following morning 
may be regarded as its just reward. For as she and 
Miss Bligh, in their travelling garb, emerged upon the 
steps of the hotel, where a smeill gathering of acquaint- 
ances had assembled to take leave of them, Colonel 
Julyan advanced, sajdng quietly: 

“ Here is your bangle.” • 

She took it from him with an exclamation of joy 
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aii4 amaaemeat. ^‘Oh, but how 4rou<l#ful &t you} 
Aad how veiy, very good ! By what miraole did you 
diauage to rescue it ? 

took the bearings of the spot yestoday,” he 
answered, ‘‘ and I went out there in a boat before 
breakfast to combine a dip with a forlorn hope. It 
was a hundred to one chance ; but, as you see, it came 
off. Luckily the water was much shallower than I had 
expected.” 

He ''jccorapanied the ladies to the railway station and 
was, of course, made the recipient of the grateful and 
flattering speeches to which he was entitled ; but it was 
reserved for Miss Bligh to pronounce upon him, after 
the train had started, a eulogy which would certainly 
have amused him a good deal if lie could have heard it. 

‘‘ Now that,” she cried, slapping her knee, “ is what I 
call a hero ! ” 

“Well,” said Helen, laughing, “he is a very nice, 
kind old fellow, but ” 

^ He is 7iot an old fellow 1 interrupted Miss Bligh 
indignantly ; “ he is in the prime of life and strength. 
Mature, if you like ; but matuj'ity is just what you do 
like. You’ve always been rather mature youi'self. From 
the first I have had a sort of intuition that he was the 
very man for you, Helen, and — ^mork my words I— he 
has discovered that you are the very woman for him.’' 

“Who but you would jump to such wild conclu- 
sions, Susie? ril allow that it was rather heroic of 
him to plunge into cold water like that at his age, and 
I do hope he won’t have caught a chill ; but don'^t you 
see that you rob his exploit pf all its sublimity by your 
suggestion, for w^hich I am sure the poor man wouMn^ 
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tibank you? Well, I have got my bangle back any- 
how.’’ * * 

*‘You have got more than that,” returned Miss 
Bligh, nodding oraculm-ly. heard y^u giving him 
your address, cmd he’ll turn up in St. James’s Square 
within the next few weeks, or Pm much mistaken.” 

‘‘I shall be much disappointed if he doesn’t,” said 
Helen. 



CHAPTER VI 


THE FIXED IDEA 

It was not with Colonel Julyan and his more or less 
heroic dive into a Venetian lagoon that Helen’s thoughts 
were busied on the journey back to England. She 
knew very well what she was returning to face, and 
although she could not persuade herself that she liked 
it, her mind was all but made up to go through with it. 
She had l>een virtually constituted her cousin’s trustee : 
that was what the situation, when summed up, amounted 
to, and of course there was but one way of discharging 
a trust which she had neither the wish, nor, as she saw 
things, the right to repudiate. Her uncle, it was true^ 
had had no right to impose this obligation upon her, 
no right to thrust her into the arms of a man whom 
she could not possibly respect, and for whom she ha4 
only a cousinly, or mthcr a tjuasi -maternal, love ; yet 
she liked to think that the old man had died in peace, 
jrelying upon her to carry out his wishes. Moreover, 
there was something subtly flattering to her self-esteem 
in the fact that such implicit confldence had been felt 
in her. It was all very fine to laugh, as Susie Bligh 
afiected to laugh, at young women who are eager to 
sacrifice themselves for ideas ; but for what except ideas 
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are sacriiices ever made ? — and how, for the matter of 
that, could this one be honourably evaded ? Upon one 
condition alone could Lavernock accept the income 
which he must have been intended to enjoy ; upon one 
condition alone could Helen grant him the use of it 
She had contemplated the case at her leisure from every 
point of view, and was no longer open to dissuasion. So 
the mature Colonel would have been a negligible factor 
even if he had been as silly as Susie, in her impulsive 
way, imagined him. 

The St. James’s Square house was not yet ready to 
receive its new owner when she reached London. That 
spacious, solid mansion had so seldom been occupied of 
late years that it had gradually fallen into a state of 
dilapidation which necessitated painting, papering and 
ultimately something very like refurnishing. Orders, 
therefore, were awaited, and whilst these were being 
executed the two ladies found shelter at the Hotel Ritz, 
where many visitors made haste to pay their respects to 
one of them. 

I suppose,” said Lady Elizabeth Barton, with her 
glasses on her nose, her teacup in one hand and a 
bundle of cards in the other, ‘‘ you know who all these 
good people are?” 

“I suppose so,” answered Helen. ‘‘I haven’t seen 
any of them ; Fm only at home to you and Lavernock ; 
but they would hardly call if I didn’t know them, would 
they?” 

Oh, they would,” the elder lady declared, shaking 
her head. You have no idea of the state of social 
chaos that London has got into or of the boundless 
impudence of the Jews and Americans and hybrids of 
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^1' 80 (^ iiAo have invaded us. Now that you afe what 
you are, you will have to be very careful, I can tell you* 
Tm nobody in particular, beyond being the wife of a 
Cahinet Minister, which doesn’t * count for mudi in 
these times ; but scarcely a week passes that I am not 
forced to be positively rude to some brazen woman 
or other who has elbowed her way into my house 
without the shadow of an excuse. Quite right of you 
to receive nobody here. You’ve seen Lavemock, 
then?” 

^‘Not yet; he hasn’t honoured me by asking for 
me.” 

Oh 1 ” said L-aily Elizabeth, taking off her glasses 
and tapping her chin with them. “But perhaps he 
doesn’t know that you have arrived.” 

“ He does if he has read the letter I wote him from 
Venice.” 

Lady Elizabeth said “ Oh ! ” again, and looked as 
if she were about to add something, but refrained. 
The sagacious Lady ^ Elizabeth often refrained from 
saying things to her niece, who, on this occasion, was 
pleased to reply to a question which liad not been 
put. 

“I don’t correspond with him regularly; he so 
seldom answers letters. In fact, I have heard nothing 
from or of him since we left England.” 

“ There hasn’t been much good to hear,” the old lady 
frankly avowed. “Tm afraid he is spending a great 
deal of money, and one knows he can’t have any to 
spend. You will have to take him in hand, Helen. 
And the sooner the better.^ 

A dissentient murmur from Miss Bligh, who 
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taken no part in the conversation, caused Lady Eliza- 
beth to stare at her in displeased surprise ; but Helen 
only said briefly, ‘‘ 111 do what I can,’’ and daanged the 
subject. 

After a few minutes, however, the subject was reopened 
in material fashion by the entrance of Lavemock himself, 
who marched in, frowning and smiling simultaneously, 
as was his not unfrequent custom when mentally per- 
turbed. He was accompanied by a tall yomig man 
whom Helen did not recognise, but whom her aimt 
greeted with a friendly nod. 

*^Well, Helen,” Lavemock began, holding out his 
hand to his cousin, ^‘hoAv are you? Hullo, Aunt 
Elizabeth ! why aren’t you in the House of Commons, 
listening to Uncle John’s oration on Colonial pre- 
ference ? Helen, I don’t think you know Forrester, do 
you? Let me introduce Captain Forrester, who has 
sometimes admired you respectfully from afar and is 
awfully anxious to be presented.” 

Helen had an indistinct recollection of this good- 
looking, well-groomed young brother officer of her 
cousin’s, who stepped forward with a pleasant smile. 
Why he had been brought to call on her did not at 
first seem very apparent ; but after a minute or two she 
divined that Lavemock had Imd reasons for being 
disinclined to come alone. Lavemock was in a mess of 
some kind — ^that much might always be inferred when 
he fidgetted about the room and bit his nails, as he 
was doing now — and probably he did not wish to be 
questioned as to its nature. She promised herself that, 
whether he wished it oy not, he should be questioned 
lAter, and she was rather amused by the futility of his 
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tm holding her at a distance. When had 
hl^ ^«r been able to keep a secret from her ? 

' He endeavoured to start a politicali^di^cussion with 
his aunt; but Lady Elizabeth wanted to talk to 
Captain Forrester, whom she was eager to secure for a 
dance that she was giving ; so she turned a deaf ear to 
Lavemock''3 provocative remarks, and it was evidently 
with the object of avoiding Helen that he gravitated 
towards Miss Bligh, who was seated on a sofa apart. 
Long time since we met,*” he began. 

^•Yes,'^ agreed that uncompromisingly hostile lady; 
and a pretty use you’ve made of it ! ” 

How do you know what use IVe made of it ? ” 

I have ears. Eyes too ; and, by the way, Fm sorry 
to see that yours are heavy and a bad colour. You’ll 
never have young eyes again. Oh, one has only to look 
at you to perceive what you have been about all these 
years.” 

Laveniot^k seated himself astride on a chair, took out 
a cigarette and lighted it. He seldom hesitated to 
behave like that when he felt so disposed ; but in truth 
he had become less and less a frequenter of ladies’ 
drawingrooms. .. 

“ Oh, Helen doesn’t mind,” said he, in response to the 
protest of Miss Bligh’s, lifted eyebrows. 

And who told you that I didn’t ? ” 

I beg your pardon ; I hope you don’t."^ 

“ It so happens that I don’t ; but you wouldn’t stop 
smoking if I did, and that sort of thing is such shock- 
ing manners. You may remember that I always used 
to tell you you were the worst mannered boy I had ever 
met” 
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remember that you were fond of saying nasty 
things to me, and I neVer could understand why ; for I 
thoii^t you w4re quite a good sort, and I daresay you 
are still. And what have you been about since you last 
snubbed me?"” 

His cheeks were flushed, and there was a slight thick- 
ness in his utterance. Miss Bligh eyed him with 
increasing disfavour as she replied : 

Earning an honest livelihood, which is more than 
some people can boast of having done. I don’t follo\^ 
the racing intelligence very closely ; but ” 

“ I say,” interrupted Lavemock, “ are we going to 
fight or be friends?” 

‘‘ Neither, I hope ; but it must depend. I may as 
well tell you, once for all, that I am Helen’s friend, and 
that if I ever have to fight for her — which doesn’t iseem 
impossible — I shall fight like a wild cat.” 

‘‘ And I may as well tell you, once for all,” returned 
Lavemock, laughing, “ that you won’t have to use your 
teeth and claws on me. Of course I know well enough 
what you’re driving at — ^and Aunt Elizabeth and all of 
them. Well, the thing isn’t going to occur. I’m a 
non-starter. Do you see?” 

Miss Bligh saw ; but perhaps she did not quite 
believe. However, she was to %ome extent mollified, 
and, after saying that she was glad of that, she went the 
length of adding, I won’t deny that you have had 
rough treatment served out to you ; it’s rather rough 
upon anybody to get his deserts. Still, if you’re |eady 
to grin and bear it, Fm willing to give you a pat on the 
back.” ^ 

Lady Elizabeth, having suddenly remembered an 
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mgigementf already made a hurried exi% axid 
Ca|ptam Forrester was getting on at a great pace with 
who found him rather more attractive tbaoi the 
average young of his class. She knew, indeed, 
iingularly little about young men of any class ; gener- 
ally speaking, they bored her, while she was apt to 
overawe them. But this one, with his bright blue eyes 
and his white teeth, was at all events agreeable to look 
at. She gathered also, from the smiling seriousness 
with v/hich he discussed polo, cricket and rowing, that 
he had a mind as healthy as his complexion. The 
above topics formed the staple of his conversational 
resources, and athletic prowess served him, no doubt, 
as a standard of moral worth — which, to be sure, it 
roughly is. Something having been said about his late 
Colonel, he exclaimed : 

“ Oh, a splendid old chap ! He could jump his own 
height ten years ago, they say.’’ 

‘‘ He can still jump out of his own deptli,” Helen 
remarked. He dived to the bottom of the sea at 
Venice after a bra(?elet of mine which I had dropped 
into the water, and he actually retrieved it too.” 

“ Oh, he’d do that. There w^ere precious few things 
that he couldn’t do in his young days, I believe. 
Pity he didn’t take ‘'a little more trouble to keq) 

at.” 

He has taken some trouble to make himself unit 
for the sober enjoyments of middle age, hasn’t he ?” 

'That was a question which no loyal officer of the 
Fusilier Guards could be expected to answer. Forrester, 
cheerfully ignoring it, proceed^ to expatiate upon the 
affection with which Colonel Julyan was remembered in 
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the battalion both by officers and men j but his heiupeir 
was becoiping inattentive. Her eyes had strayed to 
her cousin, who presently got up, tossed the end of his 
cigarette into the empty grate and said : 

Well, I must be off. Come on, Forrester. Good- 
bye, Helen. See you again some day.” ,,, 

You haven’t seen me today yet,” Helen .returned ; 
at any rate, you haven’t spoken to me. I want you to 
give me a few minutes more, please, now that you are 
here.” 

Helen had an extremely enviable faculty for imposing 
her will upon those about her without apparent effort. 
Lavemock was evidently reluctant to obey orders. 
Captain Forrester probably did not wish to be dismissed 
and Miss Bligh was quite determined not to be. Yet 
in a very brief space of time Helen and her cousin had 
the room to themselves. 

Now,” she began, tell me what is the matter.” 

I never said anything was the matter, did I ? ” he 
answered rather sullenly. 

There was no need. Is it money ? ” 

Lavemock sighed impatiently. ‘‘ Oh, money, yes — 
and other things. I don’t believe any fellow ever 
had such infernal luck as I get all round ! Yes, as a 
matter of fact, I do want \noney — want it pretty 
badly, and don’t at this moment see where to lay 
my hand upon it. Another thing, Helen ; Pm not 
going to take money from you. I tell you that to save 
time.” 

He did not save much time by protesting for five 
minutes that nothing* would induce him to accept an 
offer ithich he ended by accepting. Very likely he had 
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IftiteilMi to refuse it ; the reasons that he gave for 
dc^l% so were unanswerable, though Helen had answers 
rea4y to meet them. But he was, for the moment, 
very hard up, and he h6id never in his life been able 
to hold out long against temptation. As he pocketed 
the cheque which was promptly written out for him, 
he said it must be clearly understood that this was a 
loan. 

Even so, Fve no business to borrow from you, and 
Fm sure you despise me in your heart.’’ 

“ Indeed I don’t ! ” Helen declared, with truth. 
“ What I do feel very strongly in my heart is that the 
money ought to be yours, not mine, and with' all my 
heart I wish you would let me make you a free gift 
of it.” 

“ You know perfectly well that I can’t do that,” he 
retorted, not over graciously. “ You know as well as I 
do that when a man wants an unmarried woman’s 
money, there’s only one permissible way for him to get 
hold of it.” 

Yes,” she assented, and her eyelids dropped. 

But Lavemock did not say what for one sick minute 
of sudden and cold terror she felt sure that he must be 
going to say. Was there, after all, a touch pf nobility 
in the man’s nature ? Did he realise that, although she 
could never love him, she would marry him if he asked 
her ? And was he, for all his manifc^d shortcomings, 
generous enough to reject so humiliating a solution ? 
He only laughed and remarked that there remidtied 
smne legitimate methods of helping the destitute. She 
^ might, for instance, take that prodigious white elephant 
Lavemock House off his hands. Blandford said she 
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could well afford to do so. Had she seen Bkndford 

She had not ; but she had corresponded with the 
lawyer and was beginning to have some idea of what 
her very large income could accomplish. Of course she 
wouldjgladly become her cousin's tenant, if he wished 
it, and would more than gladly do anything else for him 
that he would allow her to do. 

There’s nothing else, thanks,” said Lavemock, get- 
ting up. “ Don’t worry yourself about me, Helen ; I; 
shall be all right — or all wrong^; it doesn’t much matter 
which. I don’t mind telling you that you’ve got me 
out of a deuce of a hole by letting me have this loan, 
and that’s enough for one day.” 

He evidently was not in the mood to give her further 
information, nor could she resist a sensation of profound 
relief when the door closed behind him. No doubt he 
had some pressing gambling debt to pay ; there might 
be other and more serious liabilities in the backgroimd, 
of which she was sure to hear later. She was sure to 
hear of them ; he was sure to take money from her 
again, sure eventually — alas ! she knew him too well to 
rely upon his struggles after magnanimity — to urge a 
claim which she had resolved to concede. And never 
before had the impossibility ol^ loving him as a wife 
ought to love her husband been more glaringly apparent 
to her ; never before had Lavemock stmck her as 
physically repellent. He had deteriorated during her 
absen#; the signs that he had been drinking that 
afternoon had been unmistakable ; his voice and manned 
had acquired a coarser^^ss which had seemed to her 
new. 
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^ I ItoQ't know that I can ! " Helen exchumed 

^ She stood for a moment by the window, staring out 
yaoantly at the Green Park and the strolling pedestrians 
and the hazy sky. Then, ‘‘But I must,*” she said 
decisiTely. 



CHAPTER VII 

A STBANGE OATH 

‘‘ SuEELY,” said Lady ElizaJbeth, “ if it is the righ4 
thing for me to give a dance withiir six months of my 
poor brother’s death, it can’t be the wrong thing for 
you to Appear at it. People don’t shut themselves up 
for a year nowadays even when they lose their husbands 
orjheiv wives. Once upon a time one was expected to 
hold one’s handkerchief to one’s hose at a funeral ; 
today it isn’t considered decent to howl in public. 
These things are mere matters of convention 
and have nothing at all to say to one’s private 
feelings.” 

So Helen was persuaded to attend her aunt’s enter- 
tainment, although she had not come to London with 
any Idea of participating in the gaieties of the season. 
She was in London partly because she had no other 
home, partly because duty and destiny had seemed to 
bedton her thither. It is impossible to escape destiny, 
and since she was bent upon doing her duty, sine 
might as well begin by accepting the hospitality of the 
Bartons, who had already given her to understand that 
they shared her conception of what that duty was. 
Lady Elizabeth, however, was less successful with h^ 

79 
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niece. Lavemodk flatly pefbsed!^ 
to dbow^iiiiiMlf at a dance, alleging by way of excuse * 
that he had had to pawn his only evening suit ; which, 
as Ms aiftt observed, really could not be true. In any 
case, he was an absentee, and if he was missed, it was 
not fa^ Helen. 

Very little time, indeed, was given her for speculating 
upon the causes of what she could not but inwardly 
welcome as a respite. She had not intended to dance ; 
but she speedily found herself dancing, speedily found 
herself booked for the entire programme. The majority 
of her aunt’s guests were already known to her, and 
even if they had not been, it is unlikely that a young 
lady of her wealth and beauty would have been left long 
without partners. Perhaps these were a shade more 
eager, more forthcoming, more desirous to please thf^^ 
they had been in days gone by ; but Helen took little 
note of their changed demeanour. The gilded youths 
of London had at no time interested her, nor she them 
until her own recently acquired gilding had made them 
feel that they owed it to themsehes to break dc^wn her 
rather disconcerting aloofness. As an except&n, she 
was conscious of distinct interest in and liking for yom^g 
Forrester, who was at once boyish and manly — always 
an attractive combination — and who made small secret 
of the fact that he was deeply smitten with her. Aft^- 
wards, when she came to know him better, she tliscov- 
ered that he never had secrets, being constitutionally 
Incapable of keeping any. Doubtless that was why he 
was almost pathetically reticent, when Helen made some 
attempts to draw him upon the subject of her cousin, 
shall be telling you all I know if you go on like 
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ttis,” he seemed ' to say, *^and it isn't cricket to give 
away a pal.” She could hear the very words df tJie art- 
less, unspoken appeal, and, recognising that i| would 
not be cricket ” on her part to take further advantage 
of an unwilling witness, she desisted. She gathered, 
nevertheless, that IJavemock did not enjoy his Mend’s 
complete esteem, and she began to fear that she had not 
heard the worst of the man whose name she expected to 
bear. 

Perhaps the worst that Captain Forrester could have 
said of his brother officer (but he never would have said 
it), was that Lavernock was “ not straight.” This, un- 
happily, had been proved more than once, and It * 
accounted for the fact that many people now fought shy 
of one who had in his earlier days been universally 
wm- For tlxe rest, without having been guilty of any 
actual offence heinous enough to merit ostracism, Laver- 
nock had of late exhibited a taste for shady company 
which had caused him to lose caste. It may also be 
that his comparative poverty had been injurious to him ; 
for w^ livf in times when rank without wealth is almost 
as sure of being regarded with impatient disdain as 
wealth without rank is of commanding general respect. 

a later hour Helen was accosted by another 
friend of her cousin’s who could h&ve given her all the 
particulars that she desired, as well as some that she did 
not, but who was little more disposed than Captain 
Forrester to render her that dubious service. 

‘‘I came here with some hope of meeting you,” 
Colonel Julyan avowed. “ Not that I expect you to 
waste time in talking tc^ me now that we have met, 
though.” 

G 
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^ Ola, taut 1 want to talk to you,’’ Helen said* IM, 
us go and sit out this dance somewhere. I am sure my 
pajrtner will let me off.” 

Her partner, with a rather bad grace, had to do so, 
Helcgn’s habit of quietly taking it for granted that any 
request of hers would be complied with, reinforced 1^ 
a sincerely modest conviction that she was as unimpor- 
tant to her partners as they were to her, sufficed for the 
attaijiment of her purpose, and, being acquainted with 
the topography of the house, she was able to conduct the 
companion whom she had chosen straight to a secluded 
comer. 

“ I am much honoured,” he remarked, as he seated 
himself beside her. “I can only suppose that I 
have my grey hairs to thank for this distinction.” 

She did not contradict him. Old and middle-aged 
men are nicer than young ones, I always think,” said 
she. “ One is more at one’s ease with them, and per- 
sonally I am more accustomed to them. The only 
young man with whom I have ever been anything like 
intimate in my life is my cousin Ijavemock— - and I am 
sorry to say that he isn’t always at his ease with me 
now.” 

“ I am not,” observed Colonel Julyan. 

“Not what?” • 

“ Not sorry if he has a wholesome awe of you. It’s 
what he was meant to have, isn’t it ?” 

“ Perhaps,” she answered; “but I think it is mpre 
probable that he was meant to trust me.” 

“ And doesn’t he ? ” 

“ After a fashion he docs, .Until lately I belieye he 
did, and he always came to me when he was in any^ 
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trouble ; but now, as of coiirse you know, things have 
been made awkward and difficult for us both.” 

Colonel Julyan nodded. "Awkward and difficult,” 
he assented. Then, after a pause, " Still you don't give 
me the impression of being a person who would consent 
to be ruled by circumstances. ~ Circumstances, when all’s 
said, are what we choose to make them.” 

" Not always : one must consent to be ruled by the 
wishes of the dead.” 

Do you really think so ? It seems to me that when 
one dies, one definitely retires from the game. People 
who are dead may have wished for this or that during 
their lifetime, but who knows whether they wouldn’t 
wish for something quite different if they could return 
to the world ? This world, such as it is — and it isn’t 
much of a world at best — belongs to the living.” 

" Well, but the law allows us to make wills and sees 
that they are carried Out.” 

" Just so ; and the fulfilment of legal obligations is 
all that any reasonable man asks of his successors.” 

" Yet you said something just now about the feeling 
that Lavemock was meant to have for me.” 

" Oh, conjectures are unavoidable.” 

I think they are, and I think it is a very safe con- 
jecture that he was not meant to be deprived for ever 
of what ought in common right and justice to be 
his.” 

This was putting the dots on the i’s after a fashion 
scarcely usual between mere acquaintances ; but Colonel 
Julyan, who quite understood Helen’s superb disdain 
of ptoctilio, was more amused than surprised, more 
•gratified than amused. 
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“^Rhe teetator* he observed, “doesn’t seem to haviB 
thoii|g^ that it %ould be very safe to let him htfve 
it.” 

“Not unconditioiudly,” Helen agreed. “I do wish,” 
die added, after a moment, “that it weren’t im- 
pmwiblft for him to accept an annual allowance from 
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Colonel Julynn’s only rejoinder was a barely percept- 
, iUe shrng of the shoulders. 

‘‘ You think he wouldn’t be too proud to accept it ? ” 
asked Helen, with a quick frown. “Bui then you 
evidently dislike Lavernock.” 

“ No ; only perhaps I am old enough to be allowed 
to say that I like you. And, naturally, I see your 
difficulty.’' 

“You do dislike him,” Helen persisted, “and I 
wonder why ! Is he, after all, so very different from 
other young men ? Is there really anji^hing agaiast 
him, except that be has been wild and extravagant?” 

She obtained only an evasive reply. A tendency 
towards wildness and extravagance, Colonel Julyan 
remarked, is a pretty good argument against giving a 
man control over capital. Speaking for himself, if he 
were so unfortunate as to have a wild and extravagant 
son, he would certainly, in making his will, take care to 
ap|>oint trustees. It was a pity, no doubt, that this had 
not been done in Lavernock’s case ; still there are more 
ways than one of dealing with an awkward situation. 
As for refusing money, he was inclined to think that 
when Miss Monk had lived as long as he had done, she 
would agree with him that practically nobody ever does 
that 
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« Short as my life has been,"’ Helen retortedi /‘I 
We had oflfers of money refused again and again.’’ 

All the same, she had never known her cousin refuse 
pecuniary aid, save as a matter of form, and she rather 
suddenly decided^ that she did not want to talk about 
her cousin any more. 

Nor did Colonel Julyan, who much preferreil to talk 
about Venice, and St. James’s Square, and (he garden 
appei^ning to a Maidenhead cottage which Miss Monk 
might perhaps be induced to honour with a visit som# 
day. Upon the above themes he discoursed so agreeably 
that Miss Monk’s name was inscribe in the black 
books of two more forgotten and justifiably wrathful 
partners. 

Towards the end of the evening Lady Elizabeth, who 
had noticed disapprovingly her niece’s prolonged 
colloquy with Colonel Julyan, took occasion to say : 

I wouldn’t see too much of that man if I were you, 
Helen. lie doesn’t bear the best of reputations, and I 
am sure poorLavemock has got no good from him. He 
is one of that lot who go in for high play and who are 
not out of pocket at the end of the year, though the 
ycung fellows whom they encourage to play with them 
always are.” 

This happened to be unjust^ for if Julyan was a 
gamester, he had never been anything but a scrupulously 
honourable one, nor was he fond of sitting down to a 
caxd«table with his juniors. But detraction had little 
efifect upon Helen, who liked to form her own judg- 
ments fiom the result of her own observation. Givh;ig 
an account of the dance to Miss Bligh the next morning, 
she said : 
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** ColDHel JTtflyan was there. He asked tf he ini|^t 
caH, and I told him we should be very glad to see htet 
Somehow, I fency that he isn’t quite as black as he is 
painted.” 

Who has been trying to paint him black ? ” asked 
Miss Bligh, bristling up. “I should like to make 
that calumniator swallow his paint-pot, brush and 
aiU! I know a white man when I see one, and Fll 
answer for it that there isn’t much amiss with Colonel 
Julyan.” 

Colonel Julyan would have told her that there was a 
good deal amiss with him. Upwards of two score well 
rung and mostly ill-spent years, amongst other things. 
His past had been of a nature which he would have 
been very sorry to disclose to Miss Bligh or Miss Monk 
in detail, though they w^re w^elcome enough to know 
what they probably did know about it in general terms. 
Of course he was not, and never could be, a candidate ^ 
for Helen Monk’s hand. He might perhaps, without ' 
undue presumption, be a candidate for her friendship. 
A middle-aged man who aspires to be the friend of a 
girl docs not necessarily make a fool of himself thereby ; 
although he is, to be sure, in some danger of doing so if 
he refuses to look things in the face. Colonel Julyan 
resolutely looked himself in the face, while shaving, on 
the morning after I^iy Elizabeth’s dance, and saw the 
reflection of a comely, refined countenance, with rather 
deep lines running from the nostrils to the comers of 
the mouth, faint crows’-feet about the eyes and crisp, 
curly hair, flecked with silver. It was a countenance 
whidi haii worked havoc with many hearts in days gone 
by, and it might be said, upon the whole, to have worn 
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womterfoUy 'demanded Kuth- 

leis emphasis in connection with it was that its day had 
gone by. Why should such a point be in any way 
relevant to a mere question of friendship ? Well, only 
because Helen Monk happened to affect Julyan as no 
woman had ever done before, and because of that oflF- 
chmice of making a fool of oneself which had to be 
reckoned with. He had met innumerable women, and 
had, perhaps, been a little unfortunate in his encounters ; 
he h^ liv^ in social circles which, with some outward 
show of being wide, are in reality narrow ; his opinion 
of women in the abstract was not a respectful one. Yet, 
like the rest of us, young and old, he had in the 
recesses of his heart a feminine ideal, and if, at tliis late 
stage, his ideal had found materialisation, was he any 
the worse off ? He reaUy could not see why he should 
be ; still less could he see the smallest reason for denying 
himself the pleasure of Miss Monk’s society. As we get 
on in life we grow perforce unselfish. For ourselves we 
ask little, expect little, are satisfied with little. The 
service of those whom we love becomes its own reward. 
That, rightly imderstood, is the real and by no means 
inadequate compensation for being out of the running. 

Colonel Julyan, therefore, not only paid the permitted 
visit but followed it up with §-eqiient others, in which 
he was accompanied by Forrester or Lavemock or both 
of them. Between the three men and the two ladies 
there ensudS a rapid intimacy ; Hurlingham, Banelagh 
and Ixjrd’s affording scenes and occasions which were 
s'lgg^sted by Forrester and willinglyassented to by 
Helen, who knew so little about that world of which the 
source and end is amusement. Never before in her life 
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Ilid is# b©eil to Hurlingham or Rauelagh, and only 
mm or twice, during Lavemock’s Eton days, to Lord^s* 
Qwif attired crowds ; the babble of her contemporaries, 
male and female ; the consciousness, at first annoying, 
of being a notable figure, stared at, admired, undis** 
gnii^edly envied — all these were novelties to her, and all 
ended, if all did not begin, by being pleasant. There 
were days when Lavemock was not in a bad temper ; 
Porresta' was always in a good one ; while Colonel 
Julyan was courteous, kindly, anxious to be useful and, 
in certain directions, eminently capable of being so. In 
the matter of house decoration, for instance, his taste 
might be relied upon, and, as Helen had no great con- 
fidence in her own, she often consulted him with regard 
to the work then in progress at the family mansion. 

‘‘ I am sorry to tell you,” she said, one day, that 
although we have meekly endeavoured to follow your 
directions, the dining-room is going to be a flat failture. 
Exactly what is wrong with it 1 can’t say; but no 
doubt you would see at a glance. Would you mind 
meeting me in St. James’s Square some afternoon and 
pointing out the mistake, whatever it is 

His answer was that he would be only too delighted 
to meet her anywhere for any purpose. Might he call 
for her and Miss Bligh in his motor ? 

** No ; I think we’ll meet at the bouse, please,” she 
said, “just you and I, without any disturbing third 
person. I don^ want Susie to put in her word ; she’s 
too obstinately flamboyant” 

Thus would Colond Julyan have been made aware, 
if he had not known it already, that in Miss Monk’s 
eyes he was entitled to the prerogatives of middle 



A STRANGE OATH 

age. Well, that was exactly what he wished for. So, 
at least, he assured himself more than once wheh he 
recalled her matter-of-coime assumption that a tryst 
between him and her stood in no need of conventicnml 
safeguards. Had he not made up his mind that 
permission to serve her was all he cared to ask? 

Consequently, on receipt of a summons for which he 
had to wait rather longer than he had anticipated, he 
hastened to do Miss Monk the service of indicating 
what was the matter with a very long, narrow dining- 
room which no scheme of colour could render other 
than sombre. It might, he explained, easily be made 
to look severe and imposing, and when you had ^done 
that, you would have done all that it would ever allow 
you to do without mute protest. 

Helen’s acquiescence was ready, but not enthusiastic. 
It was plain that she had either lost interest in domestic 
embellishment or that her thoughts were otherwise 
engaged. After a minute or two, she said rather 
abruptly : 

I have been hearing more about my cousin these 
last few days. Is it true that he is ruining himself 
by playing cards for enormous stakes?” 

Julyan did not reply at once. He thought he knew 
what Miss Monk, consciously or itnconsciously (probably 
the latter), wanted ; he had thought he knew what she 
was virtually asking for on the evening of the Bartons’ 
dance. Weil, it was not out of his power to oblige 
her. There were reasons — plenty of them — for which 
she would be amply justified in disregarding the sup- 
posed wishes of her late uncle, and these mig^t at 
least be hmted at a friend in the event of absolute 
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4ttiig6r« But th^ danger was not imminent ; he had 
nevfr believed that Helen would marry Lavemock; 
he felt sure that she would soon find out for h^nself 
as much as there was any need for her to di80over9 
and of all parts that he could be called upon to play, 
that of a tale-bearer was the most repugnant to him. 
So he only said : 

“Ruin is a big word. Lavernock certainly does 
play for high stakes ; but whether he loses more than 
he wins I can’t tell you.” 

“ Yet you are one of those who play with him, are 
you not ? ” 

“ I do play with him sometimes.” 

“ And you have more control over him than most 
people, they say.” 

“ I am afraid whoever says so pays me too high a 
compliment. I am only a retired colonel, remember. 
When I was on the acti\e list I had, of course, a 
certain control over the conduct of my young officers ; 
but I was always chary of exercising it. One can hardly 
rebuke other pt^ople for doing what one does oneself.” 

“ Isn’t that rather a humiliating admission to make, 
Colonel Julyan ?” 

“ I make it with all due humility and humiliation.” 

“ Well,” said Helen, turning a displeased face towards 
the speaker, “ I am disappointed. I thought perhaps 
you would help me ; but evidently you won’t.” 

“My dear Miss Monk, if there were any way in 
which I could possibly be of assistance to you, you 
should not have to ask twice.” 

“ That is a manner of talking ; it doesn’t seem to 
mean much. 1 have never, that I can remember, asked 
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mjhody to hdp me beforfe ; I have alwap depended 
upon myself, and always, to tell the truth, ^^onght lhat 
I had a stronger will than Lavemock’s. But now he 
has got out of ray hand, and — and the whole situation 
is intolerable ! I can’t stand looking on* while he 
drowns ! What am I to do ? ” 

She spoke with unwonted vehemence, and both her 
voice and her eyes gave evidence of a distress which 
would have appealed to Julyan’s heart, had any appeal 
been required by that vanquished organ. 

What am / to do ? ” he asked, smiling, Shall I 
swear never to play cards with your cousin again ? ” ‘ 

“ Well, if you would do that, it would be something.” 

It is done. I sw^ear. Anything more ? ” 

She hesitated for a moment, then resumed : ‘‘ In 
spite of what you say, I suspect that he must be more 
or leas guided by your example. Could you not give 
him a lead by staking smaller sums yourself ? ” 

I could ; but it would be a little difficult. As a 
matter of fact, he and I belong to a club at which the 
stakes are always what is called high. In my case it 
doesn’t signify whether they are high or low, as my 
winnings and losses just about balance, ordinarily 
speaking; but I am afraid the same can’t be said of 
his. A better plan would be for me to give up play 
altogether. JFrom today, then, Miss Monk, I solemnly 
swear that I will play cards for money no more.” 

Oh, but,” gasped Helen, taken aback by so sudd^ 
and complete a surrender, I didn’t intend to ask for 
anything like that ! Aren’t you — everybody says you 
are — simply devoted to gambling ? ” 

It Is my most cheri^ed vice,” he answered, with a 
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k wliy I feel a peculiar satisfaction in 
leastixig it away ifirotn me to please you. I cast it as a 
fucfft of straw to the drowning Lavemock; though I 
dcm^t promise that he will clij|tch at it. And now that 
thal little matter is disposed of, let us get back to our 
wall-papers ; for I don’t tldnk you quite took in what 
I was saying just now about the value of a dim, 
subdued background.’’ 



CHAPTER VIII 


MARGERY VERNON 

When you ask a man for the loem of an overcoat, you 
do not expect him to respond by forthwith divesting him- 
self of his coat also. That literal method of interpret- 
ing a fine precept is exaggerated, embarrassing and 
even, in some cases, borders upon impertinence. So 
Helen could not feel quite as much obliged by Colonel 
Julyan’s startling act of renunciation as she was aware 
that she ought to be. She would have been a good 
deal better pleased if he had contented himself with 
promising that he would bring the weight of his age 
and authority to bear upon her cousin. As it was, he 
had the air of making a tremendous sacrifice for her 
sake, although there did not seem to be any certainty 
of its proving a fruitful one. The truth, she thought, 
was that Colonel Julyan did qot like Lavernock, did 
not greatly care whether he sank or swam, but expected, 
and upon the whole rather hoped, that he would sink. 
Surely he might have understood that that was not a 
very friendly attitude to assume towards her ! But 
indeed it was evident that he did not understand her 
at all. 

He understood her well enough. He had, in these 
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Occaiionil canwsatio&s with his staundiadhemit 
Miss to whom he spoke of Helen in terms which 
showed that he had at least taken some pains to study 
his subject. 

‘‘Miss Monk,’’ said he, belongs to her epoch. She 
doesn’t think she does, and it seems a little odd that 
she should, considering the way in which she has been 
brought up ; but I suppose these things are in the air. 
The women of today are beginning, for the first time in 
the history of the human race, to look at marriage 
from a masculine standpoint. Somehow or other, 
it has dawned upon them that they don't exist for the 
sole purpose of becoming wives and mothers, and that 
there is a great deal to be said in favour of celibacy. 
And Miss Monk has far better reasons than most 
of them for preferring to remain as she is. Wealth, 
independence, a strong liking for being, as she always 
has been, her own mistress 

“ Ah, but,” interrupted Miss Bligh, “ you forget a 
woman's equally strong feeling that it's wrong to iirsist 
upon having what she likes.” 

“ Is that feeling characteristic; of the modern woman ? 
Well, I daresay it is characteristic of Miss Monk, who 
is only modern because she happened to be bom in 
modern times. What I mean about her is that she is 
not a marrying woman. You c*an see that by her 
manner with men. She knows a great many and meets 
fresh ones every day. Some she likes, and some she 
doesn’t ; but never a one of them does she regard as an 
even remotely possible husband. There have always 
been bachelors who have viewed women at large in that 
style, but it hasn’t until within the last few years b#eil 
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in the power of any single woman that I e^er met to 

redproc^.'' ^ ‘ - 

I suspect, answered Miss Bligh, that human 
nature is much what it used to be. Some of us haTe 
got to be old maids, because there aren’t enough 
hpsbands to go round. I’m an old maid myself, and 
pretty well satisfied, thank you. But you may depend 
upon it that we shan’t get rid of our instincts or our 
natural mission, whatever airs it may suit us to put on. 
As for poor dear Helen, you know what she has taken 
it into her head that her mission is.” 

“ I believe I know that she might be prevailed upon 
to modify her idea of it.” 

Do you ? ” asked Miss Bligh eagerly. “ Did she tell 
you that ? ” 

‘‘No^she doesn’t teP me anything ; she doesn’t even 
hint at much. But I see, as I should think you must 
also, that she would give all she possesses to be free.” 

“ Oh, all she possesses ! — that’s rather too large an 
order. Besides, 1 don’t know how Lavemock could 
consent to be bought off* Everything depends upon 
him. If he pushes his claim, all’s lost ! ” 

** He isn’t much inclined to push it, is he ? ” 

For the moment he isn’t ; he professes to have no 
claim. But he may begin to see? things in a different 
light any day. In other words, as soon as he tires of 
Miss Margery Vernon.” 

Oh, you’ve heard of that affair ? ” asked Julyan, with 
lifted eyebrows. 

You talk about modem women, and you don’t know 
that thqr always hear of all such affairs ! So I daresay, 
did the ancient ones ; only they didn’t discuss them.” 
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Hiss^MOTk discuss this one 

** ^ Hden neVer discusses matters of that kind ; I don^t 
tiiink they interest her. But she is no more astonished 
COT shocked than 1 am. In fact, weVe so little shocked 
that we’re going to see the woman dance or sing, or 
whatever it is that she does, and Lavemock is to be of 
the party. I offer you that for modem ! ” 

In justice to Helen it must be said that her wish to 
see a piece which was drawing large audiences just then 
had been prompted by no curiosity respecting the 
actress with whose name gossip loudly coupled her 
cousin’s, and it is only fair to Lavemock to add that 
he had done his best to dissuade her from a project 
which was not to his liking. But Helen had not been 
deterred by being told that “ the rottenest show out ” 
would bore her to death, nor had she acceptift^suncby 
pleas on which her cousin had sought to excu^himself 
from accompanying her. She said she was sorry he 
didn’t like the play, but she had already engaged a box 
for it, and had already ordered the subsequent supper 
at which he and Colonel Julyan and Captain Forrester 
were to favour her by being her guests. So she hoped 
he would try not to mind. It may he that she really 
did not see why he should. Her long-standing tolera- 
tion of Lavemock’s pe^dilloes, her general acquiescence 
in his mode of life, as being what the conditions inevit- 
ably made it, a certain high disdain of items on her 
part probably caused her to regard Miss Margery 
Vernon as casual and negligible. Moreover, there had 
J)een several previous theatre parties, followed or pp- 
ceded by enteitainments for which one or other of the 
men had paid the bill, and now it was her turn. 
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** You are coming with us to see The G^^mg 
aren't yon she asked Colonel Julyan, whom die met 
in the Park one morning. 

‘‘ If I am invited," he answered. 

«Of course you are. I told Susie to invite you. 
Didn't she?" 

“Perhaps she did. Anyhow, I shall be charmed; 
though I'm afraid you won't be amused." 

“ Why not ? Captain Forrester has seeii it twice, and 
he says he laughed till he cried." 

“ Happy Forrester ! Let us hope that you may find 
him contagious as well as contiguous. I'll take the back 
seat to which my years and my dulness entitle me ; so 
if I fall asleep, the spirits of the party won't be 
damped." 

When Ae time came, he found that he was not to ob- 
tain without a struggle a privilege for which competition 
is seldom keen. Lavemock was very anxious — quite perti- 
naciously and irritably anxious — to appropriate that back 
seat in the recesses of the box which commanded but a 
bare glimpse of the stage. He said he didn’t want to see 
the infernal piece ; he h/id seen it ever so many times 
and was more than sick of it. 

“I don’t want to talk to old Bligh either, and 
I'm sure she doesn't want to talk to me. You might 
be good-natured. Colonel, and take her off my 
hands." 

But Julyan, declining on this occasion to exhibit good 
nature, possessed himself resolutely of a chair which he 
did not propose to utilise for purposes of slumber. If 
from it he could see little or nothing of the play, it was 

very well situated for enabling him to study the progress 
H 
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of anotliot Ifttle drama which interested him consMcr- 
•ahly more. He was somewhat mystified as to Helena's 
motive for being where she was. A silly, vulgar musical 
comedy could not attract her ; neither could she wish to 
gaze at the features of her equaDy vulgar rivaL She 
would not care how many rivals she had nor^how glar- 
ing might bc' their vulgarity. Possibly she had no 
conscious motive, but it was not impossible that she had 
an unconscious one. Unconsciously, no doubt, yet per- 
ceptibly to Julyan’s close scrutiny, she was casting about 
her almost in desperation for a loophole. Notwith- 
standing her habitual serene self-possession, there was at 
moments a scared, hunted look in her eyes. Bound in 
honour though she held herself to be by her uncle’s 
supposed behest, she longed — whether she knew it or not 
— to be furnished with some reason which everybody 
must acknowledge as valid for setting it «(side. She 
longed to be in a position to say to I^vemock with a 
clear conscience, “ This is final ; this puts our marriage 
out of the question. I will do anything I can for you ; 
you shall have half my fortune, or the whole of it ; but 
I can never be your wife.” 

The actual situation offered possibilities. Lavemock 
was in an extremely bad temper ; he had evidently been 
dining too well ; ibiwas likewise evident that he was 
nervous about being seen in his cousin’s company by 
the notoriously jealous Margery Vernon. A very little 
provocation might suffice to make him say unpardonable 
things. 

During th^ first act, how^ever, he said nothing at all. 
Bending forward, with his elbow's on his knees and a 
frown on his brow, he took cover behind Miss Bligh’s 
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brmd baek fliid doubtless hoped to escape observation 
from the stage Bather foolish of him, Julyan thought ; 
for, as Miss Margery Vemon‘*s sharp eyes were pretty 
sure to detect him sooner or later, he would have done 
better to reveal boldly his presence where he was per- 
fectly entitled to be than to put himself in the wrOng 
by trying to hide. But, as has been mentioned, he was 
not quite sober, and Margery in her tantrums was about 
as pleasant to face as an angry tigress. 

This favourite of the music-halls who occasionally, as 
now, took a part in one of those strange representa- 
tions which dispense with plot, demand no sort of his- 
trionic ability and consist of a series of glittering, 
disconnected tableaux, interspersed with topical songs 
and dances, was not without talent of the kind relished 
by her audiences. She danced neatly, sang as well as a 
c|ueor, cracky voice would let her and, although she was 
no longer in her first youth, could still contrive to look 
charmingly pretty at a distance. Her great, dark eyes 
said all manner of things (most of them things which 
sliould not have been said) to the appreciative ; her gay 
smile shone upon the just and upon the unjust ; she had, 
or appeared to have, an inexhaustible flow of animal 
spirits against which it was hard for the most morose 
spectator to hold out. Her spechjJ public spoke of her 
affectionately as “ a real good sort or an awfiiUy 
jolly little woman.” 

Such was Margery Vernon on the stage. Off it she 
was a very different person, as Lavernock knew to his 
cost. In this frankly idiotic piece she had two rather 
catching songs and a dance. The rest of her part was 
insignificant, or, to speak more accurately, she bad 
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no^ What happened was that from t^e to time 
aomabody ttcklrf her or ^ve her a sly dig in the riba 
She then doubled up and became convulsed with laugh- 
ter, which communicated itself to her fellow performers, 
spread in ripples across the footlights, gained stalls, 
l^xes, pit and gallery, and culminated in a universal 
roar of hilarity. Apparently this was one of those 
subtle strokes of humour so dear to the British heart. 
Age cannot stale nor custom wither their exquisite 
monotony. 

Forrester went on sniggering delightedly after the 
curtain had fallen upon the first act. Isn’t she 
ripping ! ” he exclaimed. And she’s always the same, 
you know — always throws herself into the spirit of the 
thing like that, just as if this wasn’t something near 
the seventieth night. How she does it I can’t think ! ” 

Miss Bligh, though less enthusiastic, had to own that 
she had been amused. “ Infantine drivel, of course ; 
but perhaps that’s just where the joke comes in. And I 
will say for the woman that she’s somehow comic.’’ ^ 

Lavernock had slipped out of the box. Helen, 
looking rather grave and annoyed, stared straight before 
her and mode no remark until Julyan inquired how the 
performance, so far as it had gone, struck her. 

‘‘ I don’t think Miss Vernon funny,” she confessed, 
without looking round; “that laugh of hers, which 
everybody seems to find so infectious, makes me want to 
stop my ears.” Then, suddenly tuming her head 
towards her interrogator, “ Didn’t you ^tell me that 
you knew her P ” she asked. “ What sort of a person 
is she?” 

The entrance of a couple of youths who had come 
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to pay respects to Miss Monk exempted Jnlyim 
from answering a question to which no honest reply 
could have been given, and he was left to wonder what 
had set Helen's teeth on e<^. 

He did not have to wait very long for enlightenment. 
As the second act began, Lavemock returned, having 
evidently employed the interval in refreshing himself 
and being, from that or some other cause, in a totally 
changed mood. 

Now then, Forrester," said he jocularly, do you 
mean to monopolise Helen for the whole evening, or is 
a poor relation to be allowed a look in ? " 

Forrester gave up his seat good-humouredly enough, 
and as, at the same moment, Miss Bligh looked over 
her shoulder to say something to Colonel Julyan, the 
latter dropped into the chair which had hitherto been 
occupied by Lavemock. Thus he obtained a clearer 
view of what was taking place on the stage, and thus he 
speedily became aware that Margery Vernon was furious. 
Perhaps there were only two other persons in the house 
v/ho guessed that she was, and of those two one was at 
some pains to intimate that it was a matter of indiffer- 
ence to him whether she was or not. Lavemock must 
either have recognised the futility of attempting further 
concealment or taken amrage to assert his independence ; 
for there was something distinctly aggressive in his 
demeanour as he sat, with his sleek, handsome head 
close to his cousin’s, chatting in an imdertone and only 
from time to time throwing a scornful glance at the 
really clever pantomime which was being enacted for 
his and her benefit. Margery Vernon could on occasion 
be very clever indeed. Anylxxiy can be impudent ; but 
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it 16 not every actress who could have toanaged to 
etovey^ as shfe was doing, a suggestion of peculiar 
insolence towards one small part of the semicircle of 
humanity by which she was faced whilst exhilarating the 
remainder with what appeared to be no more than a 
somewhat audacious exaggeration of her part. She 
never ceased laughing ; she skipped about the stage as 
nimbly and liglit-heartedly as was her wont ; only there 
was a malignant fire in her eyes which Julyan would 
have known how to interpret even if she had not 
permitted herself gestures and grimaces which were not 
open to misinterpretation. She did not raise her 
thumb to her nose and spread out her fingers ; but she 
might almost as well have done so, and she would 
not have been half os indescribably offensive if she 
had. 

“ Don’t yon wish you may get him ! ” she seemed to 
be saying to Helen. lie’s mine for as long as I choose, 
and so you shall find ! ” 

Helen took this unequivocal challenge os a woman of 
her nerve and breeding was sure to take it. She appeared 
to notice nothing ; her face did not change nor did her 
colt)ur fade ; yet July an, watching her, could not doubt 
that she was passing through a painful ordeal, and he 
felt angrily that it w^s one to which she ought not to 
have been subjected. He might have remembered, but 
did not, that it was she herself who hod insisted upon 
coming to the theatre, and that I^vemock had tried to 
prevent her from doing so. He forgot, too, that at on 
earlier hour he had half suspected her of seeking some 
such pietext as this for a rupture. He was provoked 
with Laveraock and felt less philosopj^ic than usual 
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when, on tbfe termination of the act, the latter took him 
by the arm and led him out to smoke a cigarette. 

I wish,’’ he could not help saying, you would give 
your friend Miss Margery a hint to behave herself with 
common decency.” 

Oh, you sa#, did you ? Sickening little wretch ! And 
all because I sometimes venture to talk to my own 
first cousin ! Who but a woman would be such an idiot ! ” 

‘‘ I don’t know, I’m sure,” answered Julyan, “ but, if 
you’ll excuse my saying so, I don’t think many men^ 
situated as you eire, would allow that kind of thing to 
happen.” 

“ Perhaps you’ll tell me how the devil I was to prevent 
it. And, if it comes to that, perhaps you don’t so very 
well know how I avi situated.” 

I know what is everybody’s secret,” Julyan answered. 

What puzzles me ih that you should take so much 
trouble to cut your own throat. Not that I object. I 
shall be only too glad if, after this, Miss Monk tells you 
that you and she must be cousins for the future and 
nothing more.” 

Thanks awfully. It isn’t quite a thousand to one 
tliat I shall give her the chance of telling me that, 
though.” 

I most sincerely hope you never will.” 

“ You take a deep interest in Helen,” remarked Laver- 
nock snetiringly. 

Julyan kept his temper. ‘‘ One may be allowed at my 
age,” he returned, “ to take an interest in ladies of hers. 
You don’t do me the honour to be jealous of me on that 
account, I presume.” 

Lavemock laughed. Well, hardly 1 ” he replied. 
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ivilli peiliapg unintentional craell^. If I vere jealous 
<|f ipajrbody, it would be much more likely to be 
Forresto', who seems to me — ^but Fm not jealous, as it 
happens. Now I must go and get a drink. I don’t 
think I can stick another act of this stuff. Tell Helen 
FU join you at Ritz's afterwards.” 



CHAPTER IX 

HY8TEEICS 

Dueihg the last aet of the piece Miss Margery Vernon 
was pleased to desist entirely from her aggressive 
tactics. She no longer looked at the box in which onr 
friends were seated, and this, coupled with Lavemock’s 
absence, enabled both Helen and Julyan to form a 
pretty accurate surmise as to the cause of her changed 
demeanour. Helen went a little further and guessed 
that Colonel Julyan had taken her cousin out in order 
to give him instructions ; whereat she was rather 
unreasonably irritated. It was true that she had asked 
him to help her ; but she had not meant to ask for his 
protection, which she :Hd not need, nor did she like his 
quiet smile, when their eyes met, which had too much 
the appearance of saying, Didn’t I tell you so ? ” 

Well, of course she had mad^ a mistake in going to 
that theatre ; but she made another, and less excusable 
one, when she imagined that a very good friend of hers 
was so ungenerous as to be diverted by her discomfiture. 
The discomfited are themselves apt to be wanting in 
generosity, and Helen, for all her impassive bearing, 
had been a good deal more upset by what had taken 
place than she cared to avow. However, she did end 
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by m ai^wal to Miss Bligh, who, for her port, 

had noticed nothing. It was not until the two ladies 
reached their hotigj^ whither their guests were to 
follow them, that Helen broke in upon the monolo^e 
with which her companion had contentedly beguiled the 
way by exclaiming : 

** I don’t think it was I^vernock’s fault ; I don’t 
suppose he could have expected that odious woman to 
insult me as she did ! But I have never had such an 
experience before in my life, and I wouldn’t go through 
it again for anything ! ” 

Miss Bligh stared, round-eyed. “ Who insulted you ? ” 
she asked. “ Margery Vernon ? You must have been 
letting your imagination run away with you, Helen. 
I can’t think what you mean.” 

Even when full explanations had been given, she 
remaine<l incredulous and was disposed to make light of 
the incident. A woman of that class ! — and under all 
the circumstances 1 Did it really matter if she had 
thought she saw her way to be impertinent ? 

*‘It wasn’t that,” answered Helen; ‘‘of course 
impertinence wouldn’t have mattered. It w^as her 
horrible, wicked, grinning face. Once or twice she 
looked absolutely devilish 1 She — she frightened me.” 

“ Sal volatik^^^ said the pmctical Miss Bligh, and went 
off* at once to get it. 

No doubt she wtis quite right. That Helen, of all 
people, should own to having been frightened, that she 
should be pale, shaken and within sight of tears, was as 
clear evidence as could be of imstrung nerves. The 
remedy having produced the anticipated effect, Miss 
Bligh said briskly : 
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"The fact of the m^ttter is, my dear, tihiat yoti hav% 
been doing too much and overtiring yourself Tten you 
take it into your head that it is»a good thing to dispense 
with dinner before going to the theatre, and whaCs the 
consequence ? Why, that, instead of having indi^estioil, 
you get a waking nightmare and mistake a common 
little music-hall singer for a tragedy queen. Yotfll be 
idl right as soon as you’ve had your supper. I want 
mine very badly I know, and I wish those men would 
look sharp ! ” 

They were apparently in no hurry, and when at 
length two of them arrived, they had to confess 
that they did not know what had become of the 
third. 

" I’m afraid we’ve kept you waiting an unconscionable 
time. Miss Monk,” Forrester began. 

" You have,” said Miss Bligh. 

" We’re most awfully sorry, but we waited ever so 
long ouiwselves i’or L^iveriiock, who went off to look for 
his brougham and never came back.” 

" Are you sure,” asked Miss Bligh, who, being hungry 
and rather cross, was ^ven less discreet than usual, "that 
he didn’t go off in search of Margery Vernon’s brougham ? 
It’s true that that may be only another way of saying 
the same thing. Anyhow, I bppe we are not going to 
be made to suffer any longer for his bad manners. I 
forget whether I mentioned it before, but if I did, I 
don’t apologise for telling you again, that neither Helen 
nor I had any dinner this evening, and we’re simply 
starving ! ” 

" I suppose he isn’t coming,” Helen said ; " but 
whether he is or not, I think he has been allowed time 
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you dhow Captain Forrester tile way 
to^tike supper r^m ? 

** Never was more anxious to show anything to any- 
body in my life ! Miss Bligh declared. “ Come along, 
Captain Forrester.*” 

A moment later the door was thrown open and the 
defaulter was announced. 

*‘Sony to be so late, Helen,’’ said he, not over 
graciously, “ but I couldn’t help it. I thought, of course, 
you would have sat down without me.” 

Miss Bligh and Forrester had already left the room, 
while Helen and Julyan were moving in the direction of 
the door. Lavernock, who had not advanced beyond 
the threshold, laid his hand on the latter’s sleeve. 

Half a second, Colonel ! ” he said. “ Go on, Helen ; 
we’ll be with you in no time.” 

Closing the door behind her, ‘‘ I say, Colonel,” he 
began, “ I’m in a bit of a hole.” 

“ Yes ? ” returned Julyan laconically. 

‘‘There isn’t time to explain it all; but what it 
comes to is this. Are you enough of a Croesus to 
let me have a loan of a thousand by tomorrow 
morning?” 

“ No,” answered Julyan as cnirtly as before, 

“ Oh, all right ; thep there’s no more to be said. I 
thought I’d just chance it. I must pocket my pride and 
apply to Helen, that’s all.” 

“ Well,” observed Julyan, “ since your pocket appears 
to be empty, I daresay it will hold that diminutive 
deposit.” 

lAvemock’s eyes flashed. “ Damn it all, sir, if you 
won't help a friend, you needn’t insult him 1 ” 
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« My dear Lavemock,’’ retimied the othcar impertwV 
aUy, "you can’t ^pect to get a thousand pounds for 
nothing, and you are probably aware that you will 
receive a cheque for that amount from me tomcww 
morning, though I am not a Croesus.^’ 

" It’s only for a week or so,” said Lavemock eagerly, 
" By bad luck, it happens that I must absolutely have 
the money tomorrdw — I got a telegram about it just 
as I was leaving the theatre — and to save my life I 
couldn’t raise a ten-pound note just now, unless some- 
body lent it me. You see the fact is 

Julyan cut him short. “ Never mind details ; I don’t 
want to hear them. Fll take care that you get the 
cheque the first thing in the morning.” 

Lavemock was really grateful, and looked so. " What 
an awfully good chap you are, Colonel ! ” he exclaimed. 

" Thank you, Lavemock ; I wish I could return the 
compliment. But a good chap doesn’t borrow money 
of a woman. Not even of his future wife.” 

" It seems to me,” said Lavemock, frowning again, 
‘‘ that if ray cousin is willing to tide me over a 
temporary difficulty, fhat’s her affair and mine. As 
for Helen’s being my future wife, most likely you know 
that she refused me years ago. I haven’t asked her 
again since my father died, and ^I’m not going to ask 
her.” 

Julyan did not believe that. He knew Lavemock 
very weD, had a species of liking for him, and did not 
deny him certain merits. Veracity, however, was not 
amongst their number. It was practically certain that 
sooner or later Lavemock would prSjpose to his cousin ; 
only he might, in the meantime, make it practically 



im the perjurer 

for ]|er to accept him. He certainly seemed 
he using eveiy effort towards that end. 

Well,’^ remarked Julyan, I won’t say that yon 
know your own business best, because I don’t think you 
do ; but perhaps I had better mind mine. Shall we go 
down to supper now ? ” , 

Not if I know’ it ! ” responded a broad-shouldered, 
goodhumoured-lookiug man, with reddish hair and 
bright blue eyes, who stepped into the room just in 
time to overhear this suggestion. “ I beg your pardon, 
Colonel Julyan, but that’s exactly what I’m here to 
prevent Lord Lavemock from doing, and it’s better 
luck than I expected to find only you with him.” 

“ Hxillo, Spurling 1 ” said Lavemock ; ‘‘ what’s up 
now ?” 

Surgeon -Major Spurling was much liked by the 
officers of the Fusilier Guards, to whom, in the plenitude 
of an unfailing, if slightly fussy, good nature, he 
rendered freejuent services, medical and otlier. 

“ Wliy, a high old row,” he answered. At least, 
there’ll l>e one presently unless you come away with me 
at onc^e. Miss Vernon’s at the door, in the worst sort 
of rage, and she sw ears that if I don’t bring you out to 
her pretty quick, she’ll come in and haul you out. You 
shouldn’t have promised to sup with her, you know.” 

Upon my soul,” exclaimed Lavemock, furious, 
“ this is the limit ! I never promised to sup with her, 

and I w’on’t see her. Tell her to go to^ 

** Yes, yes,” interrupted the other soothingly ; ‘‘ a 
very good place for her, and I daresay she’ll go there 
one of these days, tlfeut for the present, don’t you see, 
the main thing is to get her out of this and prevent 
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h«r from making a disturbance before the waiters and 
everybody.” 

* ‘‘ What infernal, officious ass told her I was here f ” 
‘‘Fm afraid I did,” answered Spurling penitently. 
You never warned me, when I saw you at the theatre, 
that it was a secret. Well, you know what she is, All 
I could do was to escort her to the door and persuade 
her to sit outside in the brougham while I fetched you. 
Come along ; Fm sure Colonel Jiilyan will be so kind as 
to make some good excuse for you.” ; 

Charmed ! ” said Julyan. 

But I^avernock cast himself into a chair, thrust his 
hands into his pockets and stuck his legs straight out 
before him. He had at moments precisely the impulses 
and actions of a naughty, wilful schoolboy. 

I shan’t stir,” he announced ; Fve had about as 
much of this sort of nonsense as I care to take. You 
may tell her from rac that she has got to the end of my 
patience.” 

Lavemock was scarcely to be described as a patient 
person ; but he was a second Job in comparison with 
Miss Margery Vernon, who never controlled, or at- 
tempted to control, herself when she was angry. And 
it did not take a great deal to make her angry either. 
Although she had allowed the well-intentioned Spurling 
five minutes in which to accomplish his mission, she 
found it impossible to sit quiescent in Piccadilly for more 
than three ; so she discharged herself from her brougham 
like a torpedo, stormed across the hall and was upstairs 
and in Miss Monk’s sitting-room before the scared waiter 
whom she had seized on her passage could recover breath 
enough to inquire her name. She burst upon the 
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ihm(^ tutors visicm of pink satin, diamonds, whirlii^ 
dx^ap^es, gleaming teeth and blazing eyes — and, making 
straight for Lavemock, gripped him by the shoulder, 
which she shook violently. 

Oh, you liar ! she panted. “ Oh, you liar ! ” 

and seemed as if she could get out no more. 

But if rage sometimes choked her for an instant, she 
never failed to recover her voice when anybody else 
tried to speak, and Spurling’s tentative effort at inter- 
vention bad the effect of opening the flood-gates. Of 
the torrent of stammering, incoherent vituperation 
which followed a good deal was unintelligible to her 
hearers ; but what seemed to be the matter was that 
Lavemock had promised not to go to supper with his 
cousin. And Miss Vernon didn’t care a snap of her 
Angers whether he had supper with his cousin or not, 
and it would be a jolly long time before his cousin 
asked him to supper again, because she was goiilg to be 
told a few things which would make her open her eyes, 
and so was everybody else. And he was a dirty coward, 
and various other things, and Miss Vernon wished to 
God she had never set eyes on him, and she would 
stick a knife into him as soon as look at him, and she 
only wondered she hadn’t done so before now. And so 
forth, in accents of increi^siiig shrillness, while Lavemock, 
with his hands in his pockets and his legs extended, 
answered never a word. At length Julyan took 
advantage of a momentary lull in the tempest to say 
suavely ; 

** My dear Miss Vernon, I think you are under a mis- 
apprehension. Lord Lavemock’s reason for coming 
here was that he wanted rather urgently to have a word 
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or two with me upon a small matter of business. So he 
followed us from the theatre.'” 

Margery turned upon him like a viper. “ Oh, I 
quite understand, Colonel Julyan ! It would suit your 
book well enough to see Lavemock married to a rich 
woman, wouldn'’t it ? Now that you have won all his 
money from him at cards, you wouldn'’t mind winning 
some of hers into the bargain.**’ 

‘‘ Drop it, Margery ! *” said Lavernock. 

“ I shall say just exactly what I please,” she returned, 
though her wrath already showed signs of subsiding. 

Colonel Julyan has done more to ruin you than any 
other man living, and Fm glad to have this oppor- 
tunity of telling him what I think of him.'*'* 

“ I shall listen with interest and deference to your 
opinion of me, Miss Vernon,” said Julyan, and I dare- 
say it will be good for my soul. But — don’t you think 
it might wait ? The present opportunity doesn'*t seem 
to be quite the best that could be selected for the 
purpose.” 

Margery, without replying, starcnl at him and then at 
Lavernock, who had risen to his feet. Either she was 
reassured or her passion had simply spent itself ; for she 
now liK)ked dazed and half ashamed. Spurling, who 
had been watching her with a practised professional eye, 
took Julyan by the elbow and dGrew him away to the 
open window, where they stood, looking out at the dark 
trees in the Park. 

Tears presently,” he whispered ; “ then iPU be all 
right. Give them a minute or two to make it up.” 

Lavernock, however, showed no great anxiety to make 
it up. I thought we should have something of this kind 
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before fong,” be saying. ‘‘ You'^re a most infernal 
fo<A, you know ; but that's your look-out Everybody 
is to be treated to some eye-openers, eh ? Well — as 
you please. Only then I shall have nothing more to 
do with you, and, considering that I am pretty well 
broke as it is, you won't get much in the way of com- 
pensation." 

** Why do you drive me to say such things ? " 
Margery whimpered. She was already weeping, and 
was quite unrecognisable as the termagant of a few 
minutes back. 

“ Drive you ! " retorted Lavemock. “ Good Lord ; 
if I could drive you, do you suppose you would be as 
out of hand avS you are ? Do you suppose you would 
be here if I could drive you ? " 

“ I — Fm soiTV," said she, with a gulp. 

Then prove it by clearing out.’' 

liEvernock was not adroit, probably did not think it 
worth while to be. The woman’s eyes began to glitter 
once more through her tears, and it was in a less 
submissive tone of voice that she rejoined, “ Fll go if 
you’ll come with me.” 

Spurling struck while the iron was hot. “I don't 
want to hurry you, Miss Vernon, but you and I are 
trespassers here, remember, and we don’t particularly 
wish to be called upon to account for ourselves, do 
we 

Good-night, Miss Vernon," said Julyan politely. 

She glanced doubtfully at the two men, then at 
Lavemock. “Are you coming or not?" she asked. 

“ Oh, he's coming ! — he's coming ! " answered Jidyan 
and Spurling together. 
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Each of them seized Lavemock by an arm, he offered 
little resistance, and the whole group moved towards 
the door, through which, without another wordi» ^ 
half-reconciled pair were gently thrust. 

“ Got out of that better than I hoped for I ^ remarked 
Spurling, winking and rubbing his hands. 111 wait 
just a minute, if you don’t mind, so as to let them 
have a start. They’re best left to themselves now. 
Besides, I’ve had about enough of them both for one 
evening.” 

“ That woman will end in a lunatic asylum,” observed 
Jiilyan meditatively. 

The doctor shrugged his shoulders. “ Oh, hysterics 
and insanity are two things. I don’t say she’s sane, but 
if it comes to that, precious few people are. Lord 
Lavemock certainly isn’t, or he wouldn’t have been 
brought to the verge of bankruptcy by his so-called 
friends.” 

‘‘Of whom it appears that I am one,” remarked 
J ulyan smiling. 

** Oh, I didn’t mean you, Colonel ! ” protested the 
other. “ I’m sure you’v<* been as good a friend to him as 
anybody ca/n be to a man who is absolutely determined 
to go to the dogs. If you have won his money, so have 
other people, and why shouldn’t you take your share of 
what he is bound to lose ? ” * 

“That isao kind of you, Spurling,” said Julyan, with 
an unmoved face. “ Yotur view of the matter is most 
lenient and reasonable. However, I shall win no more 
money from Lavemock or anybody else, for I have 
decided that the time has come for me to give up cards 
altogether.” 
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**6ive tip cards!” ejaculated Spurling, with jaws 
a|^pe and the liiedical instinct at once aroused. My 
d^r Colonel, whereabouts do you feel it ? If you have 
been consulting a specialist, let me assure you that they 
are not to be depended upon. A man fancies he has 
cancer or heart disease or something, and as soon as he 
begins to describe his symptoms 

But this incipient diagnosis of Colonel Julyan’s 
mental and physical condition was not allowed to 
proceed farther ; for now the door was flung open by 
Miss Bligh, who advanced, exclaiming : 

What have you been about all this time, you two ? 
Helen sends me to say that there is still some supper 
left for you, but that you can have it brought up here 
if you like. Oh, I beg your pardon ! she added, dis- 
covering that luavernock had been replaced by a 
stranger. 

“ Miss Bligh,” said Julyan, stepping forward, may 
I introduce Surgeon-Major Spurling of ray old battalion ? 
Lavernock, I must tell you, is a patient of his, and h^e 
has come here, at some personal inconvenience, to order 
his patient home. You know what a tyrant a careful 
doctor is, and really, from what I understand, it was 
imperative that Miss Monk should be deprived of one of 
her guests. I was just going to take her his apologies.” 

Miss Bligh had l>een looking very hard at the in- 
truder, who had returned her scrutiny, **‘We scarcely 
need an introduction, do we ? ” she asked. We have 
met before, haven’t w^e, Major Spurling ? ” 

*‘Yes, ages ago,” answered Spurling, with a some- 
what embarrassed laugh. “1 wonder at your doing 
me the honour to remember me.” 
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** I have a rather good memoiy for faces,'’ said Miss 
Bligh. Yours quite comes back to me, though it was 
only at the budding stage of beauty in those old days, 
and now it’s— shall we say full-blown ? No, you don’t ! ” 
she went on quickly, as Spurling opened his lips ; I 
can’t allow you to make that retort, which is too obvious 
to be worthy of you. Never mind our respective looks ; 
they can’t 1^ cured and must be endured. You look 
like the sort of man who wouldn’t object to supper, 
anyhow ; so come along and have some. Miss Monk 
will be delighted to see you.'*'* 

Miss Monk, who entered at this moment, accom-- 
panied by Forrester, said what was polite and con- 
firmatory when Major Spurling was presented to her ; 
but of course she did not believe the rather lame story 
put forward by Julyar) to account for Lavernock’s 
disappearance. 

‘‘ Was he taken ill so suddenly that he had to send 
for you ? ” she inquired of the doctor. 

Spurling made the best he could of it. ‘‘ No, I 
wasn’t sent for ; I heard that he was here and I took 
the liberty of following him. You see, Miss Monk, 
there are some people to whom supper is downright 
deadly.” 

“ I feel sure that you’re not oi)p of them,” remarked 
Miss Bligh. ‘‘Neither am I, and I haven’t nearly 
finished. Flease take me down before they clear away.” 

She saw that something untoward must have occurred, 
and she deemed it best, for everybody’s comfort, to 
come to the aid of a perplexed man. No doubt also 
she promised herself the satisfaction of ascertaining 
from him exactly what had occurred. 
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^ emm me, Mks Monk,” Spurling proceeded, 
lor ImvsDg iatmded upon you in this very unoere- 
uumious way. Doctors, as I am sure you will 
understand, are sometimes obliged to dispense with 
ceremony.’’ 

And patients too, it seems,” observed Helen, 
smiling fi little frigidly. I can only promise never 
to ask my cousin to supper again.” 

Turning to Julyan, she said : “ I am sorry you 
should have been kept such a very long time without 
food. Susie will take care of you now.” 

* But Julyan, placed between two alternatives either 
of which must land him in the position of a superfluous 
third person, decided to reply that although he was 
not a patient of his friend Spurling'’s, he would cer- 
tainly be forbidden to eat supj)er if he were. After 
all, it was not likely that Helen was eager for a Ute-h- 
Ute with Forrester. 



CHAPTER X 

AT A VENTURE 

It was not quite so certain as Jiilyan supposed that 
Helen had no wish to be left with Forre.^ter, who per- 
sonified that type of Englishman which commended 
itself above all others to her taste. She liked men to 
be simple, athletic, healthy in mind and body ; no doubt 
also she liked them to be amenable, and to demand, 
tacitly or otherwise, the fostering care of the less simple 
sex. More than once of late she had thought that if 
she had been a girl like the ordinary run of girls, 
if events had not caused her to feel so much older than 
she was, and if her destiny had not been inexorably 
mapped out for her, she might easily enough have 
returned sentiments which had been avowed, though 
not yet uttered. 

In any case, she did not wcg^it just then to talk 
to Colonel Julyan. It was that luckless man’s misfor- 
tune — it can hardly be said to have been his fault — 
that he had several times appeared to be quietly taking 
charge of Miss Monk, and there was nothing that Miss 
Monk disliked and resented quite so much as that. 
She concluded that it was he who had sent her cousin 
away. Why he had done so, and what had taken 

no 
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place during her absence downstairs, Helen neither 
knew nor greatly cared to inquire ; though the ddctoris 
statement was a palpable fabrication. Very likely 
Xiavemock had been drinking again, and there had 
appeared to be some danger in letting him approach a 
<^mpagne bottle ; but even so, it was not Colonel 
Julyan’s business to play the policeman with her guests. 
Wliat irritated her in a man whom she would have 
been glad to like, and did for many reasons like, was 
what she very unfairly stigmatised in her owm mind as 
a perpetual tendency to overdo things. She did not 
ask or wish her a(.*quaintances to take headers into the 
sea in quest of a submerged trinket ; she did not wish 
them to change the whole scheme of their lives at a 
word from her ; she did not wish them to shield 
her from possible annoyance by the exercise of some 
power or authority which she had never conferred upon 
them. Something like that, at least, was the expleina- 
tion that she gave herself of an irresistible desire 
to snub Colonel Julyan ; yet it is probable that there 
was another and a stronger incentive in the background 
which she chose to ignore. Never for one moment had 
Julyan made love to her; his demeanour had been 
irreproachable, his attitude ostentatiously paternal. 
Still, the fact remained tliat he did love her, and 
although women may ignore a fact of that kind, 
it is seldom indeed that they are ignorant of it. 

So poor Julyan was snubbed. Not sharply nor 
rudely nor in any way of which notice could be taken ; 
only he was given to understand that Miss Monk was 
rather tired, and, as he was never slow to accept a hint, he 
was out of the room in less than five minutes. As 
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soon as he had gone, Helen turned to Forrester, who 
was sitting beside her, and said, with a slight grimace : 

“ My little attempt at a merry evening hasn’t been 
much of a success, has it 

«Oh, don’t you think so?” he returned, looking 
surprised and disappointed. ‘Tm awfully sorry you 
don’t. Speaking for myself, all I can say is I’ve hod a 
first-rate time. But then, of course, I’m bound to have 
a first-rate time whenever I’m in your company.” 

Helen laughed. One man may steal a horse while 
another must not look over a hedge, and what was 
oiFensive in Colonel Jul)^an was not so, it appeared, in 
Captain Forrester. 

‘‘ How I wish I were you ! ” she ejaculated half 
involuntarily. 

“ I wish to goodness you were ! ” w£is his fervent 
rejoinder. “Just for a few minutes, at least ; because 
then you would know ” 

He was interrupted before he could commit himself 
further. 

“life for you,” Helen went on, “must be such 
a perfectly straightforward, thoroughly enjoyable 
affair ! 

“ Oh, 1 don’t know so much about that,” answered 
Forrester, shaking his head, for he was a little too 
young to like being classed as %lementary. “ One has 
one’s worries, I assure you.” 

“ Not very bad ones, are they ? Not as bad as mine, 
at any rate.” 

“ Well, you see,” replied the young man gravely, “I 
cari’t tell what yours are.” Then, after a pause, he 
looked up, smiling all over his face, as his pleasant 
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hiibit nod, Bo you know what ray old governor 
nlwflpi says ?*” he ask^. He says ninety per ce!tt* of 
peopk^s troubles are either of their own making or their 
own imagining.'” 

fancy that that view has been taken by other 
observers besides your old governor ; but I am glad to 
hear that he adopts it, because that shows that the 
world must ha^ e treated him pretty well. I think even 
he would have to include my troubles in his small ten 
per c^nt. margin, though."’ 

All of them ? You were saying that this evening 
hasn’t been a success, and I suppose you mean that 
things have happened which have put you out. But 
isn’t it possible that they have been more or less 
imaginary ? ” 

She threw a quick look at him. “ I am afraid you 
can’t jKTsuade me of that,’" she answered. ‘‘ It is over 
now, and it doesn’t signify ; but it was extremely dis- 
agreeable at tlie time, and of course I shouldn’t have 
gone to the theatre if I had had any idea of what was 
coming.” 

But it appeared that the glaringly ob\ious had some- 
how escaped Forrester’s detection as well as Miss 
Bligh’s. The theatre ? ” he repeated vaguely. “ You 
thought it a Milgar sort of show, perhaps? Yes, I 
suppose it u a bit vulgaf.” 

He meditated regretfully for a raoment upon a 
vulgarity which seemed to comprise his personal 
appreciation of the “ show ; then resumed : “ I thought 
it might be that you weren’t quite pleased with Laver- 
nock’s uay of going on,” 

I wasn’t,” she confessed, and I don’t think you 
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can say that his way of going on left niu<i)i to ihy 
imagination either. But why fihiould we talk about 
him ? We were talking about you, who make a much 
nicer subject.’’ 

Ah, if you were only in earnest ! ” sighed the young 
man. “ If you really thought me a nice subject to talk 
about ! ” 

“ Really I do.” 

He mode a deprecating gesture. Not in the way 
that I mean, I’m afraid. You have a sort of good- 
natured liking for me, I believe ; but what’s the use of 
that ? ” 

I hope you don't object to being liked.” 

“Well, I do and I don’t. It’s a poor consolation 
to be told you’re liked when you want to be loved. 
There ! — now it’s out ! Miss Monk, I won’t say a word 
about your being so tremendously rich, because I’m 
sure you understand that that has nothing at all to do 
with it. Fm pretty well off myself, if it signified, and 
I’m an only son. Of course you’re just about a thousand 
times too good for me ; that’s the trouble. But then 
you’re a thousand times too good for any man living, 
and — well, at all events I’ll swear there’s no man living 
who can love you more than I do.” 

This was the first time that Eustace Forrester had 
made an offer of marriage, and lie may not have been 
very skilful in his method of setting about it. But if his 
tongue lacked elocjuence, his honest young face did not, 
and Helen, who had already declined several proposals 
without a twinge of compqpsion or compunction, felt so 
genuinely son^r at having to refuse him that she was 
less unequivocal than she intended to be in her reply. 
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BWrMWr hid SrawA his bow at a venture, fully prepared 
to tile mark ; he had not expected Helen to throw 
l^raelf into his arms ; permission to go on adoring her 
was the most that he had hoped for, and he clutched so 
joyously at her rather injudicious admission that she did 
not love anybody else that it became necessary to be 
more explicit with him. 

*^Ah, but it doesn't follow that I shall not marry 
somebody else,” she said, and in a few direct words she 
laid bare her situation to him. It can't be calMd a 
dilemma,” she remarked in conclusion, with a dolefiil 
little smile, “because it hasn't got two horns. I'm 
afraid it can’t even be called a problem. There's only 
one thing for me to do, and I may be required to do it 
any day.” 

Her lover was not at all impressed. He had heard 
about the late Lord I^veniock's will and knew what 
people were saying as to the present Ix)rd Lavemock's 
chances of profiting under it ; but that Helen Monk 
should play the part of Iphigenia and submit to be 
sacrificed in order to propitiate the shade of an old 
gentleman who did not seem to have known very 
accurately what he himself wanted was surely the height 
of absurdity. He said as much, adding : 

“ I quite agree with you that this is no dilemma, and 
if it's a unicorn, what elirthly reason is there for impal- 
ing yourself upon it ? Supposing the old man did mean 
his son to have the money some day, why not let him 
have it at once ? Lord knows we shouldn't grudge it ! — 
I mean you wouldn't grudge |t.” 

Helen observed that although there illight be some 
room for doubt as to her micle's precise intentions, the 
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course suggested could be nothing but a Iblank Jefianoe 
of them. She also said — as indeed she believed — ^that 
her cousin had been, in a manner, bequeathed to hen 
It had been thought, rightly or wrongly, that she al(^e 
could save him, and that he was in pressing need of 
rescue was what nobody could deny. Forrester did not 
deny it ; so upon that basis they argued the question 
for a while. Naturally, neither of them convinced the 
other ; but Helen noted, with appreciation, the loyalty 
«md generosity of her would-be suitor. Under the cir- 
cumstances, it might have been permissible to allude to 
Miss Margery Vernon, as well as to Lavernock’s habit of 
intemperance ; perhaps most men would have considered 
themselves justified in doing so. Forrester did not. 
He took no unfair advantages, told no tales out of 
school and confined himself to ringing changes upon the 
sound proposition that it can never be right for a woman 
to marry a man whom she does not love. 

It was somehow pleasant and soothing and refreshing 
to listen to him. It is always pleasant to listen to 
pt'ople who speak what they believe to be the truth 
from their hearts, do not know the meaning of sophistry 
and apply common sense as a solvent to all the 
difficulties of existence. Forrester, however, did not 
touch upon the particular difficulty which troubled 
Helen, not having been infornfed of it. What dis- 
tressed and alarmed her was her growing repugnance 
for her cousin, not the mere fact — to her scarcely a 
deterrent — that she was not in love with him. Julyan's 
analysis of her was so far correct that she had no 
inclination for matrimony in the abstract. Once, during 
her unfledged girlhood, she had been in love, or had 
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bewcif love, with her handsome young 
cousin; IlUt the last spark of that unrequited passion 
had died out before he in Ips turn had become attracted 
by her, and since then she had never felt the least wish 
to mairy anybody. Forrester, it is true, gave her a 
wistful, yearning impression of having missed something, 
possibly the very liest thing that life has to bestow ; 
and this ma) have caused her to extend to him, quite 
unwittingly, what he, in his eagerness to Snatch at 
straws, took for encouragement. 

‘‘ Fm not going to give in before Fm beat,,” were 
his last words to her, and I shan’t think myself beat 
until you really care for some other man. As for your 
marrying I^vernock, I don’t believe you’ll ever do 
that — if it were only because our good Miss Bligh will 
never let you.” 

Good Miss Bligh, though she had a strongish w’ill 
of her own, had been forced to recognise that she could 
neither lead nor drive her former pupil. She w^as, 
indeed, at that very moment lamenting this in (on- 
versation with Surgeon-Major Spurling, who had been 
quickly admitted into her confidence. 

“ So we meet again after all these years I ” she 
began, as she seated herself opposite to him at the 
supper-table. ‘‘ No lingering vestige of ill-feeling, I 
trust?” 

“My dear lady,” the cheery Surgeon-Major pro- 
tested, for what do you take me f It is rather more 
than a decade, I believe, since you were pleased to de- 
clare our engagement at an end, and you will recollect 
that I didn’t quarrel with your decision at the time.” 

“I recollect that you argued about it a good deal 
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at the time ; but it was just becaHte you were so in- 
sufferably argumentative and dictatorial that we had 
to part.” 

Spurling threw up a massive pair of hands. **/ 
argumentative! / dictatorial! Was there ever such 
a ludicrous example of putting the saddle on the 
wrong horse! Ah, Susan, Susan, time hasn’t altered 
you, I see ! 

At tWe period of which we are speaking,*” Said 
Miss Bligh, shaking her forefinger at him, “ I was the 
meek, timid daughter of a country parson, with only 
just spirit enough to vsay ‘ Bo ! ’ to the goose that you 
were. Time has improved me into a woman who isn’t 
much afraid of you or anybody else, but who really 
can't be troubled to fight old battles over again." 

Did you say * Bo ! ’ to me " 

I said ‘ No ' to you anyhow." 

“Not at first. You said ‘Yes’ at first, if you re- 
member. I'm not complaining; I only mention it in 
the interest of historical accuracy." 

“ History be bothered ^ Have some champagne, 
David, and let us enjo} the fleeting hour. We ought 
to be friends ; for we owe one another our liberty." 

“ Very true. You have prospered, I hope ? " 

Miss Bligh shrugged her shoulders. “ That depends 
upon whetlier a paid com panion ®is to be described as a 
prosperous person or not. The position doesn't sound 
ideal, still it suits me, because I happen to be devoted 
to Helen Monk. Your turn now. How has life treated 
you ?" 

“ Oh, not too badly. Here I am, a Surgeon-Major, 
attached to the first battalion of the Fusilier Guards — 
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attidbedto |t in every sense. It doesn't mean exactly 
weilth and feme, but it does mean congenial company, 
and it provides me incidentally with some queer 
patients.'^ 

Such as Lavernock, for instance ? 

« yes ; as a patient Lord Lavernock has in- 
teresting phases.*” 

Drink P ’ 

“ Not so much that as nerves. But really I mustn’t 
divulge professional secrets.*’' 

*‘Oh, yes, you must, David. That is, if they are 
likely to be of any use to me. Of course you know, 
as everybody does, that his father disinherited him in 
favour of Helen.'** 

Spurling nodded. ‘‘ The idea being that Miss Monk 
was to marry her cxjusin and keep control over the 
purse-strings. TIktc's something to be said for that 
scheme, mind you, Ixicause Lavernock would manage to 
get rid of the largest fortune in the world ; still I can**t 
think myself that it is ever wise to put a woman in 
authority." 

“ Ah, that’s you all over, David ! Not that you 
signify. What signifies immensely is that Helen re- 
gards it as a solemn and sacred duty to accept her 
cousin if he proposes to her, and that she pays no more 
attention to all the sciisiblc things I have to say to her 
upon the subject tlian she would to a parrot chattering. 
In a general way of speaking, I flatter myself that I 
can make people listen to me ; but I know my limita- 
tions — that's a sign of true greatness, isn't it ? — and I 
tell you frankly that I can do nothing with Helen." 

^ You're opposed to the match, then ? " 
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me, what a silly question ! Haven’t 1 told 
you that Fm devoted to Helen? And you know 
something about LavemocL” 

Yes, I know a good deal about him. Well, Fll go 
so far as to say that I don’t wonder at your objections, 
and Fll tell you one thing, for your comfort. I think 
it’s ^uite doubtful whether Lord Lavemock will ask 
Miss Monk to marry him. There are — complications,” 
«( ^ey don’t amount to much, Fm afraid,” returned 
Miss Bligh. He himself told me in so many words 
that he was not going to ask her; but there’s never 
any depending upon what he says. F was a pose, 
I suspect. As for Miss Margery Vernon, she’s only a 
complication on sufferance.” 

‘‘You wouldn’t think so, my dear Susan, if you had 
seen her half an hour ago. You were as near seeing 
her as no matter, I can tell you, and between ourselves, 
you may thank your humble servant that you didn’t,” 
He then gave a succinct account of the scene which 
has been described, and Miss Bligh was much interested. 

So that was what brought you here ! ” she cried. “I 
was going to ask you for the interpretation of your 
cock-and-bull yarn, but I forgot. Well, this may be 
rather important. Lavemock is afraid of the woman, 
you say ? ” 

“ No, I don’t say that ; I fancy that in her quie^r 
moments she is rather afraid of him. Biit she tfblds 
him — Heaven knows how or why ! You can’t account 
for these infatuations, though they’re common enough. 
Margery and Lord Lavemock fight like cat and dog ; 
you would think they must be dead tired of one 
another. Yet — ^they don’t part.” 
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** chaace of his marrying her ? 

**Not the very slightest, should imagine/ What 
you may reasonably hope for is that he wonit many 
anybody else yet awhile. And the best thing you 
ean do is to get Miss Monk to marry somebody else 
as soon as possible.’’ 

^ Get her to marry somebody else ! Much as | 
might get her to buy a new hat, I suppose ? There is, 
as it happens, one person whom I wish with al^ my 
heart that she would marry, and who— but no; I 
won’t talk to you about him. You’re too unintelligent, 
and I know beforehand just what you would say.” 

‘‘ You mean young Forrester perhaps ? ” 

“ No, I don’t mean young Forrester ; ^but it doesn’t 
matter. In her present frame of mind she would refuse 
anybody and everybody except her cousin. Well, I 
must see whether telling her of Miss Margery Vernon’s 
raid will have any effect. It may.” 

“ Allow me to remind you, Susan, that I infonliad 
you of that incident in confidence.” , 

“ Did you ? But I never promised to treat it as a 
confidential communication. By the way, don’t you 
think it would sound rather better if you were to 
address me as Miss Bligh P ” 

ni make a point of doing so for the ifuture.” 

Don’t forget, please. Well, I was going to say 
that I really can’t afford to be partietdar. I have got 
to avert a tragedy by hook or by crooks 1 suppose 
you’ll admit that it would be a tragedy if Hden wer# 
to marry her cousin.” 

*‘I think it might be,” Spurling answered mtiber 
gravely. ‘‘Lavemock is ” 



AT A VENTURE 131 

j “No jited ^ me w&it he is. Now, Bavid— :<ir 
rather ^ajor Spurling — if you ihould he able to 
me a‘band, may I count upon you ? " y 

“Certainly yous'may; although I don’t at preset 

S©6*— — — ^ 

Neither do I ; but perhaps I shall. Nothing mo^ 
to eat or drink? Then Fll say goodnight. L^k us 
u^ again soon, won’t you ? I have a feeling that ypi|’re 
safe and that you may be helpful — if only as an bid 
friend to whom I can freely curse and swear, when I 
like, at the perversity of young friends.” 

** It will be a pleasure and a privilege to serve you in 
any capacity, however humble, my dear Miss Bligh,” 
responded the gallant Surgeon-Major, with a valedictory 
bow. 



CHAPTER XI 

, JULYAN EECEIVES THANKS AND CONFIDSl^CES 

Helen had retired to bed when Miss Bligh went 
upstairs ; so it was only at breakfast the next morn- 
ing that the true reason of Lavernock's flight was 
revealed to her. She gratified her informant by 
shuddering slightly and looking disgusted; but she 
did not seem disposed to blame her cousin for what 
had occurred. 

Poor fellow 1 was her first comment. 

Oh, I grant you that he is a poor fellow,’’ said Miss 
Bligh. ‘‘ If he weren’t a very poor fellow indeed, he 
would have sent that impudent hussy flying in double 
quick time. But if you’re sorry for a man who doesn’t 
know how to protect himself and you from such 
outrages, all I can say is that your pity might be better 
bestowed.” ^ 

^I am sorry for him,” Helen confessed* 
couldn’t have foreseen that he would be pursued 
here, and I doubt whether any man could order, 
or persuade, Miss Vernon to go away agiunst her 
will ” 

^ Two men did it without much difficulty. You may 
thank Colonel Julyan and Major Spuiding that we didn’t 

m 
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jw.'fe Imst anitmig into the Bi^pip.toom‘M»3 toieedh^ 
tlie hoam down,"* ^ \ 

*‘I hope tii^y doaU expect -td be tbid!ikeci» 
reiilly the subject is too unpleasant to be talked 
about. By the way, Susie, who is your feehd Ms||o^ 
Spurling?'' 

Miss Bligh smiled complacently. “ A former admirer. 
I did have admirers formerly, Helen, strange as it may 
seem to you. Indeed I can boast of having had as 
many §8 three at the same time ; for, in addition to 
David Spurling, there was the Squire of the parish, a 
widower with seven childi*en, and also the curate, who 
honourably explained that in his case admiration 
couldn’t lead to business, owing to insufficient means. 
David had no means to speak of either ; but that didn’t 
prevent us from becoming valiantly engaged. Then we 
fell out, in consequence of his domineering disposition, 
and oflP he went to London to seek his fortune — which 
he doesn’t appear to have found — as a doctor. Soon 
afterwards my poor father died, and I had the luck to 
be engaged as your governess, my dear. One doesn’t 
always recognise one’s luck at the moment. I remember 
I© have shed tears over my ruddy David, though I 
gather that he didn’t cry for his Susanna long. He and 
I diook bands last night and told one another how 
thankful we were that we hadn^t made it up in years 
gone by, as we might have done if we had known where 
to write to. These encounters,” continued Miss Bligh 
impressively, ‘‘ bring home to one the great truth that 
thm% would be scarcely any marriages at all if the ycamg 
could be vouchsafed a vision of what their partnem l^ere 
going to lodk like towards middle age. Now, if you 



;i|4 THB PEIIJ0EER 

In mk Lair^Snock as he is bound be s<»iie 

im years limce ^ — 

^ Helen checked hrf with an uplifted hand. Thank 
you, Susie, but I think the sight of him as he is now 
would do, if anything could do.” 

It was not, in truth, a question of what Lavemock 
lc»oked like or was going to look like. There was not 
even much question as to what he would eventually 
demand. Helen was under no illusion about him. 
Impending bankruptcy would triumph over compunc- 
tious scruples and all other restraining influences ; even 
over Miss Margery Vernon, formidable though that latter 
hindrance would doubtless contrive to be. Colonel 
Julyan, it was true, was of opinion that he would allow 
himself to be pensioned, and Colonel Julyan seemed to 
have taken his measure with some precision. Every 
now and then Helen had an impulse to ask Colonel 
Julyan for advice ; but then he always put her off by 
going beyond his instructions and seeming to lay her 
under obligations which she had not meant to incm% 
Of course it was Colonel Julyan (for the red-headed Army, 
surgeon had not much the air of a diplomatist) who 
had saved her from vociferous intrusion on the previoqf 
evening, and of course it had been kind of bim to do sh, 
if a trifle officious. Yes, officious was the word. It was 
his deferential officiousness that just spoilt him as a 
friend. 

The above somewhat infelicitous appreciation gave 
Helen comfort ; for her conscience had begun to reproach 
her with having been both tmcivil and imgrateful to her 
guest, and she was not at all sure that she ought not to 
ask his pardon. However, as it chanced, no immediate 
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occasion of ofiering apolc^os to Cblonel ^ulyan witli- 
holding them from him was granted to her, inasmncSh 
as nearly a week elapsed before she saw him again. It 
was at one of those afternoon crushes in South Audley 
Street which symbolised official hospitality to visitors 
from the Colonies that Helen found herself once more 
rubbing elbows with one who had not been seen at 
an entertainment of that description for years. She 
greeted him with a cordiality which was partly due to 
surprise. 

“ Who,*” she exclaimed, would have expected to 
come across you, of all people, in this crowd of strange 
beings ! ’’ 

Nobody, I should think,” he answered, laughing. 
“On the other hand, anybody might have had a 
sanguine expectation of coming across you in this house. 
So that explains me, as you may recollect that it 
explained me once before.” 

“ Oh ! ” said Helen, in a somewhat colder tone of 
voice. But then, reflecting that she had, after all, no 
quarrel with Colonel Julyan, “ Why have you not been 
to see us ? ” she asked. 

He mode no reply, but suggested that they might be 
able to hear one another speak if they stepped aside 
from the surging, flow and ebb of humanity which had 
Lady Elizabeth Barton’s hook nose for its high-watef 
mark. So presently they found comparative privacy 
in the same small anteroom which they had utilised 
on a previous occasion, and then Helen, who always 
mcpected people to answer when spoken to, repeated her 
question. 

“If I were to obey my own inclinations,” Julyan 
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conleiied, ^lOuM be inquiring whether you were at 
iunne €v^ <iay of the week ; but one of the things 
whidi a man of my age ought never to lose sight 
of is that he is much more likely than not to be a 
bore.'' 

“Don’t you think,” said Helen, “that you rather 
overdo this perpetual insistence upon your age? You 
make me suspect that it is a form of vanity — of self- 
consciousness anyhow.” 

“ Now that you mention it, I shouldn’t wonder if it 
was, Miss Monk. But if at least it preserves me from 
being a bore P ” 

“ Take care that it doesn’t make you one ! And by 
your own admission you are not quite as modest as you 
try to appear, for you said just now that you came here 
on purpose to meet me.” 

“ Ah, but I had a reason and an excuse for that. I 
was wondering what you and Miss Bligh were going to 
do about Ascot next week, and whether, if you haven't 
made any other an*angement, you would let me motor 
you down there on the Tuesday and Thvu’sday. 
Ijivemock and Forrester are going to stay for the 
week with me at my little cottage on the river, 
and ” 

“ But then how could you motor us down from 
London?” interrupteci Helen, 

“Quite easily. There will be another motor at 
Maidenhead for them, and we should all meet on the 
course. The idea I had in my head was that you might 
perhaps do me the honour to dine with me at our river- 
side club after the racing, and then you could return to 
Ix>ndon by train,” 
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It was an idea whidi struck Hfelen as decidedly more 
attractive than the alternative with which she was 
threatened of joining Aunt Elizabeth’s large party. 
Moreover, Miss Bligh had not been included in her 
ladyship’s invitation. Nobody except Colonel Julyan 
ever seemed to give a thought to poor pleasure* 
loving Miss Bligh. So, after brief consideration, she 
answered : 

Thank you very much; I think we should both 
enjoy it.” 

‘‘ That’s settled, then,” said Julyan, “ and if there’s 
time after dinner, you might care to come and inspect 
my humble dwelling. The garden isn’t much larger 
than this room, but it has some rather good roses in it 
just now,” 

He went on talking about roses and herbaceous bor- 
ders and so forth ; for he knew that his companion was 
a keen gardener. But he made no allusion whatever to 
the evening which had been so near to ending most 
disagreeably for her, and although she would have 
iK'en angry with him if he had, she could not but 
appreciate his discreet abstention. So much so, indeed, 
that after a time she herself abruptly introduced the 
subject. 

“ I ought to thank you,” said she, ‘‘ for having pre- 
vailed upon my cousin and M?ss Vernon to go away 
fh)m the hotel the other night. I should have thanked 
you at the time, only I didn’t know then.” 

Julyan frowned. ‘*You ought never to have knmi'n 
at ail. Who told you ? Not Lavemock ? ” 

** No ; I haven’t seen him since. Major Spurling told 
Susie, who told me.” 
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^ the wtmt of Spifrling! An excdUent 

hi mmy trays; but be can’’! hold his tongue.*” 
doesn't resemble his former Colonel there," 
remarked Helen, suddenly turning her head towards her 
neighbotir an<| sihiling. 

‘‘You mean?" 

Oh, I daresay you are quite right, and it doesn't 
really matter. Still, a hint might have been given to 
me not to go to that theatre." 

Did you — mind ?" asked Julyan, a little puzzled. 

“ I did rather. Oh, not because of Lavernock ; his 
private affairs are nothing to me. But that woman — 
well, you were at the back of the box, and perhaps you 
didn't see. Perhaps you wouldn’t have seen from the 
front of it ; for neither Susie nor Captain Forrester 
did." 

Julyan looked distressed. “ I did see what happened," 
he said. “ Margery Vernon is a jealous little virago, 
with the instincts of a gutter snipe. If I had ha-d the 
least idea that she would behave as she did at the theatre 
and afterwards, I would certainly have tried to prevent 
you from going ; though I know I should have been 
knocked down and trampled upon for ray pains. Now, 
isn't that true, Miss Monk ? " 

Helen laughed and ^acknowledged that it was. If 
there were moments when she disliked Colonel Julyan, 
there were also moments when she quite liked him, and 
this was one of them. ‘‘ I take bock my words," she 
said ; you couldn't have stopped me from going to the 
theatre. It's a hard matter, when one comes to think 
of it, to stop anybody from doing anjrthing. Is Laver- 
nock gambling as much as ever ? " 
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^ I can’t tell you,** answer^ Julyan. ** Them is a 
certain dub at which he and i used to play. I don’t go 
there any more.” 

** Does he know why you don’t ?” 

I believe he knows that I have forswopi cards ; it is 
scarcely likely to have struck him that I am offering 
myself as a bright example.” ^ 

Helen smiled and sighed. No, of course not ; that’s 
just it,” said she. “ But I’m not ungrateful to you,” she 
added quickly. 

Now this was a gdbd deal of a concession, and what 
caused her to make tt she might have b?en at a loss to 
explain. Something in the man’s face perhaps — ^a sub- 
dued wistfulness and mute deprecation of undeserved 
snubs, which pierced rather pathetically through the 
high, cool self possession of a social veteran. Julyan, 
however, was not at all conscious of conveying that 
impression. He was not, indeed, thinking of himself, 
being, as alv^ays when in Helen’s vicinity, otherwise 
engrossed. His constant scrutiny of her had not told 
hnn much of a nature to raise his spirits, and he parted 
from her presently with a sense of failure. Although 
she had been gracious this time, he divined that she did 
not wholly trust him and had little belief in his disin- 
terested friendship. She would not consult him in a 
crisis ; she would dispose of her life according to her 
own ideas ; and her ideas with reference to her entirely 
worthless cousin began to be disquieting. Margery 
Vernon had given her a shock ; but Lavemock evidently 
had not. Knowing all that she knew about Lavemock, 
she remained to all appearance unshaken in her intention 
to marry him if he should ask her. ‘‘ And it stands to 
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reaflon that hell do that,’’ Julyan ruefully reflected, «« he 
let himself into the Ikt in the St. James's district which 
was his London home. 

Somebody, seated in his armchair, was blowing clouds 
of smoke towards the ceiling ; somebody with a sleek, 
black head and outstretched legs, who said, on his 
entrance! 

They told me you would be back to dress for dinner, 
Colonel, so I thought Pd wait. I — er — I didn’t half 
tliank you for that loan of a thousand that you were so 
good as to let me have.’’ 

Julyan laughed. Pm quite sure you aren’t here to 
finish thanking me, Lavernock — come ! ” 

Lavemock also laughed a little. “Well, no,” he 
admitted ; “ there’s something else.” 

He got up, wandered about the room in his restless, 
nervous way, pitched his cigarette out of the window, 
thrust his hands into his pockets, examined one of the 
pictures for a moment, then wheeled round and resumed * 
his seat. 

“The fact of the matter is, Colonel, that I 
want to liave your advice. It’s about Margeiy 
Vernon.” 

“The only advice I can give you is to chuck her,” 
answered Julyan succinctly. “ It means a storm, which 
you will have to weather as best you can ; but there’s 
nothing else for it, except her chucking you, which she 
seems unwilling to do.” 

“She can’t,” said lavemock gloomily. “I can’t 
chuck her either. She happens to be my wife.” 

“'Ihe deuce she does!” ejaculated Julyan, with 
uplifted brows. “ Pm very sorry for this, Lavemock.” 
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** I don’t suppose you are,” returned Lavemock, with 
one of his quick frowns ; I don’t see how you can be. 
You know now that I was sp^^cing the truth when I 
told you, the other night, that I should never ask Helen 
to marry me, and you’re uncommonly glad of that, I 
suspect.” 

‘‘ Well, Fm glad of that,” Julyan owned ; but Fm 
very sorry for you, all the same. What could have 
made you do such a thing!” 

Lavemock shrugged his shoulders. ‘'^It isn’t the 
first time that such a thing has been done. One always 
wonders how any other man can be si^ch an ass ; but 
one isn’t astonished at oneself. Another thing — I 
daresay you won’t believe it, but it’s a fact that I was 
awfully fond of Helen, and when she made it quite 
clear that she would never have anything to say to me 
of her own accord, I felt like doing something desperate. 
Anyhow, there were days when I felt like that, and 
Margery, who wanted me to many her — God knows 
why! — took advantage of one of them. We were 
married at a registry office a short time before the 
governor died. Just my luck ! ” 

It had to be admitted that his luck was not 
good, however little deserving of sympathy he might 
be, and however much a friend of Helen’s must 
needs rejoice tliat she had nothing more to fear from 
him. But his request for advice seemed a little 
tardy. 

“Fm sorry for you, Lavemock,” Julyan repeated. 
“ f m afraid you have put yourself beyond reach of help, 
thou^. As you yourself say, you can’t get rid of your 
wife.’* 
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** Well, that’s as may be. There’s no legal machinery 
fiwr compelling a man to live with his wife.” 

She call obtain an order for restitution of conjugal 
rights if he deserts her.” 

**Oh, I know. You don’t obey the order, that’s 
all. It isn’t the difficulty of getting rid of Mar- 
geiy that puts me up a tree just now; it’s that 
she’s beginning to insist upon being publicly acknow- 
ledged.” 

I wonder she didn’t insist before.” 

“Well, she has fits of being open to reason. Of 
course it would have been madness to make our marriage 
known while my father lived, and when she heard 
about the will, she saw that it would be good policy to 
keep things dark a little longer.” 

“ I may be stupid,” said Julyan, “ but I can’t under- 
stand why.” 

“ For the very simple reason that I owe any amount 
of money, and that my creditors won’t press me while 
they think there is a prospect of my manying a great 
heiress.” 

“Oh! And now, I suppose, Margery has taken it 
into her head to be jealous of the heiress whom you 
can’t many.” 

“That’s it. Idiotic, if you like; but most women 
are idiots when they aren’t maniacs, and Margery is 
both by turns. There’s a sort of excuse for her too. 
Once or twice, when she has made me lose my temper 
with her, I’ve said things about myself and Helen wlddi 
happened to be true — ^you can imagine the kind, of 
things. So now she swears she is going to have her 
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rights, and she docJsn’t care a little hang whether Tin 
ruined or not.’” 

‘‘ I see. Well, my advice to you is to go straight to 
your cousin and make a cleam breast of it.” 

‘‘Oh, Fm not going to do thcUf^ exclaimed 
Lavemock, in surprised disgust. “I call that rotten 
advice ! ” 

“ Nevertheless, I believe it’s the best thing you can 
do. Whether your father meant you to marry Miss 
Monk or not I don’t know. Personally, I shouldn’t 
think so, but she does, and she would have been 
capable of obeying if it had been possible. Now that 
it is impossible, she will certainly wish to indemnify 
you.” 

“ What do you call indemnifying me ? ” asked 
Lavemock, frowning again. 

“In plain language, I mean that she will wish to 
make over some part of her inheritance to you. I don’t 
say that she is in the least bound to do anything of the 
sort; only I am pretty sure that she will consider 
herself bound. So, if I were you, I wouldn’t put off 
any longer what can’t in any case be put off very long.” 

Not to everybody could such counsel be safely 
offered; but Julyan had some grounds for assuming 
that his former comrade in arms was not over fastidious. 
However, Lavepiock’s code of ^ethics was always an 
uncertain quantity, and he chose to spurn this notion 
as groiDiily insulting to him. Allow himself to be 
pensioned by Helen ? — he would sooner starve ! It was 
trcfe that he had borrowed a little money of her ; she 
haii almost forced it upon him. But if he could only 
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tide direr 4^<!ot, tod perhaps Groodwood, he would be 
^le to repay her, and he would certainly take care that 
«he had precedence over his other creditors. Only, on 
account of those other creditors, it was of the last 
importance that the fact of his being a married man 
should remain secret. 

** Well, but it seems to me,” objected Julyan, “that 
in not telling that fact, as a secret, to your cousin you 
run the risk of her being publicly informed of it through^ 
Margery.” 

“ lliat’s exactly the point,” Lavemock answered, “ I 
can’t trust Margery a yard. Still, so long as she knows 
Fm not with Helen, and doesn’t see me speaking to her, 
she may hold her tongue, and, to keep her quiet, I 
haven’t been near Ritz’jf since that evening. But now 
there’s Ascot coming on, and 

“ Is Margery going to Ascot ? ” 

“ Oh, Lord, yes ! Well, I can’t actually cut 
Helen, who will be going down with the Bartons, I 
suppose ; but I mean to keep out of her as much 
as I can, and I thought perhaps you might help me.” 

“ Help you to avoid her. Tliat won’t be easy, I’m 
afraid. As a matter of fact, I offered, half an hoiu* 
ago, to take Miss Monk and Miss Bligh down in my 
motor, and the offer was accepted.” 

“So much the bettfer! That means that Forrester 
and I go over from your place on our and even if 
we do meet on the course, it won’t look as if we i^Cre 
one party.” 

“ I ought to mention,” said Julyan, ‘^'that Miss Moidc 
is dining with me on Tuesday evening at the Club, and 
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there was some talk of her coming on afterwards to 
inspect my garden.*” 

“ Oh, that’s different exclaimed Lavemock quickly ; 
‘Hhat^on't do at all! Margery is dining with me; 
she hasnT got appear at the theatre that evening, 
and I couldn’t *|^k^ke her off. So if she were to get 
wind of Helen’s fiw in the house where I was stajring, 
the fat would be i M :^e fire to a dead certainty. There’s 
no necessity for lliden to look at your garden in the 
dark, is there 

“None at all;i, 9 Cj|y I made the suggestion, and she 
may remind me of it.” 

“Oh, you’ll get out of that easily enough. Now, 
Colonel, you see how things are with me. At the 
present moment I’m in a ti^tish place ; but with 
anything like ordinary 1 ick I ought to rake in a fair 
amount of money before the autumn, and until then 
I’ve got to muzzle Margery if I can.” 

“ I don’t think you will,” said Julyan. 

“ I believe I shall, unless she flies into one of her 
blind furies, as she did the other night. She may 
pretend not to care whether Fm broke or not, but of 
course she does really, and she knows as well as I do 
that the writters are only holding their hands because 
they expect me to be a rich man* before long. ITiere’s 
just one thing that might knock me over; Helen 
might engage herself to somebody.” 

“ She might,” Julyan assented, “ if she were to hear 
of your marriage. Otherwise she won’t, unless I am 
very much mistaken in her.” 

Lavemock grinned, “ Well — there you are ! Don’t 

T. 
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y<flH tee that I should be a born fool to let her hear 
o^it?’^ 

His jj^uliar system of morality exhibited itself again. 
Who was to guess what line of conduct he would adopt 
or what he would hold inadmissible? But hiS face 
clouded over once more as he resumed : 

How about Forrester ? He’s always in her pocket 
nowadays.” 

‘‘ I don’t think Forrester can be said to constitute a 
danger,” answered Julyan, smiling ; for in truth he did 
not think so. “Miss Monk’s future husband will 
hardly te of Forrester’s type.” 

“ Well,” observed Lavemock, his brow clearing, “ it’s 
rather a relief to hear jou say that. I shouldn’t like 
to see Helen thrown away upon a self-satisfied, priggish 
young OSS like Forrester. Not that it makes any odds 
to me; she’s welcome to please herself. All I care 
about is that she should remain unattached for the 
next two or three months.” 

Was that really all that he cared about ? He went 
away without saying much more and without having 
obtained any advia*, save that which he had so 
emphatically ixiijected. His visit and his revelation 
had doubtless been prompted by various motives ; but 
Julyan, thinking him (iver, suspected that sheer jealousy 
of Forrester (who, whatever he might be, had never 
been called priggish or self-satisfied before) was not the 
least potent of them. There were redeeming traits in 
Lavemock’s shifty, incongruous, eminently unsafe 
character, and if amid the dibru of so many indulged 
passions and unabashed infidelities there survived a 
genuine love for his cousin, it was not Julyan who 
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could refuse him some measure of commiseration ami 
sympathy. But indeed it would have taken a harder 
heart thto Colonel Julyan‘*s to grudge pity to a man 
who was no longer in any sense formidable and who was 
tied for life to Margery Vernon. 



CHAPTER XII 

STEAIGHT TALK 

Gigantic diamonds, white elephemts, family mansioni^, 
in St. James’s Square or elsewhere — all these are quite 
pleasant assets to come into the hands of a young 
woman, provided that they are readily convertible into 
cash. If not, they are apt to present themselves rather 
in the light of embarrassing burdens and to demand of 
her with ponderous irony what she proposes to do with 
them. ^Vllat Helen proposed to do with the Loudon 
house which she had always disliked and which, despitej 
refurbishing, retained obstinately an aspect of stern 
grandeur from which the far larger Wiltshire mansion 
was wholly exempt, was to live in it. That course was 
clearly indicated ; but she told her companion, with a 
sigh, after the installation had been effected, that she 
did not believe it would ever be possible to feel at home 
there. 

“ It looks os if it washed me to understand that it 
only exists for purposes of entertainment,” she remarked. 

^Then you’ll have to give it what it asks for,” 
returned Miss Bligh cheerfully. “ But to my mind it 
asks in much louder tones for a master.” 

I should be only too glad to propitiate the monster 
148 " 
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with that gift,” observed Pelen, laughing forlornly, ** if 
I knew how to do it without including myself in the 
transaction.’’ 

“ I hope the day will come when you will be only too 
glad to include yourself,” was Miss Bligh’s oracular 
response. Don’t you be in a hurry, though. The 
house can wait ; so can you, and so can he.” 

‘‘ He” (if Miss Bligh had alluded to Lavemock, as of 
course she did not,) seemed both willing to wait and not 
unlikely to be impeded in any advances that he might 
see fit to make. On the morning after Helen had 
moved into the residence which had so few attractions 
for her she received a letter the apparent object of 
which was to convince her that she would do well to 
keep it for her own use. 

“ You may flatter yourself,” this unceremonious 
missive began, that you did a clever thing when you 
got that old uncle of yours to leave you money and 
property that ought to have gone to somebody else ; 
but that’s just where you make a mistake. Lord 
I^Avernock isn’t going to marry you either for love or 
for money, and you can take this as a straight tip from 
one who knows. You aren’t very proud, trying so hard 
to catch a man who doesn’t mean to be caught and whot# 
wouldn’t cross the street to speak to you if you didn’t 
keep on beckoning to him. Anybody can see that you’re 
in love with him ; but that isn’t going to help you 
much, you may depend upon it. There isn’t any sort 
of use in your making eyes at him and telling him you 
would like him to have what should be his by rights 
and all that stuff*. You won't get him^ and it’s only 
fair you should know that unless you bavo tlm 
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te^iake warning aiid drop such foolery, trouble 
will come of it berth for him and for you. Thfe is tdld 
you for your own good.*” 

The letter, written in a large, sj^rawling hand, was 
anonymous, but might just as well have been signed in 
ftilL Helen, who could feel no doubt as to her corre- 
spondent's identity, perused the sheet twice, then tore 
it up into rery small pieces, which she consigned to the 
waste-paper basket. For women of Margery Vernon’s 
class, (of whom, to be sure, she knew next to nothing), 
she had the half-compassionate contempt which is 
common amongst women of her own. That Margery 
should misconstrue the situation was, she supposed, 
natural enough ; that a Margery Vernon should resort 
to spiteful abuse and childish menaces was probably 
likewise natural. The incident might, and would, have 
been dismissed as beneath notice, had Helen been able 
to forget the singularly unpleasant, vaguely sinister 
impression which she had received at the theatre. But 
this remained present to her and forbade her to regard 
her assailant as wholly negligible. Whatever else 
Margery Vernon might be, she was bold, revengeful, 
potentially dangerous. Her face, her voice, her whole 
bearing suggested tragedy of the baser sort — a knife or 
a revolver, whipped out to an accompaniment of yelling 
laughter. Not being constitutionally timid, Helen had 
no fear for herself ; but she had some for Laveniock. 
Fear for him and also of him ; feai* lest he should strain 
her endurance to snapping point, (for somehow the 
repellent aspect under which he had displayed himself 
to her of late was enhanced by an episode for which he 
Wiw in no way answerable) ; fear lest he should at any 
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moment claim what could not be refused him without 
dialoyalt; to his father. 

So it wiis all rather complicated, and if tielen did 
not know what to wish for, perhaps there are not a gr^t 
many people who, in her place, M^ould have known 
either. Colonel Julyan could have told her that she 
need not wish for anji;hing at all, seeing that control 
over her cousin’s future had been taken out of her 
hands ; but Colonel Julyan was bound to silence, and 
that may have been why he omitted to call in St. 
James’s Square. For although he could keep a secret 
as well as another, he disliked more than most others 
an obligation to suppress truth and suggest falsehood. 

Lady Elizabeth Barton, an honest woman in her way, 
was by no means equally punctilious. That is to say 
that when she had a right and desirable end in view, 
and when certain persons appeared to stand in the way 
of its accomplishment, she did not mind sailing rather 
near the wind in her remarks concerning such persons, 
''rhus she told her niece in so many words that Colonel 
Julyan was not a man with whom any decent woman 
could afford to be seen at Ascot or elsewhere — which 
was certainly going a great deal too far. 

I thought it was arranged that you were to join 
our party,” she added aggrievedly, “and now I hear 
that you are going to let him motor you the whole way 
down from London I ” 

“ Me and Susie Bligh,” said Helen. “ Most likely he 
wiU sit beside the chauffeur and we shall be behind 
him.” 

“ My dear, who will notice where you sit ?— -even if 
you are recognisable through the dust, which will choke 
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y<liiJQtlilisiiJ&e yofi quite unfit to be seen. What is sui^ to 
b^ lM^oed and talked about is that you have chosen to go 
to a race meeting in doubtfid company. I don’t think 
you realise, Helen, that London isn’t Wiltshire and that 
you can'^t do exactly what you like here.” 

“ Oh, I realise that, Aunt Elizabeth,” answered Helen 
imperturbably; “but I never want to do incorrect 
things, so it doesn't matter. Colonel Julyan may be as 
compromising as you call him ; I don’t know. But to 
me he is merely a pleasant acquaintance who has been 
kind and obliging in many ways, and particularly so in 
remembering what others seem to forget, that poor 
Susie likes to have a little amusement sometimes.” 

Lady Elizabeth, conscious of being one of the oblivious 
persons referred to, murmured something about being 
always glad to see Miss Bligh when there was room, but 
stuck to her point. “ Say what you will, Helen, it does 
do a woman, especially an unmamed woman, harm to 
be paraded all over the plac*e by Colonel Jidyan. If 
nothing worse is suggested, it may give rise to ix*ports 
that you are engaged to him, and I’m sure you can't 
wish that to be believed.” 

“ Really, Aunt Eliiwibeth, I don't think I should care 
much,” answered Helen, laughing. “ You can contradict 
any reports of that kind on my authority, if you think 
it worth while. Anyhaw, I am engaged to Colonel 
Jiilyan’s motor for next 'fuesday, and I can’t break the 
engagement.” 

I..ady Elizabeth had to make the best of this intimation 
that Colonel Julyan was not what she had begun to 
apprehend that he might be. She was far from being 
satisfied with what her nephew Lavemodk incontestably 
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was ; but the best had to be made of him too, and tha 
best that could' be donr for him must be done* So 
Mr* Barton had been instructed to bid him to the tea 
and strawberry gathering on the terrace of the House 
of Commons at which the above dialogue took place, 
and, for a wonder, he had accepted the invitation. He 
had been told that he was to meet Helen, and had 
doubtless remembered, with relief, that the precincts of 
the Houses of Parliament lay outside Margery’s beat.» 

However, when Helen arrived, he had not yet put in 
an appearance amongst her uncle’s guests, of whom 
Forrester was the first to accost her. It had no more 
occurred to Lady Elizabeth than it had to Julyan or 
Miss Bligh that Forrester might prove a possible rival 
to Lavernock ; yet he was good-looking enough, 
attractive enough, eligible enough to rival anybody. 
Perhaps it was his air of juvenility that seemed to 
exclude him ; for Helen had always consorted with her 
seniors and professed to prefer their company. In 
reality her preference for Eustace Forrester’s company 
increased every day. The sight of his healthy, comely, 
sunburnt face was always a welcome one to her, and 
now when he asked with some eagerness to be allowed 
to introduce her to “ his people,” she gave a very willing 
assent. 

General Forrester, a sexagenarian replica of his son, 
with a spare upright figure, clear blue eyes and friendly, 
courteous manners, was glad to meet Miss Monk, and 
remembered very well — though she, of course, would 
nob— that he had met her once before in her childhood. 
He bad known her uncle, had shot pheasants at Laver- 
nock on more them one occasion and had questions to 
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ludc mpecting the neighboi^hood and its inhabitants, 
n^ch Helen enjoyed answerMig. Anybody who would 
talk to her about her uncle and her old home might 
count upon impressing her agreeably. Forrester 

was one o? those charming, white-haired old ladies who 
have become all but extinct in a bewigged, massaged, 
enamellfcd epoch. Her conversation and ideas were as 
completely out of date as her aspect. She was undis^ 
gmsedly proud of her handsome son, made no apology ^ 
for extolling his virtues and exploits at great length 
and evidently took it for granted that her hearer must 
be interested in so engrossing a topic. Very likely she 
may have had maternal aspirations with regard to her 
hearer, for no fond mother can object to see her pon 
visibly smitten with a beautiful heiress ; but her tone 
was not at all that of a supplicant, and when she joined 
her husband in hoping that they might $ee more of 
Miss Monk before they left London, it was quite 
possible to believe her both sincci-e and disinterested, 
Nice, unsophisticated, well-bred people, Helen 
thought. The sort of people with whom she could feel 
happy and at home ; the sort of people with whom, had 
the conditions been other than they were, she might 
gladly have formed closer ties than those of mere 
acquaintanceship. Amongst the people who formed 
the bulk of Mr. BarW!>n'’s party and adjacent parties she 
never felt quite at home, though she always contrived 
to look so. Not many of them were well-bred, as she 
understood that term ; very few indeed were unsophis- 
ticated ; all of them discoursed in strident voices upon 
a range of subjects almost infantine in its monotonous 
little ambit After a time Helen, escaping from 
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strawberries, tea and inane babble, dropped her elbows 
upon the parapet overlooking the river and was granted 
the privilege of her own company. This privilege she 
obtained by virtue of a ‘^certain unapproacl^ble air 
which she knew how to assume and which exasperated 
Lady Elizabeth, who always felt that her niece ought 
to have been a much greater social success than she was. 
Since, however, Lady Elizabeth, after all, wanted her 
niece to marry her nephew, ^ Helen’s aloofness had its 
compensating side, and it seemed best to leave her alone 
until the tardy nephew should see fit to present himself. 

This he only did when his advent had been almost 
despaired of, and, wasting no time upon his other 
relatives, steered a straight course for the one person 
whom, as it happened, he desired to see. So Helen, 
roused by a touch on the elbow from absent-minded 
contemplation of the turbid Thames, was confronted 
with a person whom she, for her part, had at that 
particular moment very little desire to see. 

“ You look as if you were trying to make up your 
mind for a plunge,” Lavemock remarked, pointing to 
the river. 

Perhaps that was just what she had been doing, 
although the plunge may not have been of the nature 
refeiTed to. 

“No,” she answered; “howevef difficult life might 
become for me, I don’t think I should ever be tempted 
to end it in that disgusting way. Imagine the 
quantity of dirty water that one would have to 
swallow ! ” 

“ The chances are that one wouldn’t have much time 
to criticise the flavour of one’s last drink. But then 
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fl^^there w^d be more than an even chance of one's 
|)ang forcibly rescued ‘by some busybody or ptte. 
That's why I don't jump oft* Westminster Bridge iftyself, 
and that's why I couldn’t recommend the Thames to 
you if you were really tired of life, as of course you 
aren'^t. Wliy should you be ? " 

‘‘Is there any reason why you should be?" Helen 
askecl, turning to look at him ; for his voice sounded 
fatigued and dejected. 

“ Several excellent ones," he replied unsmilingly. 
“ You know what some of them are ; but even if you 
wished to abolish them, you couldn't; so " 

“ I do wish to abolish them," she interrupted, “ and I 
believe I could, if you would let me. Your troubles are 
mostly connected with money, aren't they ? " 

“ Mostly, yes. And you would like to give me money, 
wouldn’t you ? And I should like very well to take 
it. Unluckily, as I had to remind you once l>efore, the 
only way for a man to possess himself of a spinst€X’'s 
fortune is to marry her." 

He stared his neighbour full in the fac*e as he spoke ; 
then averted his eyes and laughed. “ You stand fire well," 
he remarked ; “ I always say you're the pluckiest woman 
I ever came across. Now, Helen, may I talk straight to 
you?" 

“ I wish you would," she said. 

“I know what you don't wish, and I’ll clear the 
ground by telling you that you're safe against its ever 
happening. Fm not going to ask you again to be my 
wife, Helen — neither now nor at any future time. So 
you may dismiss tliat sjxectre from your mind once for 
all. But you would rather not have been enriched at 
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1117 expense, and you would be glad to do anything you* 
could for me ; isn’t that it ? ” 

She made a sign of assent. 

“ Very well,” he continued ; there’s something you 
can do for me, and I shall be no end obliged to you if 
you wilL It’s pretty generally believed, as of course 
you know, that you and I shall end by marrying, and so 
long as tradespeople and others have got that idea in 
their heads I shan’t be worried much. But once let 
them find out their mistake and they’ll be on me like a 
pack of hounds. Do you see what I mean ? I don’t 
ask an awful lot of you ; I only want you just to let the 
world think what it pleases for a little longer — say until 
the autumn. If my affairs haven’t pulled round by Sep- 
tember, I shall be — well, in the river or the family vault 
or some such quiet place.” 

Helen made the requested concession at once; the 
world was very welcome to think what it might please 
respecting her future. Then, as Margery Vernon’s letter 
recurred to her memory, she opened her lips and seemed 
to hesitate, 

‘‘ Well ? ” asked Lavemock sharply. 

For an instant she thought of warning him about the 
woman’s threats ; but she foresaw that by doing so she 
would be far more likely to infuriate him than to render 
him prudent ; so she only said : 

was wondering whether Is it necessary, do 

you think, that we should be often seen together in 
public ? ” 

He caught her up promptly. “ Not a bit ! Much 
better we shouldn’t be. You see, the fact is 

As he did not proceed to tell her what the fact was, 
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sbeffiniled aikiianswered, ‘‘Oh, one sees. I 8Uppose% 
would be a waste of breath to give you sound advice!^ 

“It would, thanks. You can’t be more convinced 
than I am of the ^bstract wisdom of dropping this, i^at 
and the other. Cards, for instance, like old Julyan. 
Hie idea of old Julyan’s dropping cards ! It’s rather 
comic. Who persuaded him, I wonder ? ” 

You might do worse than imitate him.” 

“Can’t afford it until the luck turns, my dear. I 
should be a lunatic to stop now that I’ve been losing 
steadily for months.” 

“ And you will think yourself a lunatic to stop while 
you are winning,” Helen observed. 

He laughed and shrugged his shoulders. “ Yes ; so 
the game goes merrily on. If I had a son, he should be 
a teetotaller, he should never back a horse and never 
touch a card. And there are one or two other things 
that he shouldn’t do, if I knew it. But of course I 
shouldn’t know what he was up to, and the odds are 
that he would be just as incorrigible as I am. Well, so 
long, Helen, and thank you.” 

He strode away, leaving Helen to make w'hat she 
could of assertions which perplexed her, in spite of their 
precision. She knew the man too well, had had too 
long experience of his^ varying moods and flagrant incon- 
sistencies, to believe altogether in his renunciation of a 
fortune which might have been his for the asking. Yet 
he had in \he most explicit language accorded her the 
liberty for which she had longed with an intensity of 
which she herself had hardly been conscious until now. 
Could anybody — could even her own lughly sensitive 
consdenoe — reproach her if she were to take him at his 
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word ? Although she had never liked lAvemock better 
than did now, she had never before felt so strongly 
that it might be impossible for her to marry him. And 
the figure of Eustace Forrester, detaching itself just 
then from a knot of ladies and advancing towards her, 
seemed to her fancy a little like the symbol of that 
impossibility. 



CHAPTER XIII 

HELEN HAS A GOOD DAY 

To love someone who does not, and never can, love 
you is, no doubt, to be in a condition which scarcely 
allows of happiness. Still, melancholy has its gradations, 
and it is certain that, whether one be sanguine or hopeless 
when in love, one cannot but be cheered and warned by 
incidental kindness on the part of the beloved blkig. 
So, as Helen wan in a particularly good humoui* on the 
opening day of the Ascot week, Colonel Julyan, leahing 
back from the front seat of his motor to talk to her, 
enjoyed himself almost as much as he hiid done in 
Venice and quite ns much as he could expect to do any- 
where in this world. Had he known all her reasons for 
looking so i*adiant, he might have felt a little less 
cheerful ; but by the merciful decree of Providence we 
all know remarkably Jittle about one another, and indeed 
if Julyan thought that Miss Monk was in high spirits 
because she was young, because it was a fine day, because 
some timely showers had laid the dust and because she 
W|i8 going to a race meeting for the first time in her life, 
be was not, after all, so veiy far wrong. 

The transit in Julyan’s powerful, smoothly-running 
car was accompli&ed with all the nioredespat^ because 
160 
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a ckcuitoiis route?^ Was taken, and even Lady Elizabeth, 
who was the first person to greet Helen after she entered 
the Royal Enclosure, could not say that her niece 
presents! a travel-stained appearance. What she did 
make haste to say was : 

‘‘ Now remember, Helen dear, you and Miss Bligh are 
lunching with us. I haven’t asked Colonel Julyaii,' and 
I tell you plainly that Fm not going to ask him.” 

Helen wondered whether her aunt had asked 
Lavernock. He was not visible in the gaily attired 
throng which surrounded her, and in truth he was taking 
good care not to be visible ; for he could guess whose 
field-glasses were fixed upon him from the Grand Stand 
while he wandered about restlessly, exchanging a word 
now and then with his trainer. He had worries enough 
as iteWas, without exposing himself to the risk of being 
puwicly rated. 

Tbe field-glasses, as it chanced, were just then giving 
him a rest, although they would assuredly have been 
brought to bear upon him if he h«id approached the 
entrance of the Enclosure. The lady behind the glasses, 
a lady in a rather violent purple gown and wearing 
an enormous hat of the same colour, was intently 
Scrutinising Miss Monk, whose black and white costun^e 
had probably cost less than half the price of her 
own, yet who looked exasperalingly distinguished, 
exasperatingly handsome, and who was admitted as a 
matter of course into precincts which, if no longer rigidly 
exchisive, continue to exclude quite a large number of 
perfectly respectable peopleu Lady Lavernock claimed to 
be perfectly respectable and imagined that, as a countess, 
she had a rif^t tq^ be where Miss Monk was ; but since 
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i|;4i4 tiol hain^ ^ commonly luppoised that she 
wai either the one or the other, she had to remain out-* 
8ide% grfnding her teeth. Why did she remain o^tsi<k ? 
Why were her rights and her rank still unrecognised ? 
Slie might have said, and had often said, that it Was 
h^use she cared as little for the coronet which she was 
entitled to use as she did for the society of other 
coronetted women ; but the real and somewhat tragic 
remsoij was that she cared passionately for the husband 
whose life she did her best to render unendurable, and 
that she could not, therefore, insist upon a course which, 
according to him, must bring about his instant ruin. 
This did not deter her from continually menacing him 
with insistence upon that course ; much less did it deter 
her from being fiercely, miserably jealous of the cousin 
from whom ^he had so little to fear. During oi1|' of 
their fre(juent wrangles, Lavernock had been foolish 
enough to tell her that he had never really btien m love 
with any woman in the world but Helen, and she had 
not forgotten that. Lavernock, as she was quite well 
aware, hod loved many women, herself uicluded ; also be 
was habitually untruthful. Yel it might be true, and 
probably was true, that he ba*l only been ‘‘ in love*” 
with one. And that one, by a cruel caprice of destiny, 
ctmld liave brought him >\ealth, in addition to happiness ! 
Helen Monk, to be sure, could give him neither now ; 
but then Helen Monk had not been informed of that 
circumstance and was not likely to be yet awhile. Thus 
Lady Lavernock was liable at may moment to witness 
bdiaviour which drove the Mood to her head, and when 
the blood rose to her head she felt as if she would like 
to kill Helen, as if she would like to kill I^avemodt, to 
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kill hmd£. So& dcde of pity may be spared for ber 
by the generous, ^he was vulgar, shrewish, i«|udfctive, 
djallow in all her feelings and emotions, with a si%le 
exception ; but she was not incapable of self-sacrifice and 
4ie had made acquaintance with grim despair^;. That , 
she should hate the woman whom she regarded ^ the 
source of all her wretchedness was perhaps ilfogical and 
unjust, but it was hardly surprising. 

Helen, unconscious of malign scrutiny; and blissfully 
conscious of being more nearly her own mistress again 
than she had been able to feel at any time since her 
uncle’s death, was smiling upon all who approached her 
and receiving the merited recompense which awaits those 
who smile upon their fellow mortals. If Miss Monk’s 
admirers had hitherto been a trifle tepid and perfunctory, 
they became warm on that Ascot Tuesday which was 
destined to count as her one social triumph, and it was 
very generally observed that she could be as charming 
as she was beautiful when she chose to take the trouble. 
She was taking no trouble ; but she was for once free 
from the haunting sense of any; she was vaguely, 
pleasantly aware of a success which she had not sought ; 
the huge, brilliant garden-party that Ascot is diverted 
her, amused her eyes, gave her in some degree that joy 
in being adive which is so fugitiv^ so indescribable aiid, 
as a rule, so little to be accounted for by the conditions 
that produce it. She was in a mood to feel as though 
the whole shifting picture, from the State procession up 
the course to the swarm of humanity, the booths iUid 
flatb|ring flags beyond iiand the distant trees of Windsor 
Forest, Simmering in a blue, sunny haae, had been 
designed for heir special benefit, and she paid it, in f^um, 
u 2 
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tib tHlmle a£ an unqualified approval. The fest race, 
i/OOf int^ipted her more than she had expected it to do, 
and was nothing to spoil the thr^ of excitement 
with which she watched a close finish ; for luckily she 
j^d nnt know that Lavemock was a heavy loser ty ftbe 
defeat of the favourite. 

Lavemock had great hopes of pulling off* the Prfhce 
of Wales's Stakes with one of his own, named Ragged 
Robiii. So Helen was informed by Forrester, who 
escorted her to the paddock to inspect the horse and 
who was surprised at the rapidity with which she 
recognised the good points of an animal not very taking 
to the unpractised eye. 

‘‘You are a judge of thoroughbreds, I see, Miss 
Monk,’’ he remarked. 

“ Only of their shape and make,” she answered. “ 1 
know nothing about the niceties of training; but I 
should be afraid, from the look of him, that this one 
was hardly in racing condition.” 

“ Ah, he’s a bit deceptive there,” Forrester observed. 
“He never flatters the trainer or pleases the public; 
but he’s a game little beggar. I shouldn’t be at all 
surprised to see him win, though I hear they’re offering 
six to one about him, I hope he does win, anyhow, for 
Lavemock has backed him for all he’s worth, I believe.” 

Lavemock, chancing at this moment to traverse his 
opUsin’s field of vision, could not ignore her beckoning 
finger. 

“ Oh, yes, I expect so,” he said hurriedly, in reply to 
the question which was at once addressed to < him. 
“ With luck, he ought just abopt tP do the trick.” 

“ But you are always telling ane how had your luck 
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is,” observed Helen anxiously. Will it be a great 
catastrophe if Ragged Robin doesn't win ? " . , 

Lavemock laughed. Well, if 11 be usefiil to me if 

he does." 

" But if he doesn't ? " Helen persisted. 

‘‘Oh, I don’t know; I don^ want to think about 
tha!t. I say, they’re all saddled ; hadn’t you better be 
getting back ? " 

He was obviously anxious to make his escape. His 
eyes were roving about uneasily and the muscles of his 
cheeks twitched. Presently he murmured something 
which did not sound like a benediction and, waving his 
hand, “ Pray for me ! " said he, as he darted off. 

It crossed Helen’s mind that, although he was 
perhaps past praying for, he might not be past paying 
for. On her way out of the paddock she had another 
glimpse of her elusive cousin. An overdressed woman 
in a preposterous purple hat, who held him by the arm, 
seemed to be scolding him. He flung her off roughly, 
and the next moment Helen recognised Margery 
Venion, whose black eyes instantly flashed t© her a 
message of such concentrated venom and defiance that 
it was as if she had received a blow in the face. The 
incident was trifling and contemptible enough ; but it 
was unpleasant and it caused Helen to turn an inatten- 
tive ear to Forrester, who was telfing her that Bagged 
Robin had advanced to short odds at the eleventh f 
hour. 

I wish bow I had put a modest fiver on him myself," 
the young mail remarked r^retfiilly ; “ but one has gob 
into the way of talcing it»for granted that Lavemock's 
hqrses are Ixmnd to lose." 
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lie have add€4 that he and otfaeie bad got 
into a way of taking it for granted that the public form 
of Lavemock’s horses was likely to be misleading. 
Bagged Bdbin, however, had always run consistently 
andf though never quite victorious, had on more than 
one occasion deserved to be. On the present occasion 
it was beyond question that he was meant to be, knd 
the distance was what he was believed to like ; so that 
when Helen, watching the race with bated breath, saw 
him draw gradually to the front and pass the leading 
horse about a couple of furlongs from home, she 
thought, as everybody else did, that the struggle was 
over. There arovse a shout of ‘‘ Ragged Robin wins ! ” 
and without doubt Ragged Robin would have won if 
something had not happened — the horse changed his 
leg, FoiTester said — which deprived him of the lead, 
and though he came on with a gallant rush, he just 
failed to catch his only dangerous opponent, who passed 
the judge’s box a n<we ahead of him. 

Well, there goes ten quid ! ” sighed Major Sputling, 
as he dropped his glasses into their wtse. “ Senses me 
right, I suppose, for flying in the face of tlie Fates, who 
mean making an end of poor Lavemock, if they have 
to upset all the certainties that ever were to do it.” 

“ Serves you right for betting at all ! ” returned his 
neighbour. ‘‘ I should liave thought you would have 
bad more sense at your age.” 

“My dear Susan — I beg your pardon, I mean my 
dear MissBligh — if you had as much sense as I have, 
you wouldn’t be for ever reminding a man of his age. 
Be very sure that be doesn’t forget it, even if he can 
thank Heaven and his own abstemious habits that he's 
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jusl as souiid in wind and l|mb today as he waa 
twenty.*” 

Don't lose your temper," said Miss BHgh, 

“You woni: mak^ m§ do that. But IVe lost my 
money, and what's worse is that Lord Lavernock has 
lost his." 

“ I don't see why it's worse," Miss Bligh remarked. 

“ That's because you aren't a doctor and bo isn't your 
patient." 

“ Fortunately for him ! " 

Well, yes, you would play the devil with him if he 
were under your care, I take it. You're an unscrupulous 
and bloodthirsty woman, Susan. But, as I have told 
you all along, he isn't the danger you think him. 
Margery Vernon has got him tied up tight." 

“ And, as I have told you all along, ties of that sort 
are snapped thc^ more easily the tighter they are drawn. 
I look for salvation much more confidently to Colonel 
Julyan than to Miss Vernon." 

“ I know you do ; and a more fantastic notion never 
entered your fantastic head, I suppose it isn’t alto- 
gether impossible, though it certainly doesn't strike me 
as probable, that Miss Monk might accept Colonel 
Julyan, but I’ll be shot if I see an old bachelor like the 
Colonel, who might have married almost anybody years 
ago, and who has all the monejf he wants — I’ll be shot 
if I see him asking her ! " 

“Ah, my poor Major Spurling, there are so many 
things that you can’t see ! Your own knees, for in- 
stance, How many yefiu^ is it since you took your last 
fond look at them ? " 

“ There jon Susan ! — overdoing it, as usuid, and 
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MUngf m usual, to get a rise out of lue. 
1^ a mau of my height forty-eight inches round the 
imist im\ out of the way. It’s nonsense to call me 
&t.’^ 

^ Come to that,” Miss Bligh retorted, ‘‘ if s nonsense 
to call me fantastic.” 

They strolled up the course, wrangling half jocularly, 
half in earnest, as was their custom whenever they met. 
They had concluded an alliance, based partly upon 
quasi-sentimental memories, partly upon a similarity of 
situation which kept both of them a little apart from 
the coterie to which they had become affiliated by 
circumstances and which tended to throw them together. 
They had further in common a very sincere and dis- 
interested wish to protect certain people who seemed ill 
qualified to protect themselves. 

Helen, who was seldom troubled with misgiving^ as to 
her own ability to protect herself, kneAv only too wdl 
how differently her hapless cousin was (constituted. 
She made mixious inquiry as to what the loijs of this 
race was likely to imply for him, but could get little 
definite information out of Forrester, who indeed was 
not in R position to furnish her with any. 

“ All I know,’" the young man said, is that Laver- 
nock told us last night he would be stony broke if 
Bagged Robin didn't ftin, but Fve heard him say that 
sort of thing heaps of times before, and somehow or 
other he always seems to pull through. After all, I 
suppose he cairt Ik; so awfully hard up, can he ? ” 

Helen shook her head. “ I anv afraid he can. He 
has literally nothing except what the estates bring in, 
and I daresay very little of that acrtually reaches his 
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I suspect that he is only staving off his 
tors by means of occasional wins on the turf or at 
cards.’’ 

This was so notoriously the case that Forrester could 
make no rejoinder. After a pause, he said, with some 
hesitation : 

^ Well, if the worst comes to the worst, Lavemock 
probably knows that you stand between him and 
bankruptcy.” 

“ Yes,” she answered laconically. 

“ Ah, but not in the way that you mean ! ” the young 
man made haste to add. “Tliat would be too — too 
monstrous ! ” 

Helen smiled. So you say, but ” 

“ You know why I say so.” 

“ Yes, and it isn’t a very convincing reason, is it ?” 

I wonder what Lavernock himself would say about 

it!” 

“ He told me the other day that he was not going to 
ask me again to marry him.” 

“ By Jove ! — did he ? ” 

^ Yes, but he has said before that no self-respecting 
man could accept money from a woman unless he 
married her, and I am not sure that that isn’t true. 
Wouldn’t you feel the same yourself? ” 

Forrester’s eyes dropped anS he coloured a little 
beneath his tan. That such would be his feeling was 
undeniable, and he could only falter out lamely at 
length, “ Well, but — I’m not Lavernock.” 

Helen had a little laugh at that ; but the conclusion 
which she proceeded to draw was vehemently disputed. 

Not a bit of it ! ” cried Forrester ; ‘‘ nothing of the 
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Widest mure can a man say thaa 
|!<^3Qg td ask you to many him F What more aaii 
you %0 than offer to give him money which you think 
he ought to have ? No ; I can’t admit that you aane in 
any way bound by what you fancy that your imcle would 
have liked you to do. Who is to say what he Would 
have liked ? Besides, he’s dead and out of it. Fm alive, 
and I won’t call myself out of it before I’m obliged.” 

He went on to plead his case with a good deal of 
simple fervour, and with an ultimate result in excess of 
his anticipations ; for he did at last obtain from Helen 
an acknowledgment — very quietly and calmly made, but 
none the less significant on that account — that she 
wished it wore possible for her to regard herself as free. 
Such an admission was sunly tantamount to an avow6d ! 
Forrester, who so interpreted it, would have been even 
more elated had he known that Helen had gone to the 
extreme limit allowed her by her promise to Lavernock. 
As it was, he was content to bide his time, and he did 
not mind being bt‘gg(*d to drop the subject. 

They had returned to the paddock, as Helen had 
expreased a wish to see her cousin again ; but, failing to 
discover him there, they had wandered across the course, 
and it was amidst surroundings somewhat out of harmony 
with tender avowals that the foregoing colloquy had 
taken place. Helen fiad one question to put before 
quitting the vicinity of the caravans, fortune-telling 
gipsies and Pierrots which had at least secured them 
immunity from critical observation. 

“ Did you have any card-playing at Colonel Jxilyan’s 
last night ?” she asked. 

« Weren’t allowed the chance,” Forrester answered^ 
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latching. ^‘Lavemock was rather wrathM about it, 
He wanted to play ^carte ; he has taken it into his head 
of late that he can, though in point of fleict he can’t. At 
least, so they tell me.” 

Is Colonel Julyan good at ” 

“ One of the very best. Tm a little bit inclined to 
fancy myself at that game ; but the Colonel could beat 
me five times out of six. It’s a funny thing his having 
dropped play all of a sudden, isn’t it ? I suppose it 
sounds rather absurd, but, between ourselves, I shouldn’t 
wonder a bit if his idea was to give Lavernock a lead.’' 

‘‘ Tliat is his idea,” said Helen, a little ashamed of 
the doubt which had prompted her inquiry. I don’t 
know that it’s so very absurd. All his life Lavernock 
has been following someljody’s lead — generally, of course, 
the wrong person’s. Anyhow, it is very good of Colonel 
Julyan, and I hope you, for one, will follow suit by 
refusing to play ecarte with my cousin.” 

“ Y ou may be quite sure,” answered the young man 
emphatically, that I shall never as long as I live do 
anything you would rather I didn’t do.” 

It was a fairly bold assertion ; yet she was disposed 
to believe it. She Wiis disposed to believe in the truth 
of eveiy thing that Eustace Forrester said, disposed to 
believe firmly in his love and fidelity, more than half 
disposed to believe that she lo^ed him and that a time 
might come when she would be free to tell him so. 
Therefore, as she re-entered the Enclosure, she said to 
herself that, despite some untoward incidents, the day 
had, so far, been a good one. 



CHAFITR XIV 

BY THE EIVER 

If Lady Elizabeth Barton had been willing to render 
justice to a man whom she did not much like and who 
had incurred her displeasure by, as she said, “ advertising 
himself’^ with her niece, she must have acknowledged 
that ColonelJulyan did not oiFend in that way at Ascot. 
But, like everybody else, she was apt to dismiss from 
her mind annoyances which were not thrust upon her 
notice ; so Julyan received no rewaixi for hift R»lf- 
effacement beyond self-approbation. And ev^ of that 
he obtained no very full measure. It was such a direct 
contradiction of his long experience, his precepts and 
his practice to act as he was doing that he might well 
ask himself now and then whether he was not simply a 
gaby, instead of a philosopher. He would most certainly 
have smiled at the folly of any other man who, loving a 
woman, deliberately remained in the background and 
left it to her to call him if she should want him. That, 
of course, is not the way to conquer a sex which, by 
some law of Nature or inheritance of primitive tradition, 
insists upon being conquered, and Julyan should have 
known, if anybody did^ the value of audacity in 
^counters from which he had so often emerged victorious. 

172 
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But then he was not trying to achieve a victoty over 
Helen Monk. That wa^ the very thing which he iui4 
made up his mind that he would in no case attetnpt) 
lest by so doing he should lose a friendship which was 
more to him than the love of any woman had ever been. 
He JoVed hey, it was true ; but after a fashion to him 
quite peculiar and without precedent. She was not to 
know that he loved hef, nor was she to suspect him of 
the least wish to force himself upon her. 

By means of such reflections he essayed, with partial 
success, to convince himself that he was not ridiculous. 
That he was a little ridiculous may be conceded. 
Perhaps, if the truth were told, there is only one fashion 
of loving ; perhaps it is not possible to love without 
some faint vestige of hope, and perhaps it is a mere 
delusion to suppose that friendship, a sentiment of a 
totally different order, has anything to say to the subject. 
However, the opposite view, being agreeable, has been 
maintained often enough, and if a middle-aged man 
can get comfort out of delusions, why should they be 
grudged to him ? 

Colonel Julyari, for the matter of that, was not so 
unequivocally middle-aged. If Miss Monk was oblivious 
of hib existence, there was no lack of other ladfes who 
were pleased to make much of him ; and if Lady 
Elizabeth did not desire his presence at luncheon, there 
were so many other people who did that he had only 
the embarrassment of choice. His acquaintance was a 
large one ; his reputation of being dangerous to feminine 
hearts still survived and appealed to the ever insatiable 
feminine curiosity by which it had been largely won ; 
also he was popular with his own sex, who knew him 
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So, u|iiS»*,the 

the day was made as enjoyable for iiim as 
ciiTOiiiostanc^ would allow. Naturally, his eyes followed 
Beleti from afar the whole time, and be was unafihctedly 
to notice that she, too, was enjoying hersdf. He 
noticed likewise that Forrester was always at her dbow, 
but saw nothing in that to excite more than a touch of 
amused oompassion for the young fellow. Helen Monk, 
when she married — a thing she would be in no haste to 
do — would assuredly not choose a juvenile soldier oflScer 
for hc«r husband. Forrester, Julyan thought, was a nice 
boy, but only a boy, after all. If he himself was too 
old for Helen, Forrester was undoubtedly too young. 
She might find him a pleasant companion at a race 
meeting or a theatre, but her character was on a plane 
so much wider and higher than his that she could never 
dream of selecting him as a companion foar life. Such 
errors of judgment and perception are not uncommon 
^ amongst those who have left youth behind them. Julyan 
did not sufficiently take into account that Helen hei'self 
was young and that the call of Nature is far moie 
insistent than that of reason ; nor did he realise that 
the very fact of ForresteFs malleable simplicity was 
likely to endear him to one whose instincts were rather 
to rule than to obey. 

Forrester, for his }iart, would have been much amused 
at the idea of scenting a possible rival in tlie person of 
his former Colonel, to w hose care he resigned Miss Monk 
on the conclusion of the racing, only sighing because he 
was unable to accompany her to the riverside dinner 
whither she was bound. As ill luck would have it, he 
had Mi^aged himself to Lavemock, who had asked a 
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few people to dim at Skit^e's. It did Hot mm mmmf 
to meHtioo that Margery Vernon wa^to be oiie of 
nor did Iijb know (although he may have suspected) why 
Lavemock’s guests were not to be ente]!^ned at the 
Guard^^ Club, as had been originally proposed. The 
truth was that there had been same demur as to Miss 
Vernon’s beipg received there, which Lavernock, far 
from resenting, had hastened to drtlstrue into a pro- 
hibition, his one wish at this time being to keep his wife 
and his cousin apart. As might have been anticipated, 
Margery instantly guessed that the Guards’ Club had 
objected to her and swore that she would dine there or 
die ; so Lavernock had had a bad quarter of an hour. 
But, at Julyan’s suggestion, he had invited sundry 
theatrical stars to whose company exception might fairly 
be taken even by those who were not over straitlaced, 
and Margery, on being apprised of this, had acquiesced 
in the changed venue. For although she liked a gay 
party, she no longer liked being compromised by her 
associates in the presence of her husband’s friends. 

Perhaps Helen felt that she owed Colonel Julyan 
some amends for having neglected him all day or that 
he deserved some reward for his unobtrusiveness, or it 
may be that the sheer exhilaration of the swift run to 
^laidenhead in the cool of the evening was accountable 
for an amiability and evident desire to please with which 
he was not always favoured by her. A sensible man 
accepts the gifts of the gods without inquiring too 
closely into causes or motives, and Julyan made bold to 
believe that he was sensible if he was anything. That 
he was also by temperament sensitive was a circumstance 
which he had very adroitly contrived to conceal from his 
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^ his life long, though personally welt 
anpre of it, aad tibiit Miss Monk could with the utnioit 
.pm make him cheerful or depressed was the inevitable 
Result of her representing what she did for him. When 
her attention wandered, or when she answered him in 
monosyllables, he was cast down; when, as now, she 
smiled at him and seemed to be interested in what he 
was saying, he was exalted and happy, notwithstanding 
all his good sense. That, of course, is a very old story. 
Given a certain condition, the same phenomena will 
recur while the world lasts ; the only advantage enjoyed 
by the elderly and wise man, in the supposed case, is 
that he makes the most of the present, instead of spoiling 
it by anxious speculations about the future. Sp Julyan 
had a pleasant run through that well-wooded region 
of Berkshire which adjoins the valley of the Thames, 
and he was almost inclined to agree with Miss Bligh, 
who, when they had arrived at their destination, 
remarked : 

“ Well, tlie only complaint I have to make of that is 
that it didn’t last long enough.” 

“ We have none of us got quite accustomed to the 
motor revolution yet,” Julyan said, and the consequence 
is that, after being habitually half an hour late for 
ever)rthing, we now find ourselves turning up just about 
an hour before our time. There’s the river until dinner, 
though, if you and Miss Monk think you would care for 
that” 

With more prescience than he claimed, be had 
thought of that, and as they entered the garden of the 
dub, there was Surgeon-Major Spurling, already arrayed 
in boating flannels and awaiting them. 
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«Now, Miss Bligh, Fm going to give you a quiet 
little spin in a tub,’’ Spurling annoii^ced. 

<‘You shall,” answered that lady, taking m the 
situation with commendable promptitude* And while 
she was being assisted to embark, she said : 

“ David, it is borne in upon me that you are growing 
intelligent in your old age.*” 

It is borne in upon me, Susan,” returned Spurling, 
as he j)ushed off, that you retain all the innocence of 
youth. Quite right too ; it’s much to your credit. As 
for me, I’m intelligent enough to guess that when a man 
makes a particular point of my being here in time to 
take a couple of ladies out on the river, it isn’t a pair- 
oar that he expects me to have ready for him. Why 
the Colonel wants to be left alone with Miss Monk I 
don’t pretend to know' ; very likely he has something to 
say to her about Lavernock. But it would tal^ rathor 
more than your romantic conjectures to persuade me 
that he wants to make love to her.” 

Whatever Julyan may have wanted to do, he 
certainly did not intend to make love to the companion 
who soon afterTOrds assented to his suggestion that 
he should punt her a short distance down stream.^ A 
punt, indeed, is not a medium very wxll adapted for 
that purpose, unless you make ^for a backwater, stop 
punting and sit down. This, to be sure, was what 
Julyan did ; but when he seated himself, with his 
elbows on his knees, opposite to Helen, who, reclining 
upon a pile of cushions, was dreamily contemplating the 
sunset, it was not of love, nor of any subject remotely 
^in thereto, that they conversed. Nor did they speak 
of Lavernock, whom they may both have wished to keep 
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Th® sunset, the river, t}ie day’s 
dipori — such topics of conversation sufficed one of them 
as substitutes for the silence which he would have pre- 
ferred ; but the other, not being as satisfied with inere 
gazing as he, and not having anything quite so satisfy- 
ing to gaze at, discarded commonplaces as soon as they 
began to weary her. 

“^Vhat,” she abruptly and irrelevantly asked, ‘‘are 
you going to do with yourself for the rest of your 
days ‘r ” 

wish I could tell you that I didn’t knoWj^ he 
replied, smiling. Unfortunately, the horoscope of a 
lialf-pay officer is easy to cast.” 

Oh, but of course you are not that sort of person. 
Your future couldn’t possibly mean a (quarter of a 
century of Cheltenham or Leamington, ending in 
apoplexy.'’ 

Read London for the provincial watering-place, and 
that’s just what it almost certainly does mean. These 
little tragedies can’t be helped. Nobody ws^nts to be 
put on the shelf ; but everybody’s juniors want pro- 
motion.” 

I can’t see why anybody should consent to be 
shelved in the prime of life. At all events, I can’t see 
why you should, Whjy' not go into Parliament ?” 

" I’m afraid 1 can’t get up any enthusiasm for party 
politics. It would be something to do, of course ; but 
no is gardening. Occupation for occupation, I’d riither 
plant cabbages.” 

‘‘Only gardening isn’t enough to fill up all the 

“ I agree that il isn’t. Especially when one’s gard^ 
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i» liable to spend a goo4 deal of its tioie wat^. 
No, my dear Miss Monk, the sad fact is that I haven’t 
a futxire* A little shooting, with long, empty intervals, 
a little hunting, a little ” 

« Gambling ? ” she suggested, as he paused* 

You forget that you have robbed me — or rather I 
should say cured me — of that resource^” 

Helen straightened herself up and looked vexed for a 
moment. But presently she resumed : 

‘‘Well, if I have, I don’t repent. I suppose what 
you enjoy in gambling is the excitement, and the more 
you are bored for the want of it the more likely you are 
to realise that life isn’t worth having unless it has some 
object besides excitement and amusement. You may 
call that copybook morality ; but, after all, the headings 
of the copybooks wouldn’t be where they are if 
experience hadn’t proved that they were perfectly 
true.” 

‘‘ Quite so ; and what lends a touch of pathos to my 
case is that I have always in my least moral moments 
recognised the beauty and wisdom of morality. One 
ought, of course, to be one thing or the other — 
virtuous or a reprobate. But m/ Jtiezxo del cammin di 
nostra vita it’s too late to change; one is what one 
is.” ^ 

‘‘I don’t call that a very apt quotation. Dante 
wasn’t of your opinion.” 

It was upon the tip of Julyan’s tongue to remark 
that Dante had a Beatrice; but be resisted the 
temptation and only said, Perhaps it doesn’t matter 
much.” 

‘‘ It matters immensely,” Helen declared. Perliap# 
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it wouldn’t iif you had no brains and no heart ; but you 
m well as I do that you are not the poor creature 
you try to make yourself out.” 

As well as you do ?” 

There was a very slight increase of colour in Helen’s 
fece; but she neither dropped her eyes nor withdrew 
her words. “ Yes,” she answered unflinchingly. It’s 
true that I haven’t known you very long ; still I do feel 
that I know you pretty well, and I hate to hear you 
talk m if your life was over.” 

She read him a homily, to which he listened with 
some diversion and with a considerable d^ee of 
pleasure, since it showed at least that she was not 
indiflerent as to what became of him. Her observations 
had no great profundity or novelty ; her purview was 
that of a benevolent young woman who had always had 
her own way, who liked to arrange other people’s lives 
for them, who saw bold outlines clearly enough, had 
scant patience with subtleties and was quite sure that 
there is a right and a wrong in everything, I1‘ she had 
been a copybook she would have been merely tedious ; 
but there is an appreciable difference between copybooks 
and beautiful young women. She hatl, at any rate, the 
right to believe that her hearer found her persuasiyUj 
and before they lande(j at the club garden, she had 
made him promise that he would try to do something 
better with the rest of his time on earth than |o 
kill it. 

Now this, so far as it went, w^as all veiy well, and the 
sense of haring become an object of Helen’s solicitude 
could not but be gratifying to one who had until then 
been more than doubtful of having secured even her 
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modified liking ; but the worst of yielding obedience to 
the so-called weaker sex is that their appetite grows so 
rapidly with what it feeds upon. To make a comsession 
to a man is to establish a claim upon forbearance and 
reciprodty ; to do as much for a woman is to render it 
only too certain that she will be both surprised and 
angry at any demur to further demands. Thus it was 
that Julyan went near to losing all the ground he had 
gained by showing some disposition to recede from an 
invitation of which he had hoped that he might not be 
reminded. The open-air dinner gave all the satisfaction/ 
that could be desired. In the cool riverside garden^ 
with its lamplit tables and its numercus diners, Helen 
conversed more gaily and familiarly than was her wont, 
and more than once thanked her host for giving her such 
a delightful evening. It was not until coffee had been 
brought that she made him uncomfortable by asking : 

“ And now how do we get to your cottage ? By road 
or by water ? 

Oh, my cottage said Julyan. “ Well, the truth 
is that my cottage is hardly worthy of your inspection. 
What I wanted to show you was the garden, which you 
wouldn’t be able to see at night. I was thinking that 
if you w^ould do me the honour to come down soifie 
idtemoon-' — ” 

“ But it is bright moonlight now,” Helen interrupted. 

There was no getting away from the fact that a 
climbing full moon had already appeared above the 
tree-tops and was rendering artificial illumination 
superfluous; so Julyan was faini to resort to other 
methods of dissuasion. Colours are not distinguishable 
by moonlight; roses only hold up their heads in the 



^ THE PERJURER 

mxtriiijIreDyer, tlae visit wotjld hAve to be a mthei^ 
one if the ladies were to catch their train to 

Laiidofi. 

But Helen, aft^ looking at her watch, declared that 
there would be plenty of time. Also she could not say, 
without consulting her engagement-book, when she 
would have a free afternoon. Finally, as Julyan’s 
reluctance continued to be perceptible, ‘‘ Why do you 
want to get rid of us ? ’’ she asked. 

Spurling, who, while in the act of lighting a cigarette, 
laid his finger for an instant upon his lips and gave 
Miss Bligh a gentle warning kick under the table, could 
have told her, Spurlirig knew that Margery Vernon 
was quite as likely as not to insist upon accompanying 
her entertainer after dinner to the house which was 
giving him temporary shelter and that she would 
assuredly do so, should she have reason to believe that 
Miss Monk might Ix' found therein. But since such 
information cannot bt' imparted through the medium of 
a kick, the puzzlc^d Miss Bligh gave no assistance, while 
Julyan, recognising the futility of opposition, ihe 
only reply that coulil be made to displeai^ 

query. ITie risk, after all, was not so very great 
Lavernock’s party, it might be taken for granted, 
would be a late one, and, in the absence of some 
probable provocation, Margery's restless jealousy would 
hardly drive her the length of invading territory which 
she had never been invited to visit. 

Nevertheless, he bad as good as promised Lavemock 
that he would not do what he was going to do, and, 
since he was a man of his wonl, the memory of that 
half-given pledge rendered him uneasy, just spoiling for 
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for his guest also — the finish &t an 
otherwise successful little venture. Helen, infect^ hy 
his disquietude and secretly annoyed with herself for 
having carried a point which it would have been more 
tactful and more dignified to waive, was polite and 
af^reciative while she was being shown round Colonel 
Jidyan’s domain ; but her voice and manner had lost 
their recent friendliness. To be politely appreciative 
was not difficult ; for the cottage turned out to be a 
long, low, roomy habitation, furnished in perfect taste 
and beautified by carefully chosen works of art which 
would have repaid a much more leisurely examination 
than Miss Monk was able to bestow upon them ; while 
the fragrant garden, bathed in dew and moonlight, had 
evidently been designed by a skilled horticulturist. But 
perhaps compliments were not what Colonel Julyan 
desired. At any rate^ he did not appear to be much 
elated by them. 

‘‘ Oh, yes, it’s pretty enough,” he said ; “ only one is 
apt to lose interest in one’s surroundings when the 
process of making them pretty has come to an end.” 

“ Well, then it is other people’s turn,” Helen remarked, 
and your house looks as if it would hold a good many 
other people. Have you a large party with you for 
Ascot?” 

He repressed the smile wliidi rose to his lips at a 
question which proved that even Miss Monk was not 
wholly exempt from feminine curiosity. “Only your 
cousin and Forrester and Spurling,” he answered. “ And 
whether they will have the fortitude to spend four con- 
secutive evenings in a house where thei*e are no cards I’m 
sure I don’t know.” 
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Sh^ glanced quickly at him, and a sudden ware of 
cnntiition overtook her. It is good of you 1 she 
lioulcftiot help exclaiming* 

So they parted upon a note of quasi -reconciliation. 
She was in a hurry to get away, knowing that he was, 
for some reason or other, in a hurry to take leave of her. 

She would not allow him to accompany her and Miss 
Bligh to the station, though she accepted Major Spur- 
ling'^s prof!*ered escort. When the trio had departed, 
Julyan wondei*ed whether it might not, after all, have 
been better to confess the truth, but decided that he 
had done more wisely to hold his tongue. Nobody can 
ever tell how women will take things, and Miss Monk 
might quite conceivably have refused to mn away from 
Meirgeiy Vernon. 

Some twenty minutes later he was sure that he had 
acted wisely ; for within that space of time (here arose 
from the landing-steps at the end of his garden a hub- 
bub of human voices, dominated by Margery'^s, which 
had in it the vshrill, unmistakable ring of battle. 

“Here they are, by Jove!” he muttered. ‘^All of 
them more or less under the influence of liquor, no 
doubt. Well, tlieyll draw the covert blank, Heaven be 
praised ! ” 



CHAPTER XV 

STRAINED HOSPITALITV 

The spacious ground-floor room in Julyan’s riverside 
dwelling, which would probably have been a drawing- 
room if he had had any use for such an apartment, 
opened by French windows on to a gently sloping lawn. 
Seated beside one of these, Julyan could see Margery 
and Lavemock approaching across the grass and could 
hear the former proclaim at the top of her voice that 
she meant to find out for herself whether she had been 
deceived or liot, and that nobody on earth should stop 
her. Nobody was attempting anything so futile, 
lavemock, his hands plunged into the pockets of his 
diimer-jacket, a cigar in his mouth and a straw hat on 
the back of his head, was not even answering her. 
Drawing nearer and becoming aware of his host, he 
removed the cigar to say : 

‘‘ Sorry, Colonel, but I can’t ^elp it. There ai*e a 
couple 0f boat-loads of lunatics hanging on to your 
Steps, and, as you see, nothing would satisfy one of 
them but to land with me. I daresay she won’t stay 
long. In fact, she can’t, because she has got to be down 
at Windsor in time to cff,tch the last train.” 

Margery came raging across the threshold and swept 
185 
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tibp ]!O0m with gleaming, distrustful eyes. Champagne 
0 t her ungovernable temper or both had given her the 
appearance of an infuriated Maenad. 

‘‘ I want to know,’’ she called out, planting herself in 
(mnt of Julyan, who had risen and was bowing urbanely^ 
** whethm* Miss Monk is in this house or not. I know 
for a fact that she was dining with you.” 

That,” answered Julyan, smiling, “ is a fact which 
yiu and all the world are very welcome to know, Miss 
Vernon. It may also interest you to hear that Miss 
Monk and Miss Bligli returned to London after dinner. 
But if you don’t believe me — ^you look as if you didn’t — 
perhaps you would like to search the premises* Shall 
I ring and tell the housemaid to take you round ? 
Why you should suppose that I am in the habit of 
receiving nocturnal visits from ladies, or why'you should 
mind if I were, I can’t imagine ; but I needn’t say bow 
charmed I am to receive one from you.” 

Margery looked a little foolish. She detested Julyan, 
whom she always suspected — and not without rmaon — 
of laughing at her ; but of course she had enough 
sense to know that Miss Monlf was not hidden in a 
aipboard. 

“ I’m satisfied, thank you,” she answered curtly and 
sullenly. Then, wheeling round upon Lavemock, It 
seems that you spoke the truth, for once. It’s your 
own fault if I can’t Ijelieve a word you say. The lies 
that you’ve told me ! ” 

**Oh, shut up!*— shut up!” exclaimed Ijivemock 
wearily. ** You’ve matle a fool of yourself, and you say 
you’re satisfied. So am I, aini so. I’m sure, will Colonel 
Julyan be, if you’ll now take yourself off.” 
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‘‘I diall go when I dioose,’’ retnmed Margery 
defiantly. “And Fve more thanvh^ a mind,'” she 
added, “to take you with me. You’d be a lot safer 
with than sitting up all night here and losing your 
money to people who would know better than to play 
themselves if they were half drunk, as you are,*” 

Julyan bowed and smiled, in acknowledgment of the 
flattering allusion ; but Lavernock blazed out into 
sudden passion. His language, when he lost his temper, 
was not over refined and shall not be reported. It may 
be admitted that he had had some provocation, and 
doubtless he would have received more if Forrester had 
not now made his appearance to stem the incipient flood 
of mutual invective. 

Forrester looked, as indeed he was, thoroughly 
disgusted. He could not think (for how was he to 
guess that Lavernock had been actuated by a dog-in-the- 
mangerish wish to prevent him from dining in Helen’s 
company?) why he had been asked to join a rowdy 
party of third-rate actors and chorus girls ; he had 
spent a most disagreeable evening and had more than 
once been upon the brink of falling out with his quarrel- 
some host. Now, to crown all, he was to be dragged 
into a fray the undisguised cause of which had roused 
him to a high pitch of indignation. 

“ Miss Vemon,” said he, as soon as he could make 
himself heard, “ your friends want me to tell you that 
they would a little rather not have to order a special 
train from Windsor.*” 

Margery replied that they might sleep at Windsor, 
or drown themselves on the way down, for anything she 
eared. There seemed to be no reason, beyond a general 
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^ to ipvc trouWfj, for her lingering where she we»; 
yet Julyan, who noticed a slow softening of her eyes, 
which were fixed upon Lavemock, divined tha% she 
might have one. 

“ As Miss Vernon’s friends are in such a hurry,” he 
remarked, ‘‘ I am afraid there would be no use in inviting 
them to land ; but perhaps they would consent to accept 
modified hospitality in the form of claret-cup if it were 
carried down to them.” 

‘‘ I can’t imagine them refusing any sort of drink,” 
growled the ruffled Forrester. ^ 

“ Come along, then, and help me with the jugs and 
glasses,” said Julyan. 

He put his arm round his young friend’s slioulder 
and marched him out of the room, murmuring, The 
melting mood announces itself. It may lead to a 
peaceable exit if we absent ourselves.” 

It led to one of those surface reconciliations between 
the irreconcilable pair which commonly followed 
Margery’s tempestuous outbreaks. Liivernotik was now 
always willing to make friends with her upon the con- 
dition that she went away ; thcfligh her expressions of 
remorse had become almost as distasteful to him as the 
embraces with w hich she was but too prone to punctuate 
them. 

Oh, that’s all right — thaCs all right ! ” he said 
impatiently. There’s no great harm done ; only 
perhaps another time you’ll believe that I don’t make 
moonlight assignations with Helen.” 

It’s post bearing, the way I cany on 1 ” sighed the 
contrite Margery. Sometimes I can’t help it, that’s 
all. If it was only her being in love with you, 
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nhouldn't care a snap; but knowing that you l&m 
her 

*‘Good Lord!^ ejaculated Lavemock, flinging his 
aims wide, how you women will go on harping upon 
one string! As if everything in this accursed world 
must needs turn upon love ! It would be a good deal 
nearer the mark to say that every thing turns upon 
money. If Tm found with my brains blown out to- 
morrow morning it won’t be for love of my cousin, you 
may take your oath ; it’ll be because I shan’t have won 
enough before I go to bed to enable me to settle next 
Monday.” 

“You are going to play tonight, then?” asked 
Margery quickly. 

“ I hope so,” answered Lavernock, after a momentary 
hesitation. 

“ I wish you wouldn’t ! I have a sort of feeling that 
you will lose if you do.” 

“ And I have a sort of feeling that I shall win. But 
really there isn’t time to argue. Now stop blowing 
your nose and come on down to the boat, like a gpdd 
girl." 

At this moment Spurling, back from the station, 
came in. He whistled under his breath at the sight of 
Mai'gery, then advanced, with outstretched hand, saying 
genially : 

“ Nobody here 4o give you a welcome. Miss Vernon ? 
lliat’s too^ bad I I thought the Colonel was at 
home.” 

“ The Colonel is down at the landing-steps,” Laver- 
nock explained. “Miss Vernon and the rest of them 
ar^ on their way to Windsor by water. They’ve got to 
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lilcah iMt train, and theyll have to lock jolly 
isimtp to do it, too.’’ 

Spurling, admonished by a wink, pulled' out his 
watch. ‘‘By Jove, they will!” he agreed, “Bad 
manners to bustle you off the premises, Miss Vernon, 
but the fact is that you’re running things a bit fine,” 

Margery rather liked Spurling, who had the sort of 
po'i^er with her that doctors can generally manage to 
acquire over hysterical persons. She did as she was 
told, and scarcely had they stepped out into the garden 
when they encountered Julyan and Forrester, charged 
with renewed remonstrances from the belated boating 
party. Margery, while continuing to walk down to- 
wards the river, made a slight sign to Colonel Julyan 
and contrived to draw him a few paces aside. 

“ Colonel Julyan,” said she, in a low, agitated voice, 
“ do you consider yourself a gentleman ? ” 

“ I really do presume so far,” he replied. 

“Then you won’t tiy to 'win money tonight from a 
man in Laveniock’s condition.” 

“ My dear Miss Vernon, I haven’t the slightest inten- 
tion of winning his money, wHhtever his condition may 
be. I am not going to play cards with him or anybdfly 
else tonight.” 

“Do you promise that, upon your honour as a 
gentleman ? ” * 

“ I hardly see why I should ; still it happens that I 
can do so without any inconvenience to myself.” 

“ That’s enough,” said Margery. “ Candidly, I don’t 
think much of you, Colonel Julyan, but I don’t suppose 
you’d break your word of honour,” 

There would not have been time for explanation^. 
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even if rfifi bad hem dispoaed to vouchaafe him mf, 
presently she was bundled into the nearest boat, which 
she almost succeeded in swamping, md, with much 
shouting, screaming and laughter, the tevellers wme 
despatched down stream. Julyan stood the bank for 
a while watching their erratic coiu^ along the moonlit 
river, 

« So there goes Lady Lavemock ! be mused. It 
one weren’t really sorry for the unfortunate fellow, 
one would await developments with a certain amused 
curiosity. Odd that she should take me for a rook ; 
but she evidently does.” 

For what, he wondered, did Helen take him ? In alj 
probability for what he was, or perchance for something 
a little worse. ‘‘ Well, she did say it was good of me to 
chop cards,” 

He resumed, after a space of pensive contemplation, 
“ It isn’t good of me ; though I’m free to confess that 
it’s amazing of me. Just one resource and excitement 
left — just one ! And then to chuck it away upon the 
chance of achieving an effect which didn’t and couldn’t 
comeolf! Well, if she takes me for what I am, she 
takes me for — shall we say an infernal fool? Yes, I 
think we’ll put it at that, rather than a lovelorn 
dotard.” 

There is perhaps some small consolation to be derived 
from calling oneself rude names in soliloquy. The placid 
river, the roses and the whispering shiTibs could not, it 
was true, contradict Colonel Julyan ; but neither did 
their silence signify* assent, as that of hard-hea|ted 
mortals might have done, and it is not impossible 
that his own heart may have made faintly reassuring 
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xt|^0inder---^Ot impossible that in the depths of his ow^ 
hekvi there may have lurked just a,>park pf that hope, 
which, as Pandora discovered, is the very last thing to 
forsake poor humanity. He lighted a cigarette and 
wandered about the garden. Lavemock, Forrester and 
Spurling had gone straight back to the house. He 
could hear their voices from afar and was not in haste 
to hear them at close quarters, the lingering echoes of 
another voice which had once or twice in the course of 
the day assumed an intonation of great kindliness 
making pleasanter company. 

Mindful at length of a host’s duties, and debating a 
little ruefully what was to be done to amuse his guests 
until bedtime, he made for the house and steppfed 
through the open window, only to find that two of his 
guests had settled the question of their amusement in a 
manner extremely unwelcome to him. I^vernock had 
already seated himself at a card-table which had been 
dragged out into the middle of the room, and Forrester, 
looking rather red and angiy, was about to^do likewise. 
Even-tempered and easy-going as Julyan was, he bad 
never given his juniors to understand that they might 
disregard his expressed wishes, and it was with some- 
thing short of his usual suavity that he said : 

“ I told you last night, Lavemock, that there was to 
be no play here and that there are no cards in the 
house.” 

“ Qh, yes, there are,” I'etumed Layemock coolly ; ‘‘ I 
took the precaution to buy half a dozen paeks this 
afternoon.” ^ 

“ You shouldn’t have done that,” said Julyari ; I 
warned you that I didn’t wish it,” 
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. Lav^ock had been adding claret-cup to champagne, 
with results that were disagreeably patent. " Oh, all 
right,” he answered ; nobody wants to make y<lu play 
against your will. Forrester and I are going to have a 
little flutter at ^cart^ before we turn in, that’s all. He’s 
such a professor, by his own account, that I should 
rather like to take a lesson from him.” 

I never said I was a professor,” struck in Forrester, 
who had evidently been subjected to previous baiting ; 

said,, when you asked me, that I thought I could 
perhaps play as good a game as you do ; but Fm not 
keen on cards tonight, and, as the Colon^^l doesn’t want 

us to play in his house ” 

“ Upon my soul, Colonel,” exclaimed Lavernock, 
this is a little too absurd ! You seem to forget that I 
liave lost several hundred pounds to you in this house.” 

Julyan seemed to remember that he had omitted to 
pay them, but of course he did not say so. He only 
rejoined : ‘‘ All the more reason, my dear fellow, why I 
should object to your incurring further losses under ray 
roof.” 

‘‘ And how the devil,” asked lavernock, ‘‘ do you 
know that Fm going to lose ? Tlie plain English of it 
all is that Helen Monk, for my sake or Forrester’s — 
most likely for Forrester’s — has e::^torted some damned 
silly pledge from you.” 

You are mistaken,” answered Julyan coldly ; I 
am under no pledge to prevent you and Forrester from 
gambling logether. I ask you, as a personal favour, 
not to do so, that’s all.” 

“ Veiy Colonel,’’ said Forrester at once ; ** we 

won’t” 


0 
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But La^v^ock broke out into a shout of^^Scomful 
laughter. “ Ha, ha, ha ! — capital ! Bravo, Forrester ! ^ 

Forrester went suddenly white. Where, he in- 
quired, with ominous politeness, ‘^does the jqke come 
in ? I shall be much obliged if you will kindly tell 
me, because I didn’t mean to be funny.” 

“ Of course you didn’t,” returned the other ; that’s 
exactly where the joke does come in. A man who 
starts to ride at a big fence and then pulls up on the 
plea that his friends think it would be wrong of him 
to risk his neck may not be conscious of being funny ; 
but that doesn’t, as a rule, prevent spectators from 
being tickled.” 

Forrester, without another word, strode to the card- 
table, from which he had withdrawn a few paces, and 
sat down. 

Julyan watclied the pair in silence while the cards 
were being cut, noted that Forrester ac^quicsced by a 
nod in the outrageously high stakes which I^vemock 
suggested ; then lighted another cigarette and isftoved 
away to the further end ^f the room. Presently 
Spurling, who had gone off to wiite letters, came in, 
yawning, to say that he had been on his legs all 
day and was awfully sleepy. Would the Colonel 
excuse him if he >vent to bed? Then, with an in- 
terrogative glance at the card-players and lifted 
eyebrows — 

‘‘ Hullo ! I thought that was barred,” he whispered!^ * 

Julyan shrugged his shoulders. cm\ stop it. 
One of them is half tipsy and the other has lost his 
temper. I’ve said all I can say. Fve hung to 
the donkey’s tail until, as you see, it has come off in 
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my haii4- So over the precipice he mt^t go, if there’s 
a precipice ahead.” 

Which donkey ? ” asked Spurling. 

The goddess of luck only knows ! I should doubt 
whether either of them had more than a very elementary 
acquaintance with the game. Don’t let me keep you 
up, Spurling ; this may last for hours,” 

So Spurling retired to bed, and for upwards of an 
hour Julyan sat patiently awaiting an opportunity 
for intervention which did not present itself. The 
gamblers were very quiet, only exchanging such brief 
questions and replies as the process of the game 
exacted ; the stillness of the summer night w^as broken 
eveiy now and then by fitful gusts which set the 
leaves outside rustling; once, while the cards were 
being shuffled, Lavernock pushed a slip of paper across 
the table and said, ‘‘ That’s what I make it ” ; to which 
Forrester, with a rather grave and dismayed face, 
n<xlded assent. Evidently Lavernock, who had been 
refreshing himself with whisky and soda at frequent 
intervals, w€is the winner, so far. Just as well that 
he should be, Julyan thought. Fon*ester could afford 
to lose a good round sum, and since he must needs 
kt himself be bullied into staking rather more than 
he could afford to lose, why — oiKi might hope that 
the lesson would not be thrown away upon him. All 
the same, it was an annoying basiness, and the end 
was not yet. 

The end seemed to have come shortly after mid- 
night, when Forrester jumped up, saying : Well, I 
think we’ll chuck it now ; the pace is a bit too hot 
for me.” 
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But lie dropped into his chair again being 
somewhat discourteously rallied by his^. adversaly. 

^ Had enough of it already ? Why, man, weVe 
only just begun ! Never knew such a chicken-hearted 
chap as you are I ” 

Jtdyan, judging by the intermittent remarks and 
ejaculations which came to his ears during the next 
half-hour, gatliered that Fortune had now turned her 
wheel, and it was with much relief that he heard 
Forrester observe : “ Well, that makes us pretty nearly 
quits, and Tve got a deuce of a headache. I’m ready 
to stop, if you are.” 

But of course Lavemock was not ready to do any- 
thing of the kind, nor would he agree to the suggestion 
of more moderate stakes. It was plain that he meant 
to go on until he won, and that moderate winnings 
would not content him. Play w^as resumed-— with 
results which could be conjectured from his sudden 
exclamation, as the cloc*k struck one, of 

“ Come ! Fll tell you what I’ll do with you ; 111 go 
you doubles or quits and let that finish it.” 

Forrester assented without demui*, w^hile Julyan, 
approaching tlie card-table for the first time, looked 
on. As he had supposed, neither of the players was 
an expert ; but it* seemed possible that Forrester, 
secure against loss and sick of the whole thing, was 
not trying very hard to win. Unfortunately, he 
held, and continued to hold, cards whidi aUowred 
him no alternative. Soon he took three tricks in 
succession, and Lavemock, strangely calm and sober, 
despite his potations, threw his remaining cards down, 
remarking : 
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the vote, Uow few bed ! TO just write ydU 
m L 0* U., Forrester* 

He sent that not very valuable document skimndng 
over the table to his late opponent, laughed a Kttle as 
he rose,' stretching himself, and asked : " Got sudbi a 
thing as a pint bottle of fizz handy, Colonel ?* 

Of course,’’ answered Julyan. 

*‘Then, if youll allow me, I’ll have one taken up 
to my room. I ought to write a letter or two before 
I turn in, for I don’t suppose there’ll be much time in 
the morning ; so Til say good-night.” 

He strolled out of the room, nodding carelessly and 
making no remark upon the subject of his luck or 
his losses, while FoiTester, who looked rather sheepish, 
silently exhibited the I. O. U. to their host. 

‘‘ Good Lord ! ” ejaculated Julyan, aghast, ‘‘ how did 
you manage to get to such figures ? ” 

“ I’m awfully sorry,” the young man said ; but 
really it^ wasn’t my fault. As a matter of fact I’m 
feeling feistly seedy, and the last thing I wanted 
do this evening was to play cards ; but, os you heard, 
he would take no denial. He can never pay, can he ? ” 
Never in the world ! As for his I. O. U.”— 

“ Oh, hang his I. O. U. ! ” cried Forrester, tearing 
the paper into pieces, which he threw into an adjacent 
waste-paper basket. * 

‘^Yes, my dear fellow, but you can’t wipe out the 
debt in quite so simple a manner. Indeed, you can’t 
wipe it out in any conceivable manner, simple or 
otherwise.” 

“ I needn’t claim payment, and I shan’t. What was 
I to do? I didn’t want to stake thousands, or hunilreds 
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either. I can't hdp it if he isn't quite a match for me 
at&art^." 

‘‘Oh, you're an adept,’' said Julyan, smiling. “I 
watdied your play at the end, and I was much im- 
pressed. No reasonable person could blame you for 
winning — scarcely even an imreasonable person. The 
mtsciyef is that persons may be found unreasonable 
enough to blame me." 

“ What persons ? I don’t see why anybody but 
ourselves should ever hear a word about the matter. 
You won’t talk, nor shall I. The fact is," Forrester 
added, after a momentary pause, “ that I’ve a rather 
particular reason for hoping that nobody will hear of 
I^vemock's having lost money here tonight." 

So had Julyan ; but he had very little hope indeed 
of the secret’s being kept. ^Vhen Forrester had left 
him, he threw himself down upon a sofa and reflected 
that if Diveniock’s luck was singularly bad, his awn 
was not of the best. True, he had kept both the 
proniises that he had given ; but well he knew that 
he would be held to have violated them in the spirit, 
if not in the letter. WhSt woidd happen was easy 
to foresee. For Lavemock to pay what he owed was 
out of the question ; but he would doubtless feel 
bound to pay a portion of it on account, and in order 
to do that, he wouKl have to borrow of somebody. 
Prat^tically, there was but one person left to whom 
he could apply, and he was certain to apply to her — 
was in all probability making written application to 
her at that very moment. All along it had been 
certain that Lavemock would end by asking and 
taking money from his cousin, and, since she was both 
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vrining and an^sious to supply^ his needs, that in itself 
would l>e no such great misfortune. But it would be 
a somewhat serious misfortune if Helen were to learn 
that her cousin had ruined himself in the house of 
the man who had ostensibly abjured play for the 
sole purpose of shielding him from that calamity." 

^‘The infernal irony of it all,’’ mused Julyan, ^is 
that if I had played with the fellow myself, no damage 
would have been done ; because then he would have 
won just as much or as little as I chose to let him. 
It must be admitted that my benevolent inspirations 
are the reverse of happy.'"’ 



CHAPTER XVI 

LAVERNOCK WITHDRAWS 

Ik our latitudes there is no actual darkness during 
the month of June. When Julyan, before shutting up 
the house, stepped out on to the verandah which sur- 
rounded it, the moon had disappeared ; but in the 
eastern sky there was already a suggestion of light, soon 
to bec'ome faintly tinged with colour, against which the 
trees and shrubs of the sleeping gnrden were dearly 
outlined. Not a sound, near or distant, broke that 
profound hush which commonly heralds the dawn ; 
“the innocent brightness of a new-born day*^ was 
at hand; and Julyan, not insensible to the peculiar 
charm of the hour, lingered 'for a while, letting it sink 
into his rather fatigued soul. 

“ ‘ Die Welt wird alt und xmrd wieder jung^ he 
muttered, “ ‘ Dock der Mensch hofft immer VerhesserungJ' 
Thaf^s true, and it only shows what an irreclaimable 
blockhead der Mefi^ch is. No second youth for him, 
whatever the world’s experience may be ; yet he must 
needs dling forlornly to hopes which his reason tells 
him are incapable of fulfilment. Copybook morality, 
she said. Yes, there’s that — the last resort of ignoble 
minds ! And I promised her that Pd have a try; Pve 

m 
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made a promising start, shell thinks when she hears of 
tonight's doings ! What’s so truly ludicrous is that I* 
antique and blameless, should be kept broad awake by 
fear of what she may say or think, while those two 
young miscreants are placidly snoring in their beds.” 

Apparently they were not yet doing that ; for, aS' he 
re-entei*ed the house and closed the shutters, there 
came muffled thuds of hurrying footsteps overhead which 
caused him to pause and listen. What the deuce are 
they up to now? At least they haven’t begun to» 
quarrel, 1 hope ! ” 

No further sound struck his apprehensive ear. For a 
few minutes he busied himself in collecting the scattered 
cards and tearing up scraps of paper, scrawled over 
with figures, which were best not left to excite the 
curiosity of matutinal housemaids. Then, after 
extinguishing the lamps, he lighted a candle, and was 
preparing to seek the repose for which he felt so little 
inclination, when the door was softly opened to admit 
Forrester, clad in pyjamas and barefooted. The young 
man’s cheeks and lips were chalky white ; he was 
shaking all over ; his l;)lue eyes, bewildered and scared, 
seemed to stare at some horrible, invisible object. For 
an instant Julyan took him for a somnambulist, but 
perceived at once that he had to deal with a man so 
paralysed by nervous shock as to bave lost all power of 
articulate speech. 

“ Well, what is it ? ” he asked, in a tone of sharp 
command. “Pull yourself together. What hai hap- 
pened ?” 

Lavernock has cut his throat,” gasped out Foitestet* 
through chattering teeth. 
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catastrophes and emergencies affect different 
p^ple in different ways ; it is a question of tempera- 
ment. Julyan, without a word, pushed his informant 
aside and made for the door; but Forrester plucked 
him by-the sleeve, exclaiming : 

Don‘’t go upstairs ! — it’s too ghastly, and you can’t 
be of any use. Sparling and his man are in the room.” 

An' you sure he is dead ?” asked Julyan. 

Oh, dead — yes ! I never saw anything so ” 

The young man broke off, sank down into a chair 
and covered his eyes with his trembling hands. 

There were few things in the world that made 
Julyan more angry than the spectacle of a fellow- 
creature deprived of self-control ; but, as he never lost 
his own, he uttered no rebuke. He poured out half a 
glass of brandy and held it to the other's lips, saying, 
Here, swallow this and try to be intelligible. You 
went into his room and found him with his throat cmt, 
I suppose ? ” 

Forrester, after gulping down the brandy, straightened 
himself in his chair. “I’m soiTy to have made such 
an exhibition of myself,” said he, with a sickly smile. 
“The faJbt is that I was feeling pretty seedy when I 
went to bed, and this has dean bowled me over.” 

He had been startled out of his first sleep, it appeared, 
by feeling the house shako and by the impression that 
something heavy luid fallen to the ground hard by. 
He had listened for a moment and, hearing no more, 
had not moved ; but after a time the sound of voices 
and steps in Lavernock’s room had made him uneasy ; so 
he had got up and, going into the adjoining bedroom, 
had seen 
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« Never mind that,” interropted Julyan consider- 
ately; ^^ you needn’t describe what you saw. Well, 
Spurling was there, was he ? ” 

Fonester nodded. ‘‘ But all the doctors in England 
couldn’t have saved him. He had almost cut his head 
off, Spurling said.” 

“I see. Now, my dear fellow, I don’t wonder at 
your being upset, and I should advise your going back 
to bed if I could spare you ; but I don’t think I can 
just yet. We must consider what is best to be done# 
Stay where you are while I go up and speak to Spurling.” 

At that moment Spurling entered. He also was in 
pyjamas — which were stained with blood, Julyan 
noticed — and ’ all the ruddy colour had disappeared 
from his square face. However, he was quite composed 
and had all his wits about him. 

‘^This is a bad job, Colonel,” he began. I can’t say 
that I expected anything of the sort, but I can’t say 
tliat I am exactly surprised either. For some time 
pa'jt his nerves have been in a very queer state.” 

‘‘ Ah ! ” said Julyan quickly ; “ you, as his medical 
adviser, are prepared to state that?” 

I am prepared,” answered Spurling, with^me hesi- 
tation, “ to state that his nervous system was out of 
order and that he was in a condition to be rendered irre- 
sj>onsible for his actions byany—^er — sudden calamity or 
reverse.” 

“Will it be necessary to allude to calamities or 
Inverses ? ” 

Spurling glanced at Forrester, who had once more 
buried his face in his hands. “ H’m — well, yes ; I’m 
afraid so,” he replied. 
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Fcomster ispwmg abruptly to his fee^ I ^y l~you 
doift think he killed himself because of— anything 
ihat occurred this evening, do you?” * 

^ Oh, when a man is threatened with a suicidal mania, 
th^^'s no telling how much or how little turn the 
scale,” was Spurling's evasive reply. 

Just so,” struck in Julyan, “and I believe it is a 
jGact that Lavemock had had rather heavy losses at 
Ascot. Now there’s one point as to which we must 
mako up our minds at once. I am sure you will agree 
with me that if the circumstance of card-playing having 
taken place here tonight — a circumstance only known 
to ourselves, remember — can be suppressed, it would be 
most desirable, for everybody’s sake, to suppress it.” 

Spurling quite agi'eed. “ Only I don’t see,” he added, 
“how it can be suppressed. I fomid two letters on 
poor Lavernock’s table. Here is one of them,” 

He handed an envelope to Julyan, who examined the 

address and drew down the corners of his mouth, 

remarking, “ ‘ Miss Venion ’ — yes ; this will have to be 

delivered, and of course one doesn’t know what its 

0' 

contents may be.” 

“ UnfoUunately,” observed Spurling, “I do know 
what are the contents of the other, which was addressed 
to myself. Shall I I’ead it to you ? ” 

“ If you please.” ^ 

So Spurling produced a sheet of note-paper, from 
which he read aloud a.s follows : 

“Dear Spiu-ling — I wish I could bequeath you a 
legacy, for you are one of the very few decent chaps I 
have come across in this piptye of a world, which 1 
shall have quitted by the time that you read these lines ; 



WITHDRAWS $&§ 

but I ham oulj itebts to leave behind me. I might have 
held on a bit longer perhaps if t had won jmmething 
tonight, instead of losing a huge sum ; but very likely 
I should have ended, anyhow, as I am going to end. 
At best, my future wouldn’t have been much of a treat 
My cousin Helen, as you probably know, succeeds to the 
estates. You might tell her from me that I am sorry to 
be obliged to ask her to defray a certain debt of honour, 
incurred this evening. Good-bye, old man. Thanks for 
all your excellent advice, medical and other. It’s no fault 
of yours that I haven’t benefited by it.” 

“ That,” observed Spurling, in conclusion, “ is his last 
message, I ^vish it hadn’t been written.” 

“ So do I,” said Julyan meditatively. 

“ So do I ! ” sighed Forrester. Spurling— can’t this 

document be kept dark ? ” 

Spurling shook his head. “ Impossible ! There will 
lie an inquest, at which I shall have to appear, and I 
can’t, of course, conceal the existence of such a piece of 
evidence.” 

“ I should have thought you might,” pleaded For- 
rester. Who will be the better off for hewing that 
{x>o/ i^vemock’s death was hastened by his having 
insisted upon playing for absurd stakes, against our 
wish ? ” 

Oh, it’s evident now,” said Julyan, that the only 
course open to us is to tell the whole truth. Neither 
Spurling nor anybody else can be expected to commit 
perjuiy, and one of the first questions that will be 
asked will be whether Lavemock left any written 
statement.” 

Forrester, with a despairing groan, let himself drop 
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into his chair again, while Spurling, after scrutinising 
him curiously for a moment, took hold of his wrist. 

Hullo ! hullo ! the doctor ejaculated presently, 
** this wotft do ! Do you know that you’re in a high 
fever ? ” 

Fever be hanged ! ” returned the young man, snatch- 
ing his hand away pettishly ; we’ve something of mom 
consequence than my health to consult about.*’ 

But Julyan observed that there did not seem to be 
any further room for consultation. ‘‘I suppose,” he 
added, “ the police or somebody ouglit to be informed at 
the earliest possible moment.” 

Spurling nodded assent. Yes ; I’ll see to that. 
Meanwhile, I’ll jast go and give a few necessary instruc- 
tions to the valet, who hasn’t lost his presence of mind, 
thank goodness! Forrester, the sooner you get back 
to bed the better. I’ll come and have a look at you as 
soon as I can.” 

“ Capable man Spurling,” remarked tTulvaii, after the 
door had closed behind the Surgeon -Major ; it’s a good 
thing that he happened to be„ in the house.” 

“ Is it ? ” Forrester returned despondently. “ I’m not 
so sure.” 

Yes, my dear boy,” repeatcKl Julyan ; ‘‘it’s a good 
thing ; because, if you and I had been left to ourselves, 
we should have agreed to hold our tongues — and then 
w should have been found out. Lies, somehow or other, 
are always a mistake. Besides being a little beneath 
one’s dignity, such as one’s dignity is. Of course I know 
what you are thinking about. Well, if you are in for a 
bad qciorter of an hour with Miss Monk, so aln I.” 

Ah, but what does that matter to you ! ” 
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‘‘Does it matter so very much to you P’’ 

“Nothing on earth,” Forrester declared, “could 
matter half as much ! It's easy to foresee how shell take 
it. She practically consented on the course at Ascot ; 
but she almost made it a condition — she'll say she did, 
at all events — that I wasn't to play cards any more with 
Lavemock. And now the first thing she’ll hear will be 
that he has committed suicide because I have ruined 
him ! ” 

“ What,” inquired Julyan, “ do you mean when you 
say that she practically consented ? ” 

“ Oh, well, in plain words, that she practically con- 
sented to be my wife. I daresay that doesn’t astonish 
you much.” 

It astonished Julyan beyond all measure and hurt 
him beyond all reason ; but the sharpest observer would 
not have discovered that it did either. 

“ Perhaps,” said he quietly, “ she need not be made 
aware of your having played \\ith Lavemock at all. 
\ouv name, I noticed, was not mentioned in his letter 
i Spurling.” 

“ It will be mentioned at the inquest, though.” 

“ Not necessarily. Spurling left us immediately after 
you sat down to play ; all he knows is that Lavemock 
rose up a loser. I shall probablj^ be called as a witness 
brfojeyou are, and if I choose to asseii that I took 
your place and won a sum which need not be specified, 
since that I.O.U. has been destroyed, tliere won’t be 
verj^ much left for you to say.” 

A light of joy and relief sprang into Forrester’s eyes, 
but faded^mmediately. 

“It’s awfully good of you, Colonel,” he answered, 



THE PERJURER 

Pm tts gfatefal to you as if I coul4 takf advantage 
atfmr oiB^ \ but it stands to reason that I can't allow 
you to suffer for my misdeeds.’’ 

^ It isn’t a question of misdeeds,” Julyan returned ; 
it's a question of evils, and I propose to choose the 
laiser, There seems to be some real danger of your 
happiness and Miss Monk’s being spoilt ; there isn’t, as 
you very justly point out, much danger of my being 
caused acute suffering if she likes to hold me answerable 
for a disaster which neither you nor I Iw'ought about. 
Let us be thankful that such a simple solution of the 
difficulty lies open to us.” 

Forrester hesitated. “ But Colonel, you [said just 
now tliat lies were always a mistfike, and you said no 
man could Ixj exfxjcted to commit perjury.” 

‘‘I believe I did. Well, frankly, I abominate lies, 
and I shall not enjoy taking my oath to one ; still, if it 
suits me to be inconsistent, that’s my affair. As for 
you, I (jiuite hope that there will be no occasion for you 
to perjure yourself.” 

Before Forrester could make any rejoinder, Spurling 
reappeared. He said : 

“ I’ve put everything as far as possible in order. The 
best plan, I think, wiU be for me to take an early train 
up to Londion. Will you telegraph to Miss Monk, or 
would you like me to go to her house and break the 
news to her ?” 

w You will do us lill a serv ice,” answered Julyan, after 
a moment of consideration, by seeing her and telling 
her the facts.” 

*‘The whole of tlie facts ?” Spurling asked. 

^‘Yes; seeing that they must eventually oome to 
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her knowledgi^ Say what you can on my behalf. 
You may truthfially declare that I didn'^t want to win 
thfe poor fellow’s money,” 

At this Spurling stared. ^^You, Colonel? But I 
thought it was Forrester who had won his money ” 
“You must have seen before you went to bed^” 
answered Julyan, smiling, “that Forrester was losing 
and likely to go on losing. Forrester, saving bis 
presence, is not a master of the game of (kjartd I, who 
happen to be fairly well acquainted with it, thought it 
prudent to replace him at a given moment. I acted 
for the best, but I succeeded a little too well. There 
was no stopping Lavernock after things tunied against 
him, and the cards fell in such a way that there was no 
possibility of letting him win.” 

“ tVliy am I to say this. Colonel ? ” inquired Spurling, 
with inciedulity legibly written upon his features. 

“Why?” retorted Julyan rather tartly. “Why, 
because it’s the truth, of course. Didn’t I tell you a 
short time ago that we’re bound to confess the truth ?” 

Spurling turned to Forrester ; but the young man, 
who had dropped his' head upon his hands again, did 
not seem to be listening, and, when shaken by the 
shoulder, only looked up and frowned in a dazed, 
stupefied w^ay. ^ 

“ Oh, you’re in for another bout of influenza ; that’s 
what’s the matter with you,” was Spurling’s pronounce- 
ment. “You’ve got to go to bed and stay there till I 
let you get up ; so come along.” 

Forrester offered no resistance. He was taken by the 
am and conducted upstairs, while Julyan, left alone, 
muttered : 
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“Tiat dieses of the only weak spot , in the sdieme. 
^hefe have been no depending upon him as a 
witnciss ; but he had influenza pretty badly once before, 
I remember, and it’s long odds against his being in a 
condition to give evidence at the inquest. What can 
she see in him ?— good Lord ! what can she see in him ? 
Not that it signifies. If * it hadn’t been Forrester, it 
would have been somebody else. In the meantime, my 
own little future, about which she was pleased to be 
aolieitous, seems to be quite clearly and agreeably 
indicated. For the rest of my days she will set me down 
as a traitor and perhaps a sharper, while I shall know 
that I am a perjurer. Talk about copybook morality! It 
strikes me this is getting rather ahead of the headings. 
Or is the whole thing indefensible, I wonder ? Well, I 
never set up to bo a moralist. All I hope and trust is 
that I may never sink to the final humiliation of 
doubting whether it was worth while ! ” 



CHAPTER XVll 

SPURLING AS A BUTTRESS 

When Helen, refreshed by a good night’s rest, 
recalled the episodes of the previous pleasant day, she 
had to acknowledge, with penitence, that she had wound 
up by behaving rather badly to her kind entertainer. 
His anxiety to speed his parting guests, which had 
seemed so unacoountable at the time, was easily enough 
oi’counted for, now that she came to reflect upon it. 
Lavemock might have been expected to make his 
appearance at any moment, and Lavernock’s company 
after dinner was not always a thing to be desired. If 
she had not been a little dense, she might have guessed 
that Colonel Julyan had been actuated by no other 
motive than consideration for her comfort. Such, in 
truth, had been his one very evident motive throughout 
their relations, and if there had been occasions when 
this had irritated her, there need not be any rcc*urr©ace 
of them, since somebody else, who never irritated |ier, 
had acquired an importance in her life which naturally 
disposed her towards an amiable estimate of the world 
at large. 

So she was not irritated by Miss Bligh’s prolonged 
panegyric upon Colonel Julyan at the breakfast table, 
P 2 211 
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and did ttH even dispute that injudicious lady’s asser- 
tion ofi He deserves his reward, and what’s more, 
Hden, I believe he’ll get it in the end,” 

I hope so,” she tranquilly replied, thinking to her- 
self that if he would but keep his word, do as she had 
advised him and devote his remaining years to some 
useful, practical purpose, he would at least obtain the 
reward of her approbation, by which he seemed to set 
stoi*e. 

Miss Bligh, a trifle disconcerted by this imlooked-for 
acquiescence, was resuming, ‘‘I doubt whether you 
hope at present for what I do, my dear, but I’ve no 
doubt at all as to which way your future happiness 
lies,” when she was informed that Major Spurling, 
who was in the librar)^, wanted to speak to her rather 
particularly. 

^^Thcn he won’t get what he wants until I have 
finished my breakfast,” said she. ‘‘ Ixt him wait,” 

And having despatched this rather un«i\il message, 
she remarked, David Spurling is a worthy sort of man, 
and I found him (|uite useful yesterday ; but I’m not 
sure that he isn’t becoming a little too familiar. The 
idea of turning up at this horn* in the morning! I 
shall have to give him a few instructions for his 
future guidance.” 

About ten minutes later she was submissively beseech- 
ing him to do as much for her. She was a soft-hearted 
woman, and the terrible news which her visitor imparted 
to her with militai'y brevity and medical lack of emotion 
grieved her all the more because she had a remorseful 
ttsooUection of having more than once given utterance 
to the wish that death would remove Lavemock from 
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Helen's path* So by bursting into tears she bmvtgbt 
upon herself the sharp rebuke that she receiiJii^sd. 

‘‘ I asked to see you, Miss Bljgh," said Spurling 
sternly, because I thought I might depend upon you 
to behave sensibly and give me some help in a deuced 
unpleasant task ; but if all you can do is to howl, of 
course there's no use in consulting you.” 

One moment ! ” pleaded Miss Bligh. “ I'm going 
to be sensible presently; but — oh, poor Newbridge 1 
He wasn't a bad sort of boy in some wa 3 ^s, and I remem^* 
her that I used to think his father was too harsh with 
him. I don't know that I haven't judged him a little 
too harshly myself of late ; but that was because of 
Helen. In spite of e^-^erything, she has always been 
really fond of him, and how we are to tell her of this I 
can't think ! '' 

‘‘Well,” said Spurling, “that's what we've got to 
think abort. My idea was that you would probably 
understand how to do it better than I should.” 

“ I don't ! ” Miss Bligh disconsolately owned. 
“ How much would it be wise to let her know, I 
wonder ? 

“ If you ask me, I think it would be a mistake to 
conceal or tone down any part of the truth. And the 
truth isn’t pretty. Perhaps you didn’t fully take in 
the meaning of what I said to just now — that in 
a letter to me, which will have to be made public, poor 
Lavemock ascribes his suicide to his having lost enor* 
mously at cards in Colonel Julyan's house last night* 
And it seems that the Colonel was the winner.” 

Miss Bligh sat up and dried her eyes. Oh, Vm not 
going to tell Helen that!” she answered decisively. 
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To begin with, I don’t believe it. Helen, ae I happen 
to know, had Colonel Julyan’s solemn promise that he 
isrould never play cards with her cousin again.” 

Is that so ? ” asked Spurling, wrinkling up his fore- 
head. ‘‘ I half suspected as much. Well, it complicates 
matters, but it doe8n'’t alter them. What appears to 
hai^e happened is this : Lavemock began by goading 
Foirester, who was seedy and didn’t want to play at all, 
into sitting down to dcarte with him. Then the Colonel 
seeing that ForrcvSter was losing and wasn’t fit to play, 
good-naturedly offered to take his place ; and then, I 
suppose, the best player won, or else the luck went all 
one way. Really, under the circumstances, I can’t see 
that the Colonel was to blame.” 

“ Helen will blame him,” Miss Bligh gloomily pre- 
dicted. That is, she would if I told her your story. 
Does Captain Forrester confirm it ?” 

“Yes, I understowJ him to do so; but Forrester is 
down with infiuenza, and he is quite light-headed now, 
if he wfiusn’t last night. Oh, I’m afraid the story is 
accurate enough.” 

Miss Bligh was vehemently certain that it was not. 
She asked to see Lavernock’s letter and at once pointed 
out that Colonel Julyan w’^as not alluded to in it. 

Two things,” she declared, “ are as clear as daylight 
to me. Colonel Julian can’t have broken his word ; 
and, even if he 1ml, he would have taken very good care 
not to win his guest’s money. Depend upon it, he is 
accusing himself in order to screen Captain Forrester, 
who probably did win a lot of money and who would 
naturally be dismayed at the horrible result of his having 
won.” 
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But Miss Bligh’s correct intuition availed nothing 
against the sober common sense of Surgeon-Major 
Spurling, who, notwithstanding a sincere affection and 
admiration for his former chief, could not credit Colonel 
Julyan with being the man to act after the absurdly 
quixotic fashion attributed to him. 

‘‘ My dear Susan,” said he, smiling and shaking his 
head, ‘‘such things aren’t done. Nobody does them. 
I don’t know whether you realise that this is going to 
be beastly disagreeable for the poor Colonel. . It isn’t 
only that Miss Monk may be angiy with him — perhaps 
he won’t mind that as much as you think — but that all 
his friends will look askance at him. It doesn’t sound 
nice — a young man cutting his throat under your roof 
because you have won moi'c from him than he can pay. 
Now I don’t mind confessing that just at the first 
moment it did cross my mind that the Colonel might be 
deceiving me, because I had taken it for granted that 
Forrester was the culprit, if anybody could be called a 
culprit ; but when I came to think it over, I saw that 
that theory wouldn’t hold water. No ; all there is to 
be said about it is that it’s a thousand pities.” 

“ Tliat,” returned Miss Bligh, “ isn’t all that I intend 
to say about it. It won’t do to hide anything from 
Helen ; I see now that you are right there, and she shall 
hear every word I have heard fjiom you. Only I shall 
give her my opinion of the whole business.” 

“ By all means do, and if she shares it, so much the 
better. I’ll wait here, in case she should wish to speak 
to me ; but be as quick as you can, please, for I’m 
wanted at Maidenhead.” 

Miss Bligh nodded and moved towards the door ; but 
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wiiji her on the lock she halted and tnrmd mmd, 
^0^bitinilt ♦ plteotBly forlorn countenance. 

David,” she faltered, ‘‘ Vm frightened I Helen was 
very fond of Lavemock, and — and you know what I 
have always hoped for about her and Colonel Julyan. 
I feel as if I were going to murder somebody I 

Come, come ! said Spurling, following her and 
patting her on the shoulder, “ it isn’t so bad as all that, 
and I know you’re no coward, Susan, fd go up with you, 
only I fancy that both you and Miss Monk would rather 
I didn’t. By the way, there’s one thing you might do, 
if you can manage it. The Colonel, I'm sure, would 
be cheered up by a word from her — just an intimation 
that she understands and that she believes he acted for 
the best. See what I mean ? ” 

Nothing would have given Miss Bligh gi^eater pleasure 
than to coax or extort such a message from Helen ; but 
nothing was less probable thaii that she would succeed 
in doing so. She was absent nearly half an hour, mA 
when she returned, her dejected mien told its own tale. 

“ Oh, yes, of course she was dreadfully upset abd 
distressed,” the baffled emissary reported, *‘but it 
wouldn’t have been Helen if she hadn’t judged the whole 
aflair long before 1 1 could suggest my reading of it to 
her, and when once Helen has made up her mind about 

anything or anybody ! 

She said some severe tilings of the Colonel, eh ? ” 
asked Spurling 

“ She did much worse than tliat ; she said nothing at 
all about him, and vrouldn’t make any answer to w'hat I 
said. I shouldn’t liave kept you waiting more than five 
minutes if I hadn’t been charging against a stone wall 
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time after time without the slightest effect. Tm »<wiy, 
David, but the only advice I can give Colonel Julyan is 
to have patience, and the only comfort I can give mj^f 
is that sooner or later the truth always comes out.’’ 

“ Fm not sure that it always does, Susan,” observed 
Spurling ; “ but in this particular instance Fm afraid it 
has. Well, I must be off. Shall I look you up again 
when I can ?” 

“ I wish you would ! ” Miss BHgh answered, with some 
eagerness. You’re a sort of a buttress, and I foresee 
that I shall need buttressing. Helen needs it so little 
in one sense and so much in another that I shall crumble 
into a shapeless ruin unless I can at least talk her over 
with somebody. And for the moment there seems to be 
nobody but you.” 

Nobody, at any rate, could have proved himself more 
generally helpful than the indefatigable Spurling, who 
had been ot\ the go since daybreak and who had still 
various matters to attend to before he could return to 
Maidenhead. The first and second editions of the 
evening papers were out by the time that he reached 
Paddington, and all macUj insistent appeal to purchasers 
by arnouncing in big capitals “Tragic Death of 
The Earl of Laverkock. Rumoured Sequel to 
Turf Disasters.” Mention of other disasters in 
comiection with the melancholy event there was none as 
yet ; but of course there would be soon. Why, when a 
man has resolved to put an end to himself, should he 
bec^ome oblivious of immediate consequences to survivors ? 
I-avemock, not a bad-natured fellow, not much more 
selfish than the rest of the world, might so eailily have 
avoided referring in his last written statement to an 
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nrhich was bound to damage his hosfs character 
— might WJ easily have omitted to make any last stijfei 
fnent at all ! However, it is vain to deplore what cannot 
be undone, and Spurling, briskly turning his attention 
to what could be done, like the practical man of action 
that he was, lost no time in reporting himself to Colonel 
Julyan, whose clouded brow lightened a little at. the 
sight of him. 

I don't think Fve forgotten anything," he said. “ I 
left that letter at Margery Vernon’s door* Better not 
to interview her, I thought. Then I went to St. James’s 
Square and saw Miss Bligh, who broke the news to Miss 
Monk. Then I looked up the lawyers and made a few 
more necessary arrangements. How is Forrester ? " 
Rather bad, I am afraid," answered Julyan. “ He 
has been delirious ever since you left, and he seems to bc' 
in a good deal of pain." 

“ That will pass. He’ll he much better in a day or 
two, and I’ve got a nurse coming down to take cai'e of 
him. It won’t be possible to move him yet awhile, 
though. All this is awfully rougli upon you, ColoueJ.” 

“ A case of influenza in the house is no very serious 
misfortune," Julyan remarked. “As for other mis- 
fortunes, I suppose it must be said that I have brought 
them upon myself. I suppose that is what Miss Monk 
did say ? " 

“ Well, I didn’t see her," 

“ But she knows all the circumstances, doesn’t she 

“ Yes, I told everything to Miss Bligh, who went 
upstairs and made her report while I waited, upon the 
chance of Miss Monk’s wishing to see me. However, it 
aeemed that she had no questions to ask ; so I left." 
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« If she said anything very condemnatc^ry of me, I 
just as soon hear it, you know,"' Julyan observed, 
after a pause. 

<‘rin sure you would, Colonel. You and I know 
that what women say when theyire hurt or angry is of 
precious little consequence. But, as a matter of fact. 
Miss Monk appears to have taken the news verj quietly 
and pluckily, and, according to Miss Bligh, she said 
nothing at ^ about you.” 

Julyan made no further inquiries. He perfectly 
realist that Helen could never forgive him, mid if it 
was indeed the case that she had not even deemed him 
worthy of mention, her silence was more significant than 
vituperation. Of the latter he would assuredly get his 
share ere long from other quarters ; but he tried to think 
that he did not care about that. The endeavour was 
not very successful. In order to be really indifferent to 
public opinion one must have some definite scheme of 
life which i$ not liable to disturbance thereby, and 
Julyan was very far from being thus protected against 
the chill breath of disrepute. His tastes, his pursuits, 
his whole manner of existence were bound up with those 
of a certain class from which ostracism — should that 
ensue — would mean nothing short of living death to 
him. All his bygone sins had come under the category 
of those which are socially condoifed (when they are not 
tacitly admired), and although Lady Elizabeth Barton 
and her like might shake their heads over him, nobody 
liad ever doubted, or had the smallest excuse for 
doubting, that he was absolutely a gentleman in the 
conventional acceptation of the term. He passed, it was 
true, for a cynic, and at odd moments would fain have 
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liimself one ; but in reality he wait something 
of a sentimentalist, something of a dreamer, and so 
isonstitutionally averse to incurring odium that his duties 
as a commanding officer had often been discharged with 
a reluctance little suspected by his subordinates. They 
iiad at least been attached to him and had trusted him, 
those subordinates of his ; he might summon a goodly 
number of them as witnesses to character, if there would 
be any use in doing so. But of course there Would be 
none ; nor indeed would the occasion arise. Some 
sequence of ideas led him to remark presently : 

“ You say you didn’t see Margery Vernon. She will 
have to be present at the inquest, though, won’t she ? ” 
Oh, yes, I thought of that,” answered Spurling, who 
seemed to have thought of everything. I wrote her a 
line and left it with I^venioc»k’s letter. The existence 
of the letter, you see, makes it indispensaBle that she 
should be called ; otherwise one would ratliier not heve 
advertised the liaison,'*'' 

Julyan considered for a moment. ‘‘ I take it,’* said 
he, that there is no longer any reason why I should 
not tell you what we may safely assume that she mli 
advertise. Lavernock married her a year ago or more.” 

Spurling pursed up his lips. “ The deuce he did ! 
And she has kept it dark all this time ! Witli what 
object, one would like to know ? ” 

That’s more than I can explain. Perhaps, in her 
volcanic, tigerish way, she loved the man and shrank 
from defeating his object, which was to hold his creditors 
at hay as long as he could by leading them to bi^ye 
that he would marry his cousin. A better plan would 
have been to enlighten his cousin and let her pay his 
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debts far him ; but he wouldn't hear of that And of 
course I was bound to secrecy.” 

Spurling gazed curiously at the speaker. He was well 
aware that Julyan had niore than once acted the part of 
a tnie friend to Lavemock ; he rememberedP what Miss 
Bligh had said about that promise which had been given 
to Helen, and it came into his mind that Julyan was 
just about the most unlikely person in the world to break 
such a promise. 

‘^The more I think of it, Colonel,’' he exclaimed 
involuntarily, “ the more incomprehensible it is to me 
that you should have offered to play v> ith Lavemock 
last night ! ” 

Julyan returned his gaze steadily. ‘‘ After my having 
said that I wouldn't have any card-playing in the house, 
do you mean ? Well, yes ; it was a mistake, no doubt, 
and from one point of view it has been a fatal mistake. 
Still, there's no telling. Poor Lavernock's situation W6is 
so full of tragic elements that I may have done him a 
service by hastening his release from it, and Miss Monk's 
situation, at any rate, is simplified now. Thus, you 
fjerceive, somebody benefits. By a happy system of 
poise and counterpoise which almost makes one believe 
in Providence, somebody generally does benefit, happen 
what may. So we needn’t cry about it.” 

The honest Spurling, remarking that he must go and 
have a look at his patient, left the room, a little shocked. 
Stoicism and insensibility are all very well ; but he could 
uot help thinking that the Colonel’s parade of sudi 
defensive armour sometimes transgressed the boundaries 
of good taste. 



CHAPTER XVIII 
maegery’s revenge 

On the Ascot Cup day of that year race-goers were 
provided with a theme for discussion so engrossing that it 
almost caused them to forget the combined attractions 
of sport, costume and mutual rivalry which had brought 
them together in such large numbers. The suicide of 

one who had borne an honoured name, who had had 

# 

several horses engaged at that meeting and who was 
said to have incurred disaster on the turf would, in Any 
event, have been a sufficiently thrilling episode ; but 
the newspapers hinted at further sensational disclosures, 
while one of them went the length of announcing in so 
many words that “ we have reason to believe that the 
key to this lamentable tragedy will be supplied at the 
inquiry which is to be held to-day, when one of our 
most popular and fascinating actresses will have a tale 
to unfold respecting whidi we are at present only at 
liberty to say that it can scarcely fail to win, both for 
her and for the unhappy young nobleman who is no 
more, feelings of deep sympathy, not unmingled with 
righteous indignation."^ 

Julyan read the above indiscreet statement and 
tossed the paper over to Spiurling, i*emarking, with a 
222 
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i5inile, ‘‘So the reporters have got hold of Margery 
already! Or do you think it was Margery who got 
hold of a reporter?” 

Spurling pulled a wry face. Oh, most likely she 
rang them up. I warned her in my note to keep her 
mouth shut ; but I knew she wouldn’t. After all, it 
doesn’t matter much, since everything will have to be 
made public presently.” 

Eveiything except the truth, July an thought. His 
wish was that the fact of Forrester’s having sat down to 
play with Laveniock at all should not come out ; but 
fee had to be careful. Such a suggestion, addressed 
t(i^^ Spurling, would be too risky, and all he ventured 
to say was : 

hope they won’t insist upon having Forrester’s 
evidence. Of course it will be impossible for him to 
appear ; so perh^ips the less mention you and I make of 
him in connection with the affair the better.” 

“Well — yes,” Spurling agreed a little doubtfully. 
“ As a matter of fact, Fm afraid they may want to hear 
hhn, pnd I must answer any questions that Fm asked; 
but I’ll do what I can. We must try to avoid an 
adjournment, if possible.” 

More and more clearly did Julyan realise that that 
Has the one thing which would have to be avoided. 
Now that he w^as upon the ev(f of making a false 
statement on oath, the difficulties and dangers which 
inhere in all false statements grew increasingly apparent 
to him, and he did not like to think of what FoiTester, 
remorseful, compunctious and enfeebled by illness, 
might reveal under examination. For the rest, he had 
now no dread of anything else, and he was glad to find 
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tUftt im liad i^mplete command of his Oem a% his 

wite. 

Owing to the difficulty of accommodating a swaiii^hT 
ii^porteiiy police authorities, witnesses and others in 
(Monel Julyan’s cottage, it had been arranged that the 
inquest should be held in a neighbouring public hall, 
and there, after the jury had gone through the cus-^ 
tomary formality of viewing the body, the proceedings 
were opened by the Coroner, a stout, pompous personage 
whom Julyan mentally classified at once as “ a solemn 
ass.” Quite the best thing for him to be, no doubt. 
Even now his portly lorni seemed to be heaving in 
anticipation with the ‘‘ righteous indignation predicted 
by the morning journal, and if anybody should smell r 
rat, it would hardly be he. . 

The first witness to be called was Lavernock'^s valei, 
who de}K)sed to having left his late master*’* room 
shortly after one o‘’clock on the moniing of the previous 
day. He had then just been told to open a pint bottle 
of clianipagne and to go to bed. It might have been 
about half an hour later that he had I’etumed, remem- 
bering that his lordship had given no orders as to the 
time at which he wished to be called, and he had been 
upon the point of knocking at the'"’(it>or when he had 
heard a heav}*^ fall inside the room. He had at once 
turned the handle and had been horrified to see his 
lordship lying on the ground, with hist throat cut firom 
ear to ear. He had immediately rushed off to summon 
Surgeon-Major Spurling, who was asleep, but who 
jumped up and without a raoment**s loss of time accom- 
panied him to his loidship's room. Nothing, however, 
could be done ; death, he understood, must have been 
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instantaneous. He had not noticed anjrthing out of 
the oidinaiy in the deceased'^s manner the last time that 
he had seen him alive and was not aware of mf occur- 
rence which could have prompted him to take his own 
life. He might have heard rumours since, but he gave 
no heed to gossip. No, he should not say that his 
Iprdship had been a man of intemperate habits-— not 
to call intemperate. Many noblemen and gentlemen 
took rather more than was good for them at times. 

The next witness was Surgeon-Major Sparling, who, 
at the coroner’s request, followed up some medical 
testimony by reading the letter, addressc-d to himself, 
which he had found on Lavemock’s table. Spurling’s 
evidence was given in a lucid, straightforward manner 
and was of course listened to with deep attention. It 
was perhaps a pity that in the course of it he manifested 
an obvious anxiety to exculpate Colonel Julyan and 
laid rather too much stress upon his host’s reiterated 
detenninatiori to have no gambling in the house. He 
admitted that, having retired to bed early, he had not 
lujnself witnessed the high play which was alleged to 
have taken place ; but he could state as a fact within 
his knowledge that it w^as Lord Lavernock who had 
insisted upon playing, in the face of the Colonel’s 
objections. Speaking as the dead man’s medical atten- 
dant, he was obliged to say that Ifis patient had been 
addicted to drink. It was, in fact, chiefly as the result 
of habitual over-indulgence in alcohol that Lord Laver- 
iiock’s nervous system had become completely shattered. 
A man in his state of health would be liable to fits of 
extreme depression, and there would always be some 
danger of his destroying himself while under the 
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of them. It would not be at all mcorrect to 
diescribe such accesses of despondency as temporary 
derangement. He could not tell whether or not the 
losses aUuded to in the letter which he had read had 
been the direct cause of what had followed ; the letter 
seemed to imply the existence of others. They might 
have been a contributory cause, no doubt. Well, the 
last straw, if anybody thought that expression applicable. 

Further evidence confirmatory of the valet’s testimony 
having been given, the Coroner observed that at this 
stage it would have been desirable to call Captain 
Forrester of the Fusilier Guards, who had spent the 
evening with Colonel Julyan and the deceased, and who 
had been present in the latter’s bedroom shortly after 
the tragic occurrence had taken place. He understood, 
however, that that young officer was seriously ill in bed. 
Surgeon-Major Sjmrling, who was attending him, had 
handed in a certificate to the effect that he was jAysi- 
cally and mentally incapable, for the time being, of 
replying to questions. Under tliese circumstances, the 
next person to give evidence would l>e Colonel Julyan. 

In supplying that full description of Colonel Julyan’s 
appearance and demeanour which they knew that their 
readers would expect of them, the newspaper reporters 
agreed that he was as calm and collected as if the recent 
catastrophe had had no personal intei'est for him. Otie 
of them thought himself warranted in using the adjec- 
tive ‘‘ callous ” ; others w^ere content to remark upon 
the cool detachment, w hether genuine or assumed,” of 
the tone which he was pleased to take up ; all received 
the impression of an uncommunicative and somewhat 
ungracious witness. The fact was that he had to walk 
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warily and guard himself against possible subsequent 
contradiction by Forrester. His best plan, he thought, 
was to volunteer no information, to return curt, direct 
replies and to convey to both Coroner and jury the idea 
that he did not care two straws what opinion they 
might be forming of him. It was quite true, he said, 
that he had expressed a strong objection to any card- 
playingtaking place in his house. Yes ; he had allowed 
his objection to be overruled. Why ? — well, because it 
had seemed to him best, upon the whole, to defer to the 
wishes of his guest. No ; it had not occurred to him 
that such compliance might entail the most terrible 
consequences for his guest. Certainly the stakes had 
been high ; they had not, however, been of his naming. 
Yes ; he would call it distinctly imprudent on the part 
of a man in Lord Lavemock’s pecuniary straits to play 
for such stakes. He could not state the amount of the 
“huge sum spoken of in the letter to Major Spurling. 
No ; not even approximately. He had not kept any 
memorandum of it. Nor did he hold any acknowledg- 
ment of it as a debt due to him. Perhaps that was 
extraordinary ; but it happened to be the case. He 
had known the deceased intimately for a considerable 
number of years, during the greater part of which he 
had been his commanding officer. Possibly he had 
possessed a certain degree of influ&ce over him. Not 
sufficient to prevent him from ruining himself. On the 
last night of his life Lord Lavemock might have been 
drinking, but had not been intoxicated. Naturally, if 
he had had any foreboding of what his guest contem- 
plated, he would have taken precautionaiy measures. 
He had had no such foreboding. 

Q 2 
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Upon the above and other replies of a similar 
ehatacter the Coroner had visible difficulty in abstaining 
ttmn adverse comment. He frowned, blew out his 
cheeks, drummed upon the table with blimt fingers and 
was evidently growing more and more angry with the 
supercilious Colonel, who, though not overtly dis- 
courteous, spoke to him as to an inferior and rather 
unintelligent being. This was just what J ulyan wanted ; 
but it was not at all what the dismayed Spurling wanted. 
To Spurling’s mind the Colonel was behaving most 
unwisely and unnecessarily. The facts, as they stood, 
were ugly enough in all conscience ; why the dickens 
enhance their ugliness by exhibiting them in the Imid 
and essentially false aspect of a premeditated plan? 
Because that was what the Colonel, whether he was 
aware of it or not, was doing. Moreover, there was in 
all probability worse to come. Sealed at the far end of 
the hall was a motionless, sable-clad figure towards which 
Spurling kept casting uneasy glances. A thick crape 
veil concealed Margery’s features ; but he imagined them 
distorted by gi'ief and rage, and, knowing what she was, 
he felt very sure that her impulse would be to take 
vengeance upon somebody. He was strongly tempted 
to go and whisper a few words of caution in her ear ; 
but he could hardly venture to give himself the ail* of 
prompting a witness. Indeed, for anything that he 
knew~not being very familiar with the rules and 
procedure in force at courts of inquiry — ^he might not 
be permitted to do so. It was at least something that 
she did not appear to be excited, and it was also a very 
fortunate thing that there had been no encounter 
between her and Miss Monk at Colonel Julyan's cottage. 
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Her crazy Jealousy, it might be ho|>ed, Vas dormant ; 
although it was perhaps too much to hope for that 
she would refrain from some public washing of dirty 
linen. 

Miss Margery Vernon was called as soon as Julyan 
had retired. She advanced, threw back her veil, dis- 
playing a white, drawn face, framed in a widow’s cap 
(“ By Jove ! how quickly women can rig themselves out 
when they choose ! ” Spurling thought) and said quietly 
enough : 

“That is not my name. I am the Countess of 
Lavemock, the wiciow of the murdered man.” 

This, of course, produced a profound sensation, and 
a whispered colloquy between the Coroner and those who 
sat near him ensued. Margery broke in upon it by 
continuing : 

“I have brought proof. Here is a copy of my 
marriage certificate. For private and family reasons, I 
did not assume my title ” 

The Coroner raised his hand. “ Excuse me, madam ; 
I think I had better examine this certificate before you 
make any further statenfent.” 

The certificate appearing to be in order, the oath was 
duly administered to the witness, who was then requested 
to produce a letter said to have been addressed to her 
by her late husband immediately before his death. At 
first she objected, alleging that the letter concerned 
nobody but herself ; but finally she was persuaded to 
show it to the Coroner, who, after perusing it, folded it 
up and returned it to her, remarking : 

“ I do not think that, for the purposes of this inquiry, 
the document is one which needs to be read aloud. I 
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may say that it ^utains no direct aimoiincement of an 
in&ntion on the part of the writer to put an end to 
himself, although it appears to assume that the recipient 
would shortly find herself improvided for. The remain- 
ing observations are of — er — ^a domestic nature.^ 

One of the jury wished to know whether the letter 
purported to be addressed by a husband to his wife, and 
the Coroner rejplied that it did inferentially, if not in 
explicit terms. The point was not important. 

The witness, having related, in answer to questions, 
how she had dined with her husband at Maidenhead on 
the last evening of his life and how she had subsequently 
parted from him at Colonel Julyan's house, was asked 
whether he had said anything which could lead her to 
suppose that the idea of suicide was in his mind. 

“ Yes,’’ she replied ; “ he did. He said that if he was 
found with his brains blown out in the morning, it would 
be because he had lost more money at cards that night 
than he could pay.” 

The Coroner looked grave. “ Did you regard those 
words as being seriously spoken ? ” he inquired. 

“ Well, I never thought he would do it. He often 
talked like that, and he was not quite sober at the 
time.” 

“Lady Lavemock,” resumed the Coroner, after a 
pause, “ you spoke just now of your late husband as a 
murdered man. That was a rather singular expression 
to employ. I ought perhaps to ask you what you 
meant by it.” 

“ Just what I said,” returned Margery, raising her 
voice suddenly. “ My husband was as surely murdered 
m 1 stand here. And there,” she added, throwing out 
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her hand and pointing to Julyan, who was ^ntemplatii^ 
her with an air of bland curiosity and with the flicker 
of a smile upon his Bps — there sits his murderer t 

There was a general stir and murmur, as when ihe 
advance gust of a coming storm sweeps through the 
woods; but this died away into intent silence whilst 
Margery went on to denounce the man who, as she 
averred, had been her unhappy husband’s evil genius. 
It was Colonel Julyan who, pretending to be his friend, 
had always acted as his worst enemy ; it was from 
Colonel Julyan that he had acquired the passion for 
gambling which had proved his destruction; it was 
Colonel Julyan who, by winning his money again and 
again, had driven him to drink and despair; it was 
Colonel Julyan who had driven him at last to his death. 
Tlie invective was telling and finely delivered. Not for 
nothing had Margery Vernon gone through a thorough 
process of di'amatic training, and if her distress and 
wrath were genuine, her gestures and the skilful changes 
in her voice were creditable products of histrionic art. 

And this robber and murderer,” she wound up, is 
a ljung traitor into the bargain ; for on Tuesday evening 
he gave me his word of honour as a gentleman — I 
challenge him to deny it ! — that he would not play cards 
with Lavemock that night.” 

The Coroner had made one or tvb not very authoritative 
attempts to check her. He now said : Lady Lavemock, 
everybody must sympathise with you ; but it is my duty 
to remind you that you are here to give evidence, not to 
deliver a speech.” 

He had, however, allowed her to deliver it, and what- 
ever mi^t be its influence upon the jury withm thcMse 
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walls, th^e was little doubt as to the verdict which 
wotdd be jironouBced outside them upon an accused 
person who was not being tried Colonel Julyan, 
recalled by request of the jury, admitted having given 
the alleged promise and regretted that it had not been 
kept. He added that, as a matter of fcujt, it had escaped 
his memory — which was, indeed, true. It further 
transpired that he had been cognisant of the late Lord 
Lavernock’s secret marriage, and although there was 
nothing necessarily discreditable to him in that, it some- 
how seemed to render him a little more despicable in the 
estimation of his hearers. 

The Coroner, in summing up, observed that it might 
have been more satisfactory to have called Captain 
Forrester, but that he did not think it imperative to 
adjourn the in([tiiry for that purpose. The jury would 
probably feel that they had heard as much as was needed 
for their guidance. He proceeded to review the sworn 
testimony at considerable length, laying a good deal of 
stress upon the medical evidence as to tUe deceased^ 
mental condition, and the anticipated verdict of ‘‘ Suicide 
while temporarily insane ” followed. The jury wished 
to add that the deceaised had not, in their opinion, 
been in a fit state to play cards for money during the 
last hours of his life, and that they deeply deplored 
the circumstances which appeared to have accelerated 
his loss of reason. The Coroner having signified his 
concurrence in the sentiments expressed by the above 
rider, the proceedings terminated. 

The Hebrew psalmist, vexed by the apparent 
prosperity of the ungodly, found comfort in the 
contemplation of their destined end—** Namely, how 
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thou dost sift them in slippery palaces, caatest thftn 
down and destroyest them.'” It is they themselves who 
sometimes — ^not always — ^venture into those slippery 
places and, falling ignominiously in the mud, are 
bespattered by the feet of jeering wayfaiers as far 
removed, perchance, from rectitude as they. This, of 
course, serves them quite right. After all, we are not 
to tell lies. No casuistry can do away with that funda- 
mental axiom of human morality which has always been 
recognised by the most barbai'ous as well as the most 
civilised communities and has always been largely 
neglected by both. It may or may not be expedient to 
tell a lie ; but it never can be right, and those who 
deliberately decide to take the risk of doing so ought 
not to complain if punishment more condign than that 
which befalls the multitude of their fellow sinners should 
happen to overtake them. Something of this sort was 
what Julyan had to say to himself in order to keep his 
courage up and to account for a most disagreeable 
sensation of abasement. He was not, however, sorry for 
what he had done. Under one aspect, surely, it had 
been a rather fine thing to do ; since, from the nature 
of the case, he could never receive any recompense 
beyond his own knowledge that, while injuring nobody, 
he had served one person for whose sake he would have 
been willing to surrender his lif5. That he could not 
manage to feel in the least like a man who has done a 
fine thing, and that he did feel very much like a gentle- 
man who has disgraced himself, was unfortunate ; but 
such is the tyranny of tradition that there was no help 
for that. One must accept the rough with the smooth, 
and omelettes cannot be made without breaki^ of eggs. 
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Wbat a pmfusiosD of eggs — ^what a profteon of rotten 
ot)O0-*-waB hurled at the hapless ColonePs head in the 
eoime of the few following days may be imagined. He 
had to see himself described in print as a corrupter of 
youth, a fiilsc friend, a cold-blooded schemer, even as 
a swindler. Tliere descended upon him a cataract of 
anonymops letters, testifying to the sentimentality and 
the exceetling silliness of that British public which once 
upon a time was slow of speech and which disdained 
to trample upon the fallen. The post brought other 
missives, too, which were a good deal harder to bear. 
Tliese were signed by their writers, who said or implied 
that they felt bound to stand by an old friend in 
adversity. Not to a single one of Julyan’s correspondents 
did the idea seem to have presented itself that a man 
whom they had always known to be honourable in all his 
dealings could not have played the part attributed to 
him. What they gave him to undei-stand was that ikay 
most sincerely pitied him, that they were sure he must 
regret what had occurred as much as anybody, and that, 
for the rest, come what might of it, they were nobly, 
courageously resolved not to turn their backs upon him. 
He laughed a little, wunced a little and returned no 
replies. It only remained to tranquillise the con- 
i^aiescent and sorely disquieted Forrester, from whom 
newspapers could no •longer be withheld. 

When the young man realised what had come about 
with his half voluntary connivance, he declared that there 
was only one thing to be done. He was not yet strong 
enough to leave his room ; but he could put bimsetf 
in communication with the authorities, he could write to 
^ ^ papow and a monstrous injustice could be repaired. 
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am aim you must kuuw. Colonel,'* saM he 
reproachfully, tibat I should never have been suda a 
cad as to shelter myself behind you if I had been in my 
sober senses." 

“Just so," answered Julyan coolly; ‘‘and a very 
fortunate thing it is that you were not in your sober 
senses that night. I take the entire responsibility for 
my actions upon my own shoulders, and I am quite 
impenitent. If you think you are in any way indebted 
to me, perhaps you will show your gratitude by holding 
your tongue." 

That, Forrester returned, was utterly out of the 
question. He did not consider that poor Lavemock's 
death lay at his door ; but if other people chose to 
think so, they must. Anyhow, they could not be 
allowed to go on vilifying an innocent man. 

“ Ah, well ! " sighed Julyan, “ that’s the way of the 
world, I suppose. Help lame dogs over stiles and it’s 
ten chances to one that they bite you through your 
hand for your pains. I don’t remember exactly what 
one gets for wilful and corrupt perjury ; but it may tun to 
several years’ penal servitude, I believe. It will be great 
sport for you, no doubt, to see me at Portland or Prince- 
town with my hair cut ; but I must say that I hardly 
expected to be denounced by the very fellow whom I 
wa^ trpng to befriend." * 

“ They would never send you to prison ! " exclaimed 
Forrester, aghast. 

“My good man, they would have no choice. A 
burglar who perjured himself to screen a pal — I daresay 
they do sometimes — wouldn’t be let oW ; much less 
educated gentleman. Look here, Forrester ; what has^ 
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b0@9 dmie canH possibly be undone. It may have been 
immoial ; but I thought it justifiable at the time, and 
I think so still. This public hubbub will soon blow 
ova! ^ other sensations crop up and the stale ones are 
forgotten. My case, remember, isn’t half as bad as 
yours would have been, because I am not — Heaven be 
praised! — engaged to a young lady of umbrageous 
instincts. I grant you that, in spite of some defects, 
she is an extremely charming young lady, and I hope 
to se^ you very happy with her before long. Now are 
you going to be sensible and keep silence ?” 

Forrester sank back upon his pillows and groaned, 
“ I don’t know what to say,” he confessed. It looks 
as if I couldn’t speak out, and yet I don’t see how I am 
to sit down under this. I wish I could consult some- 
body else ! ” 

“ Well, you can’t. Not that anybody out of a lunatic 
asylum would advise you otherwise than as I have done. 
Now there are three things for you to bear in mind, 
please : firstly, that this has been my doing, not yours, 
throughout ; secondly, that it is irrevocable, and thirdly, 
that I shall regard any further allusion to it on your 
part as an unfriendly act.” 



CHAPTER XIX 

TWO UNMANAGEABLE WOMEN 

Nemo repentefuit turpissimus. Notwithstanding the 
grief, horror and amazement with which Helen heard of 
her cousin’s death and its cause, there hovered at the 
back of her mind some half-admitted incredulity as to 
Colonel Julyan’s guilt. She told herself that she had 
never liked the man nor ever wholly trusted him ; yet 
there had been times when she had done both, and — was 
it to be believed that while she and he had been holding 
friendly converse on the river that evening, he had been 
meditating an act of the blackest perfidy? Could it 
be that the explanation of his odd anxiety to cut her 
visit short had been simply impatience to fall upon his 
destined prey ? That he had broken a solemn promise 
there could be no doubt, and that was unpardonable ; 
but surely, when he should be given an opportunity 
to speak for himself, he would have some sort of 
extenuation to plead ! So, although Helen listened in 
acquiescent silence to the diatribes of Lady Elizabeth 
(inconsolable at the loss of her nephew and the extinction 
of an ancient title), and although she absolutely refused 
to listen to the preposterous theory put forward by 
Miss Bligh, she cotdd not quite accept a theory which 
seemed to her almost more far-fetched. 

237 
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^ Bat the report of the inquest and of the accompanying 
.rev^tions was final. Colonel Julyan’s bitterer enemy 
could have said nothing worse of him that what he him- 
aelf had so unblushingly avowed, and his admission that 
he had been aware of Lavernock’s marriage gave the 
measure of his duplicity. ‘‘ Knowing as he did what I 
took to be my duty, he couldn’t have kept such a thing 
as that from me if he had been commonly honest,” 
Helen thought, without asking herself what possible 
motive, save loyalty to Lavernock, he could have had 
for concealing it. 

Sometimes she wondered how he liked, or rather how 
he could endure, the lucubrations and strictures of the 
newspapers, under which she, for her part, chafed and 
writhed. That her name should be dragged into print 
and her family affairs impertinently discussed to gratify 
the curiosity of any Tom, Dick or Harry who cared to 
pry into them seemed to her an intolerable abuse of the 
liberty of the press, and many an editor would have been 
sent to cool his heels in prison that week if Miss Monk 
had been entrusted with the authority over contemporary 
journalism which it so badly needs. One of the weekly 
prints which came into her hands some ten days after 
the inquest contained a paragraph which caused her to 
exclaim indignantly : 

“ Is there no way of punishing these insolent eaves- 
droppers ! ” 

“That depends,'’ answered Miss Bligh, looking up 
from the erabroideiy upon which she was engaged. 
“ If they’re libellous you can bring an action for libel 
against them. Only I believe there’s nothing they 
enjoy more.” 
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She held out her hand for the paper and perused 
oflfending paragraph, which ran : . 

“ An odd rumour is going the rounds in connection 
with the recent Lavernock tragedy, which has already 
proved so fruitful in startling disclosures. It is said 
that the lady who inherits her late cousin’s estates 
proposes to defray, not only his legal liabilities, but 
also thef'^debt of honour which he incurred on the fatal 
evening. It will be interesting to hear in what light 
this intention is regarded by the gentleman who has 
publicly owned to having won a very large sum of 
money on that occasion.” 

‘‘ Ah,” observed Miss Bligh ; and the unfortunate 
thing about this rumour is that it’s true.” 

“ Of course it is true,” returned Helen impatiently ; 
‘‘but how can it be ‘going the rounds’? I haven’t 
breathed a word upon the subject to anybody, except 
to you and Aunt Elizabeth and, by letter, to Mr. 
Blandford.” 

“ Well, ray dear, that makes three, and I can’t 
answer for the innocence of more than one. After all, 
Helen, I hardly see why you should be so thin-skinned. 
You don’t mean showing much mercy to Colonel, 
Julyan’s skin.” 

‘‘ Susie, I have told you already that I would rather 
not hear Colonel Julyan’s name Aentioned.” 

“ Is it permitted to mention Captain Forrester’s 
name ? ” 

“Not if you are going to repeat your extravagant 
nonsense about his having played with poor Lavarnoek 
and lost. Captain Forrester seems to have behaved like 
a gmtleiiian throughout. No one has dared to iilsiiiuate 
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that he in bxi ^ sense an accomplice in that shameful 

busing.’’ 

^ I may be very dense,"” said Miss Bligh, ^‘but 1 don’t 
understand why it is more shameful to win than to lose, 
or what there is so particularly like a gentleman in 
having an opportune attack of influenza. And it strikes 
mci Helen, that you wouldn’t be so bent upon wounding 
a person whose name I am not allowed to mention if you 
weren’t ” 

She was prevented from concluding a sentence which 
would have been, to say the least of it, ill-advised by 
the entrance of Mr. Blandford, the family lawyer. She 
gathered up her work and left the room, as the 
clean-shaven, white-haired old man, who had called by 
appointment to see Miss Monk, advanced, smiling in a 
somewhat deprecatory fashion. 

Mr. Blandford began by observing that he was glad 
to be acc‘orded a personal interview at last. Under- 
standings were so much more easily arrived at by word 
of mouth than by correspondence, and he thought that 
Miss Monk was under a not unnatural misapprehension 
as to her legal position. 

“ You evidently regard yourself as the late Lord 
Lavemock’s successor, and so, in the ordinary course of 
things, you would liave been. But, you see, it is now 
an ascertained fact tllkt there is a lawful Cormtess 6f 
Lavemock ; whence it follows that there may in due 
time be a lawful Earl of Lavemock.” 

‘‘Surely,” said Helen, “that is in the last degree 
improbable I ” 

The lawyer raised his hands and his eyebrows. “ It 
may be so ; re^y I am not qualified to venture upon a 
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prophecy. But the law, of course, has to contemplate 
possibilities. Which explains why I am uSnable to 
carry out your instructions with regard to your late 
cousitfs debts,” 

“I must have expressed myself badly,” said Helen. 
« What I wish to do is to pay, out of my own money 
and for my own satisfaction, every penny that Laver- 
nock owed at the time of his death. And I wish to do 
this at once.” 

‘‘ That, my dear young lady, is impracticable. I am 
not prepared to say that I would furnish you at once 
with a list of the late EarFs liabilities if I could ; but 
it is certain that I couldn’t if I would. A considerable 
number of months must necessarily elapse before all 
claims can be got in.” 

“ Well, at any rate,” said Helen, “ there is one debt 
of which the amount can be stated at once, and I 
consider it, for several reasons, as the most pressing.” 

“Ah, you allude to the subject about which you 
wrote to me. Well, I am by no means sure that 
Colonel Julyan will state the amount that he won on 
that disastrous evening— he declined to specify it at 
the inquest, you may remember — but I am absolutely 
sure that it is out of the question for you to pay it. 
Apart from the impossibility of h^ accepting payment 
from a lady ” 

“ I doubt,” broke in Helen coldly, “ whether Colonel 
Julyan is a man to whom that would seem impossible.” 

“ I was going to say that, apart from that, you have, 
as matters stand, no authority to act as your late 
cousin’s representative.” 

“But I thought I had explained, Mr. Blandford, 
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that it te not a question of legal authority. Debts of 
honour are not reooverable at law, are they? You are 
not giving me your real reasons for objecting. What 
you really mean is that you do not wish me to be 
deprived of a large sura of money.'” 

Oh, I mean more than that,” said the lawyer. 

Helen smiled. ‘‘ Yes, I know — I quite understand. 
But r must be the judge of my own actions. Will you, 
whether you approve or not, write to Colonel Julyan 
and say I wish to know what is owing to him ? ” 

‘‘ No, Miss Monk, I will not,*” replied Mr. Blandford, 
turning at bay. ‘‘ As your legal adviser, I must de- 
cline to do anything so irregular ; as a man of peace, I 
will be no party to conveying gratuitous insults ; and 
as an old friend of your family, I will not help you to 
involve yourself in a rather scandalous affair with which 
you have no concern.” 

‘‘Very well,” said Helen; ‘•‘then I must write to 
Colonel Julyan myself. It will be disagreeable and 
humiliating ” 

“ I hope so,” interpolated the lawyer drily. 

“ It will ; but you leave me no alternative.” > 

“You have an ob\dous alternative,” Mr. Blandford 
was beginning ; but his voice died away as the door was 
suddenly flung open to give passage to Margery, who 
entered like a whirlwind, her black cloak thrown back 
from her shoulders and her long crape veil streaming 
out behind her, while she brandished a newspaper in 
her hand. 

“ Mercy upon us, here comes the other one ! ” he 
ejaculated under his breath. “ Oh, these ladies ! ” 

Margery caught sight of him and stopped short. 



TWO UNMANAGEABLE WOMEN 243 

“ Hullo ! ” she said ; so here, are you ? Well, 

you can bear witness that I ask for nothing more than 
niy rights. That butler of yours,'’ she went on, 
turning to Helen, whose movement as if to shake hands 
with her she ignored, wanted to make out that you 
weren’t at home, but I told him you would jolly well 
have to be at home to me.” 

Helen had long before this decided that her cousin’s 
widow must be accepted as a relation by marriage. She 
said : “ Won’t you sit down ? I am quite sure that 
nobody will attempt to deprive you of your rights ; 
they are fully recdgnised.” 

“ Thank you for nothing ! ” retorted Margery, with 
an indescribable mixture of defiance and dejection. ‘‘ I 
suppose you mean that you won’t dispute my right to 
use a countess’s coronet. You can’t.” She jerked her 
thumb towards Mr. Blandford, adding, “ He'll tell you 
tliat. He’ll tell you, too, that there’s no money for me, 
nor likely to be any. It isn’t money that I want.” 

“ Would it be too presumptuous, then,” Mr. Bland- 
ford suavely asked, “to inquire what you do want. 
Lady Lavernock ? ” 

“Not at all,” answered Margery. “I want Miss 
Monk to imderstand, and I want you to understand, 
that I won’t be interfered with. IJ* anybody represents 
my husband — my murdered husband — I do, and nobody 
else shall dare to talk about paying his debts.” 

“Ah,” remarked Mr. Blandford, looking at Helen 
mid spreading out his hands, “ there you are, you see ! ” 

“ Perhaps,” said Helen, “ if Lady Lavernock and I 
were to talk matters over, we should find that there was 
no occasion for us to disagree. I don’t think I need 
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take up your tiipe any longer today, Mr. Blandibrd. 
As you cannot see your way to oblige me in the manner 
that I ^oke of just now, there is nothing more to 
said at present.*” 

The lawyer accepted his dismissal willingly enough. 
He had had a great deal of trouble with Margery, 
whom he took to be insane, and Helen, if in some 
respects aggressively sane, was, by his way of thinking, 
too obstinate and perverse to be open to reason, Let 
them fight it out,” he thought. “ At least theyll let 
off some superfluous steam, and maybe that’s what they 
both require.” 

It was what one of them seemed disposed to do 
without further delay. Pale, haggard and wild-eyed, 
Margery was barely recognisable as the flippant little 
dancer whose impudent stare had caused Helen such 
discomfort at the theatre and at Ascot ; but now, as 
then, there was something about her vaguely menaxdng 
which in a measure redeemed the vulgarity of her 
accent and address. 

“ You may have guessed what brought me here,” she 
began, tapping with the fingers of one hand the news- 
paper which she held in the other. “ At least, if you’ve 
seen what tliis dirty rag says about ‘ rumours.’ Oh, you 
have, eh ? Well, are they lies or not, those rumours ?” 

“ They are unauthorised,” answered Helen ; “ I can’t 
say that they are untrue, Lavernock’s debts must be 
paid, and surely, if you will consider for a moment, you 
will see that 1 ought to pay them.” 

“ 1 don’t then ! ” returned Margery, with a lowering 
brow. “ Why riiould you pay up for him ? Because you 
loved him, and because you think he loved you ?” 
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« No ; th^ was no question of love between us— 

I don’t beKeve it ! ” interrupted Margery fiercely. 

I am speaking the truth* I did care very much for 
him in another way ; but it is not on that account that 
I make my claim. It is Joir the perfectly simple and 
commonplace reason that I succeed to his property and 
that I have already inherited money which should have 
been his. Let me be quite frank with you. I might 
have married him if he had asked me and if he had 
been free, as I supposed he was ; but I never wanted to 
maiTy him, and I did not love him.” 

Margery seldom remained in the same mood for two 
minutes together. On a sudden all the fire faded out 
of her woebegone eyes, her lips quivered piteously, 
and — Didn’t you ? ” said she in a low, moaning voice. 
“ / did ! Yes, and he loved me — once. Oh, not latterly. 
He was sick of me. He treated me vilely, and I didn’t 
treat him any too well. All that makes no difference. 
I don’t care to live now that I shall never see him 
again. I’d kill myself, as he did, if — if ” 

She snatched a handkerchief out of her pocket and 
began to cry unrestrainedly, noisily, like a child. It 
was impossible not to pity the poor, passionate, undis- 
ciplined creature. To Helen, the product of many 
generations of disciplined, self-retrained people, it 
was distressing and a little incomprehensible that any 
mortal should behave like that ; but she said and did 
what womanly sympathy dictated. Margery allowed 
herself to be soothed, agreed that there was ^^some 
sense ” in the contention that a man’s heirs ought to be 
hdLd accountable for his debts and confessed that she 
had neither the slightest knowledge of what Lavemoejlr’s 
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liabilities bad been !!(»•, probably, funds anyttiing like 
adequate to meet them. 

** I expect you had better settle with the creditors,’’ 
she said wearily. But then, abruptly changing her 
tone, Not with Colonel Julyan, though ! Not with 
that lying thief!” 

^*With Colonel Julyan before anybody else,” an- 
swered Helen firmly ; “ and just because he is something 
like what you call him. You wish, I suppose, to be 
avenged upon him ” 

“ I’m going to be, if I die for it I ” struck in Margery, 
her eyes blazing once more. 

“ Well, I am not sure that it is worth while to take 
vengeanc^e upon a man who is beneath contempt ; but 
at least I cannot remain in his debt.” 

^‘Do you tell me,” shrieked Margery, springing to 
her feet, “ that you are going to make that villain 
rich ? ” 

I don’t know yet wliat his w innings amounted to, 
but certainly I am going to pay them, whatever they 
were. Can’t you understand that if we wanted to hurt 
and humble him, we could hardly do so more effectually 
than by throwing him his gains and allowing him no 
excuse to pretend that he has been a loser through his 
victim’s death ? ” ^ 

‘‘ No,” answ ered Margery, can’t. Hurt and humble 
him by stuffing his pockets full of bank-notes ? That 
may be your notion of revenge, but it isn’t mine. I 
want to get even with him ! I want to ruin him ! I’d 
be glad to die this moment if I could be sure of having 
made him wish he’d never been bom ! ” 

“I don’t wonder at your hating him,” said Helen 
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quietly ; I think myself that he is hateful. Only, if 
we can’t forgive our enemies, ti^e can’t condescend to 
rob them, can we?” 

But Margery was not to be pacified. She broke out 
into a torrent of incoherent imprecations, swearing that 
though Helen and all the world were in league against 
her, they should find that she could fight for her own 
hand and beat them too. Then, without an instant’s 
warning, she burst out crying again, grew hysterical, 
had to be stretched upon a sofa, and ended by fainting 
away. Helen, who did not wish to summon the servants 
if she could help it, managed, by means of cold water, 
smelling-salts, and loosening the woman’s clothes, to 
revive her ; but w^hen Margery recovered consciousness, 
she seemed to be utterly dazed and prostrated. 

‘‘ Sorry,” she muttered thickly, as she struggled into 
a sitting posture “ Couldn’t help it. I’m going now.” 

You must not think of going yet,” Helen felt bound 
in common humanity to protest ; ‘‘ but perhaps, if I 
helped you, you could walk as far as my bedroom, 
where you can lie down and rest until you feel better. 
It is only a few steps.” 

The move was accomplished, not without some diffi- 
culty, Margery offering no resistance, but appearing 
scarcely capable of putting one foot before the other, 
Helen did what she could to mak« her comfortable, sat 
beside her while she gradually sank into a sort of stupor, 
which might or might not be the prelude to natural 
sleep, and then, stealing softly back to the drawing- 
room, rang the bell. 

^ Tell Miss Bligh I want to see her at once,” she said 
to the butler, who answered : 
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Miss Bligh is in tike library with 

Major Spurling."” 

This was good news, and Helen drew a quick breath 
of relief. Oh, then, as Major Spurling is in the house,"’ 
said she, *‘will you ask him to be so kind as to come 
upstairs and see Lady Lavemock in my bedroom ? She 
is not very well.” 

“ Yes, ma’am,” replied the butler, preserving an un- 
moved countenance, though no doubt he was inwardly 
consumed with curiosity. ‘‘And I was to ask if you 
would receive Captain Forrester for a few minutes, 
ma’am. He said he would wait until you were 
disengaged.” 

Of course Helen would receive Captain Forrester, 
and greatly rejoiced was she to have this proof of his 
recovery. If she had held no direct communication 
with him during his illness, it was not because she had 
been unmindful of him, but only because she had fiJt 
unable to write. She had, however, a gi*eiit deal to *say 
to him, a great deal to hear from him, and she told 
herself, with satisfaction and with a certain vicarious 
pride, that from him, at all events, she would heai* 
nothing but the truth. Other people might be false, 
other people might be blinded by prejudice or delusion; 
but Eustace Forrester was always straightforward, always 
transparently veraciour. He could not — bless him 1-—^ 
be anything else if he tried. 



CHAPTER XX 

THE FULFILMENT OF SEVERAL DESTINIES 

“ I SHOULD be the last person in the world,” observed 
Miss Bligh, “ to turn round upon you \v^ith ^ Didn’t I 
tell you so ! ’ There’s a meanness about that sort of 
triumph over the dull-witted which is foreign to my 
whole nature. All the same, I may be allowed to protest 
against your imparting to me as a remarkable discovery 
of your own what I saw from the very first moment,” 

‘‘ Don’t be in such a hurry,” returned Spurling ; “ I 
never said I had come round to your wild notion that 
the Colonel deliberately made a scapegoat of himself for 
Forrester’s sake. What I did say was that there is 
more behind all this than anybody has heard yet, and 
that Fm troubled in my mind about it.” 

He looked so. He was an honest, kind-hearted 
mortal who did not wish to be a consenting party to 
injustice of any kind, and, being* by no means as dull- 
witted as Miss Bligh was pleased to call him, he had 
drawn certain conclusions from what he had heard and 
seen sincse the painful exposure brought about by the 
inquest. So he had come to St. James’s Square this 
time less for the purpose of administering comfort than 
in the hii|»e of receiving some. 
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^‘Serves you right if you are!"” md Mim Bligh 
unsympathisingly ; “you never ought to have allowed 
matters to reach such a pass. But it’s useless to cry 
over spilt milk. Your patierft is convalescent now, you 
say, and both he and Colonel Julyan have returned to 
London ? ” 

Spurling nodded. “ Rather a mistake on the Colonel’s 
part, I can’t help thinking. I wanted him to go off* to 
Norway and fish.” 

“ Never mind that just now. I gather that, from what 
they have both let fall, you have arrived at the conviction 
that there’s a secret between them and that, if it were 
known, it wouldn’t redound to young Forrester’s credit.” 

Spurling rubbed the back of his head. “ I won’t go 
quite such lengths ; only I don’t see why the Colonel 
keeps on impressing upon me that I must refuse to 
answer any (questions alx)ut the affair, and I don’t sec 
why he made out such a very much worse case for him- 
self before tlie Coroner than he need have done. As 
for Forrester, he’s frightfully cut up — thinks something 
ought to have been said at the inquest about his having 
sat down to play wuth Lavernoerk (I agree with him 
there), calls it infernally unjust that the whole blame 
should be thrown upon the Colonel, and so forth. 
Perhaps, after all, that’s enough to account for hivS 
being so down in the** mouth.” 

“Perhaps it isn’t,” retorted Miss Bligh. “Perhaps 
you know it isn’t, David ; only you’re too obstinate to 
own that you were duped by a yarn which wouldn’t 
have taken in a child of average intelligence.” 

“ Now , Susan,” said Spurling, drawing himself up in 
hit chair and assuming a more authoritative mien, 
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« oblige me by looking matters in the face. Either 
the statement to which the Colonel deposed, on oath 
was true or it was false. If it was fiilse, what was 
his motive for perjuring liimself ? It would have had 
to l>e a deuce of a strong one 1 ’’ 

“Probably it was a deuce of a strong one,’’ Miss 
Bligh returned. “ He wouldn’t have committed perjury 
out of sheer good nature to a young fellow in a fix, you 
think ? No ; I don’t suppose he would. But what if 
he and that young fellow had both been in love with 
the same woman ? What if he had seen very clearly 
that one or other of them was bound to offend her pai^ 
all redemption in consequence of the catastrophe that 
had happened ? What if he had said to himself — as he 
may well have done, for he is an absurdly modest man 
—that there could be little chance for him in any case, 
but that there might be something more than a chance 
for the other What then ? ” 

Really that wouldn’t do, Spurling was afraid. Colonel 
Jnlyan an absurdly modest man with women ! “ Besides, 
you’re only putting into other words the same sugges- 
tion that you’ve just discarded. Didn’t we agree that 
the Colonel wouldn’t have stood in the pillory for 
Forrester’s sake ? ” 

“ What I suggest, my good David, is that he did it 
for Helen’s sake, and if that strikes you as extravagant, 
it only shows that you don’t know much — how should 
you ? — about the modesty and capacity for self-sacrifice 
of heroic persons in love. Admit at least that Colonel 
Julyan is heroic. I know you think so.” 

“ Oh, well ! ” answered Spurling, a little irritated and 
out of Ids depth. 
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fil certain ways he did consider Colonel July^n some- 
Ihixig of a hero^ although he had never been accustomed 
to tihiidc of him as heroic or romantic in his relations 
with the other sex. There might, to be sure, be 
developments and refinements of heroism in that 
connection which must remain incomprehensible to a 
plain man; one comes across that sort of thing in 
poems and plays, hardly in real life. But it is never 
very agreeable to be reminded of one’s limited percep- 
tionti, and why was Susan Bligh, of all people, to talk 
down to him as from sublime heights of appreciation 
above his range ? Hang it all ! there haii’t been 
anything so very sublime or romantic about Susan’s 
dealings with her own love affairs in days gone by. 

^ Yes, yes,” he inteiTupted, after she had expatiated 
iomewhat further upon her theme ; “ but, admitting for 
the sake of argument, or rather for the sake of saving 
argument, that you have hit the nail on the head, what 
is there to be done ? ” 

“ That’s a very easy question to answer,” Miss Bligh 
declared. “ Helen must be undeceived, and it will be 
my duty and yours to undeceive her.” 

don’t know that we can. Moreover, before we 
decide to upset the apple-cart, let us at least make sure 
that the right people will pick up the apples. 'Ihe 
Colonel will hardly thank us for our interference if we 
do the very thing which, acconling to you, he has 
perjured himself to avert, and if we separate a pair of 
lovers, we shan’t get much gratitude from them either ” 

“My dear David, Helen is no more in love with 
young Forrester than I am, and as for him, Ws feelings 
really needn’t be considered. He must indeed be a poor 
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sort of ciroture if te is willing to be acquitted at lie 
expense of a much better man than himself! ” 

It was at this juncture that the butler came in mi 
delivered Helen’s message in a confidential undertone. 

“ Oh, very well,” answered Spurling ; Til be upstairs 
in a minute.” 

“Here’s a stupid business!” he remarked to Miss 
Bligh, when the man had left the room. “Margery 
Vernon’s in the house, ill or shamming ill. One never 
knows what that woman will be up to next ! Well, I 
had better go and see what’s the matter. Wait for me 
here, like a good soul, and for the love of Heaven don’t 
blurt out your ideas or suspicions until I give you leave ! 
N(*ver any harm in reserving one’s fire, remember.” 

As he crossed the hall he caught sight of Forrester, 
waiting patiently in an adjoining morning room, but 
did not pause to greet him, “ Who knows but that 
the fellow may have come here to make some sort of 
a confession ? ” he thought. “ Better leave him alone.” 

What sort of a confession Forrester had come to 
make he himself did not know ; nor could he in the 
least tell what sort of a reception was in store for him. 
He had called because he had felt unable to remain 
away any longer ; but he was more apprehensive than 
sanguine, painfully conscious of being an unwilling 
impostor, divided betw een strong desire to make a clean 
breast of eveiything and a conviction that neither 
Helen nor Julyan would ever forgive him^if h^ did. 
It was in this forlorn state of uncertainty and trepida- 
tion, the like of wrhich he had never before experienced 
in his life, that he mounted the broad staircase; so it 
was only natural that he should feel as if dawn had 
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dinpelliil t}ie black shades of night when Helen came 
quickly forwaid to welcome him, with smiling lips and 
%yes, 

** Oh, but you do look ill ! ” she exclaimed commiser- 
ntingly. ‘‘Have 3’^ou thought it horribly unfeeling of 
me not to write? We have been hearing of your 
prc^ess through Major Spurling, you know.*” 

“Oh, it was nothing,” he answered confusedly; 
“ only a rather sharp touch of fever for a day or two. 
I never dreamt of your writing ; it was I who ought to 
havc. wTitten to you, only — well, I knew' I couldn’t say 
anything that you would care to hear. And — and I 
was sure you w^ouldn’t need to be told how awfully sorry 
I have been ” 

His embarrassed incoherency did not displease her. 
Perhaps it would have been impossible for him to 
displease her just then, so glad w^as she to see his brave, 
handsome face again, so convinced was she of bis love 
and loyalty, so thankful that, in a world instinct with 
trcacherj^ and double dealing, there w'as one pei'son 
whom she herself could both trusi and love. 

“ Come and sit dow n,” she said ; “ I have been longing 
for a talk with you. Don’t mind speaking of poor 
Lavernock and all the dreadful things that have hap- 
pened since we last met ; you won’t hurt me. Though 
if you w ould rather not, I shall quite understand.” 

He was obliged to own that he would rather not. 
He was shattered and unnerved by a malady which 
never fails to gravel its victims; he really could not, 
for the moment, trust himself to enter upon a subject 
about which he had intended to say at least something. 
Furthermore, that was not the only, nor even the 
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principal^ subject with which hlfe was He 

had something else to say, and before long te became 
joyously, exultantly aware that Helen wished him to say 
it. Her voice had taken on an inflection which ^as 
new to him ; in her eyes, when they met his, there was 
a soft, almost caressing light ; small wonder was it that 
he foi^t fears, scruples and misgivings in the ecstasy 
of realising that his victory was as good as won. Then 
on a sudden, after he knew not what rapid interchange 
of words, all was over. Helen was in his arms ; he had 
heard from her own lips that she loved him, and~his 
ships were burnt 1 

Such was the very phrase that ne inwardly employed 
in the midst of more or less articulate jubilation ; so 
sure, so swift is Nemesis ! He had taken the plunge ; 
he could not now retrace his steps ; he had drawn from 
Helen an avowal which she might never have made, had 
she been told what perhaps she ought to have been told, 
but what it had, by that fact, become impossible to tell 
her. Somehow he had not expected that he would feel 
like a mean sneak under circumstances which he had to 
some extent foreseen ; but that was just what he did 
feel like, and of course Helen was not long in noticing 
his uneasiness. In reply to her questions, he owned 
that there was one thing which weighed rather heavily 
upon his mind. * 

‘‘ Fm afraid you must have been set against poor 
Colonel Julyan by all the beastly things that you will 
have seen about him in print, llie fact of the matter 

But Helen checked him instantly. It was with a 
hard face and in a hard voice that she interrupted : 
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go on, please. I know what yon are goh% 
to say, and I can't listen to it even from you. It is 
generous of you to wish to stand up for ColonelJulyan, 
and natural too, I daresay ; but nothing can possibly 
alter my opinion of him. I only hope that I may never 
see his face again." 

Before Forrester had time to make any rejoinder, 
the butler came in, bearing a card, which Helen 
took. 

‘‘ Colonel Julyan ! " she ejaculated under her breath ; 
“what effrontery!" Then she looked up and said, 
raising her voice, “ I am not at home." 

But Forrester, oblivious of everything except his 
unfortunate friend's wrongs, intervened impetuously. 

“Don't turn him away from your door! I can't 
stand that ! He isn't what you think he is. If you'll 
only see him and hear what he has to say! — Come, 
Helen, it!s the first favour I have asked of you ! " 

Probably it would have stood a poor chance of being 
granted but for the absurd, yet cogent fat^tor of tlie 
butler's presence. To get rid of that staid, observant 
functionary was imperative, and Helen, turning to him, 
said shortly, “ Ask the gentleman to come in." 

FoiTester, profusely grateful, was silenced and dis- 
missed with eqml desjiatch. “Since I must see him, 
let me see him alone," Helen said. “ I don't think our 
interview will be a long one. Yes, come back tomorrow, 
but go now. Your being in the room while he was 
here would only make mattei’s worse." 

Helen was standing erect when — after a delay which 
may have been caused by a meeting on the staircase — 
her visitor w^as announced. She neither bowed nor 
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spoke as he stepped forward, looking, she noticed, 
somewhat altered and aged, yet perfectly self-possessed. 

‘‘ It is very kind of you to receive me, Miss Monk,’' 
he began. 

am only receiving intimate friends just now, 
Colonel Julyan,” answered Helen in icy, level accents. 

If you have been admitted, it is principally because I 
wish for an opportunity of speaking to you upon a 
question of business about which I must, in any case, 
have spoken or written to you soon.’’ 

Julyan inclined his head slightly. ‘‘It is with 
reference to what 1 may almost call a question of 
business, Miss Monk, that I have taken the liberty to 
come here. I don’t know whether you have seen a 
certain false and grossly offensive paragraph which has 
just appeared in one of the weekly papers 

“ Yes,” said Helen, “ I have seen it. Well ?” 

“ In his next issue the editor will withdraw the state- 
ment and offer a full apology for having made it. I 
left him a quarter of an hour ago — rather agitated, but 
suffi ciently contri te. 

Helen’s eyes grew big. “ I am not aware of having 
given you authority lo take any such measures on my 
beliail', Colonel Julyan,” said she. 

“ Pardon me ; I was not presuming to act on any- 
body’s behalf but my own, although it occurred to me 
that you might be glad to hear of action having been 
taken in the matter. Speaking for myself, I don’t, as a 
«ule, care to notice newspaper lies ; still I can’t allow 
anybody to assert the possibility of such an insult being 
offered to me as was suggested in that paragraph.” 

It may have been a trifle undignified to retort, “ I 
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should noi hem supposed that you were so sensitive;'’ 
jbut the words were out of Helen's mouth before she oould 
stop herself. She added : “ As it happens, the para^ph 
was not false, and I hardly know why you should describe 
a quite inevitable business affair — the business affair to 
which I referred just now, in fact — as an insult. You 
cannot have forgotten what my cousin's dying injunction 
to me Wiis. Will you be so good as to let me know the 
amount of his debt to you, in order that I may defray 
it os soon as possible ? ” 

“You enlighten me," said Julyan. “I wanted to 
make sure that you could not see your way to spare me 
even this." 

“ Really, Colonel Julyan, I see no reason why I should 
spare you anything. Will you answer my question 
please ? " 

“No, Miss Monk, I can’t do that. No record of 
what Divernock lost, or supposed that he lost, that 
evening exists, and, badly as you have every right to 
think of me, you surely can’t think that 1 meant to 
despoil him." 

“ What else can I possibly think ? " 

What indeed ! Unless he wished her to think that, 
his whole procedmre hjui been senseless from beginning 
to end, and if he did not mean to exonerate himself, 
this visit of his \fas a gratuitous blunder; for the 
pretext which he had put forward was palpably in- 
sufficient to explain it He had, in truth, called with 
some faint hope of partially exonerating himself ; bul 
he saw now, as he might have seen all along, that it 
would avail him little to plead that he had forced 
into playing by Lavemock. His offence, of course, 
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consisted, not in his having won, but in the flagrimt 
breach of faith which had made it possible for him to 
do so. However, he bethought him of another plea 
which seemed worth formulating, if it did but serve to 
change the subject. 

‘‘ I met Forrester on the stairs as I came in,*” said he, 

and he whispered to me ^ It’s all right.’ May I inquire 
whether he meant what I presume he did, and whether 
I may congi‘atulate him f ” 

“ I have no objection,” answered Helen coldly, “ to 
your knowing that I am engaged to be married to 
Captain Forrester.” 

“Then I should like to congratulate you as well as 
him ; for yon are going to marry a good fellow and 
a thorough gentleman. He doesn’t need my praise, 
and you don’t want my congratulations ; you heartily 
despise me, and y<^u w'ould like our acquaintance to 
terminate. Isn’t that so ? ” 

Helen bent her head in uncompromising assent. 

“ W ell, Miss Monk, I have nothing to say for myself ; 
but I foresee that Forrester w ill have a good deal to 
say for me. Mistakenly or not, he doesn’t consider me 
a rascal, and, a.s he has a liking for me, he is sure to 
urge you to forgive me.” 

“ He has done that already.” 

“ He will keep on doing it, ancT — we live in a very 
narrow world ; it will be impossible for us to avoid 
raeetiiig occasionally. Can we not meet — I w^on’t say as 
^ends, but at least upon terms of distant civility ? ” 

Helen made no immediate answer. All this time she 
had not asked her visitor to sit down, and she herself 
had remained standing. If anything could have further 
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emUttareil her against the man, it would have been this 
nimbadbed intrusion, in the course of which he had not 
bn&thed one word of regret for his perfidy or for the 
ruin that he had caused, and which appeared to have 
been prompted solely by a sense of the value of her 
public recognition. Certainly she could not forgive 
him, and she strongly felt that she ought not to be 
expected to leceive him in her house. Yet Eustace 
could scarcely be expected, or even requested, to cut his 
old commanding officer, whom he so strangely continued 
to hold in affection. She moved away a few paces and 
gazed reflectively out of the window. 

“ I understand what you mean,” she said slowly at 
length; “it would be better, no doubt, to avoid 
awkwardness and embarrassment, if that could be 
managed. I can but say plainly that it will always be 
very disagreeable to me to meet you. Colonel Julyan ; 
but I will try to behave politely to you, upon one 
condition. I must first pay you ^vhat my cousin killed 
himself because he was unable to pay,” 

“ I have told you,” answered Julyan, following her to 
the window, “ that I cannot comply with that condition. 
But, Miss Monk, does it not strike you that you may 
be under a delusion as to the cause of poor Lavemock's 
death ? You assume that he killed himself because he 
had lost more money me than he could pay ” 

“ There is his own written declaration that he did 1 ” 
interrupted Helen. 

“ He did not quite say that, if you remember. ' 
Besides, the motives which a man alleges for committing 
suicide are not always his real ones. Lavemock‘*s friends 
knew very well that he was being persecuted and 
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tormented beyond all bearing by a half-demented 
termagant ; although nobody, except myself may have 
suspected that he had committed the amazing folly of 
manying her.’’ 

At the sound of a choking cry close behind them they 
both started romid — to find themselves confronted with 
Margery, whose entrance must have been noiselessly 
effected whilst they were talking, and who had evidently 
overheard Jiilyan’s last sentence. 

“ You dare to speak of me like that ! ” she gasped— 

She was deadly pale, she was shaking from head to 
foot. In her black draperies and with an accusing arm 
extended towards Jiilyan, she symbolised outraged 
bereavement and denunciation — not ineffectively. 

Helen, stepping forward, laid her hand upon the 
unhappy woman’s shoulder and said gently, ‘‘ Come 
away ; you will only rfiake yourself ill again.” 

But Margery threw her off. ‘‘ Leave me alone ! — 
you’re all standing in together against me ! Do you 
think I don’t see through your game? After a little 
fuss, for form’s sakij, that man is to be pardoned and 
recci/ed back into society, and he’ll take your money, 
rather than hurt your feelings. Oh, you hypocrite ! ” 
You don’t know what you tare saying,” Helen 
remonstrated. “ I fun not a hj^pocrite.” 

‘‘Yes, you are!” retorted the other fiercely, “If 
^you weren’t, you would tell your servants to kick this 
man out of your house, instead of making bargains with 
him. And as for you,” she shouted, wheeling round 
upon Julyan, “ you’re a perjured liar ! ” 

“That may be,” Julyan assented, smiling slightly; 
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but you must not come here and make a disturbance 
if 1 am.*” 

Then, as she continued to rave at the top of her 
voice, he took her by the elbow, very much as a police- 
man might have done, and resolutely marched her 
towards the door. She wrenched herself free and, mad 
with rage, struck him full in the face with her fist, shriek- 
ing, How dare you lay hands upon me, you hound ! ” 

Perhaps he ought not to have laid hands upon her in 
the first instance ; but it seemed to him absolutely 
necessary to do so now ; for he saw that she was to all 
intents and purposes a lunatic and that, for Miss Monk’s 
safety, she must be removed. A tussle ensued which 
Helen, horrified and indignant, was unable to arrest and 
in which Margery proved herself possessed of all a mad- 
woman’s physical strength. On a table within her reach 
lay a long Moorish knife in a silver scabbaid In an 
instant she caught sight of it, seized it and, flinging 
away the sheath, brandished it aloft. 

“ Now ! ” she panted — ‘‘ now ! ” 

“ Give me that knife,” said Julyan, himself* a little 
out of breath. 

Margery burst into a yelling laugh. ‘‘ Give it you ? 
Oh, yes, I’ll give it you ! Where will you have it 

Helen sprang forvard ; but it was too late. like a 
flash the sharp knife, which Julyan bad attempted to 
clutch, was plunged into his breast. He reeled back, 
swayed for a moment and then fell heavily to th^ 
ground, while Margery fled out of the room and down 
the stairs, laughing wildly and crying aloud — 

I’ve killed him ! I’ve killed him ! Hurrah 1 Fve 
killed him ! ” 



CHAPTER XXI 

FORRESTER FIGH'fS HIS MUZZLE 

The Secretary of State for the Colonies, who had 
spent a busy afternoon at his office, was making his way 
down Whitehall to the House when a vociferous urchin, 
armed with special editions, thrust a handbill under his 
nose. “ HORRIBLE TRAGEDY IN HIGH LIFE. COUNTESS AS- 
SASSINATES DISTINGUISHED OFFICER ’’ — such was the thrill- 
ing intelligence offered in return for the Right Honour- 
able gentleman’s halfpenny, which he produced with a 
qualm of prescient alarm. 

Ten to one it’s our Countess,” he said to himself — 
and sure enough it was ! The narrative, printed in pale 
ink under the heading of ‘‘ Stop Press News,” was a brief 
and meagre one ; but it gave the name of the murdered 
man and that of his assailant, the Countess of Laver- 
nock, ‘‘better known as Miss M^gery Vernon,” while 
the scene of the crime was accurately sbited. Mr. 
Barton was much shocked, as well as intensely annoyed. 
He could not help feeling that this sort of thing was 
rather rough upon a prominent politician and that 
people really ought to have a little more consideration 
for others than to keep on behaving in such outrageous 
style. To have had your nephew melodramatically 
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catting his thttmt, after wedding an actress and gam- 
hling away every penny he possessed, was surely sufficient 
for one season! But no; here was his disreputable 
widow in a fair way to get herself hanged ; and although 
a blameless man’s colleagues may talk kindly and sym- 
pathetically, the fact remains that episodes of so very 
unpleasant a nature are bound to react upon him to his 
disadvantage. Some allowance may be made for poor 
Mr. Barton, who was not particularly selfish nor at all 
hardhearted, but who did more than ever deplore the 
sad mistake of conferring independence upon young 
women. Why the deuce must Helen have the ignored 
Lady I^vemock in her house ? ^Vhy have the disgraced 
Julyan there ? Why, above all, allow them to meet, 
when anybody might have foreseen that they would 
fight if they did ? ^^^ly, he might almost as well have 

added, keep deadly weapons lying u])oii your drawing- 
room table ? What is to be will .be, and if we began to 
take remote improbabilities into account, we should all 
worry ourselves with futile precautions to an e\ei\ 
greater extent than we do. 

Mr. -Barton hailed a hansom, jumped into it and told 
the man to drive to St. James’s Square ; but, changing 
his mind presently, had himself conveyed home. Better 
see Elizabeth first, he thought. He may have had a 
vague notion tliat tliere would be some smedl solace 
in mildly reproaching Elizabeth for possessing &uch 
relations. 

Lady Elizabeth was in the act of stepping out of her 
carriage when her husband reached South Audley Street. 
She had just returned from St. James’s Square, she had 
heard everything and, although natimally agitated, was 
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far from taking the view that her people had bfOiigll, 
or could bring, shame upon those connected with them 
by marriage. 

After all, John,^ she remarked, in reply to some 
rather querulous ejaculations, I suppose we are big 
enough to carry it off.” 

That, indeed, was the faith in which she had been 
reared, and to which for her comfort, she was able to 
adhere. The Monks were a very ancient, distinguished 
and once powerful Whig family. Of course, like other 
families, they had had their black sheep and their 
annals contained some regrettable pages ; still, when 
all was said and done, they were not quite the same 
as Browns, Joneses or Robinsons. Not quite the 
same as Bartons either; for the Right Honourable 
John’s pedigree terminated abniptly with a nebulous 
great -grandfathc \ 

Besides,” she added presently, ‘‘ the man isn’t dead 
yet." 

Oh, isn’t he ? ” asked Mr. Barton, a good deal 
relieved. “ Well, that’s something.” 

‘‘Yes; only he will die, I believe. It SMOUids too 
shocking to say Serve him right ! ’ yet, when one thinks 
of all the trouble that he has caused 

“ He’ll cause a lot more if he dies,” Mr. Barton 
gloomily observed. “ Where is^hc ? In Helen’s house, 
I suppose.” 

“ No ; they sent for an ambulance and hod him taken 
home. As luck would have it, that military surgeon, 
whose name I forget, happened to be on the spot, and 
he seems to have done all that could be done.” 

“ H’m ! What about the woman ? ” 
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In custody, I believe, but raving mad and not at all 
likely to be in a condition to be brought up before 
a magistrate tomorrow. It would be all the better, of 
course, if police-court proceedings could be dispensed 
with. Perhaps you might be able to arrange that with 
the Home Secretary or whoever it is.” 

** Unfortunately, my powers dori'^t extend quite that 
length. However if the woman is really mad, there can 
be no question of hanging her, which is so far satisfac- 
tory. It’s almost a pity that she didn’t put an end to 
herself while she was at it.” 

‘‘ It’s quite a pity, and it appears that she did try ; 
but the surgeon man — with the best intentions, no 
doubt — got the knife away from her, and then Helen 
kept her quiet until a couple of policemen came. Helen 
said she was sorrj^ about having had to caII in the police, 
but there seemed to be no help for it. And I was 
to tell you that she would be ready to give evidence 
tomorrow, if necessary.” 

“ It will certainly be necessary. I must say she takes 
things pretty coolly.” 

“ Oh, that’s Helen. She’d take the Day of Judgment 
coolly. All the same, it must have been a horrible 
experience for her, and one can only hope that it will 
hlive taught her a lesson.” 

“ I hope so, I’m i>ure. If this doesn’t, nothing will ! ” 

What was the precise nature of the lesson which they 
desired to see enforced these two good people did not 
specify to one another, nor perhaps very distinctly to 
themselves ; but what they both keenly felt was that, 
after all the revelations which had been made, their niece 
ought not to have received Colonel Julyan. Everybody 
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would want to know why she had done so ; some people 
might put an ugly construction upon her having done 
so; nobody would believe that Colonel Julyan had 
called uninvited upon the cousin and heiress of his 
recent victim ; nobody would doubt that he himself 
had fallen a victim to the frenzy of a deeply wronged 
woman. 

To all these unpleasant probabilities Helen was fully 
alive. The truth, she saw, would have to be told ; but 
it would not sound much like the truth. Her acquaint- 
ances were well aware that she had made an intimate 
friend of Colonel J ulyan ; she was known to have gone 
down to Ascot with him and to have dined with him on 
the night of Lavernock’s suicide ; it was also pretty well 
known that, believing her cousin to be a bachelor, she 
had regarded him as in some sort her appointed husband. 
Under such circumstances, it did not look well for her 
to have been closeted with the man who had achieved her 
cousin^s renmval, nor did the sudden fury of the widow, 
on finding them together, appear incomprehensible. 
Helen reiained her composure beciause, as her aunt had 
said, it was natural to her to be composed in **moments 
of emergency ; but for the first time in her life she made 
acquaintance with that intense, ignoble longing to run 
away which only the fortunate few can boast of having^ 
never experienced. 

Of course* one does not run away ; as a general rule, 
one cannot Helen had to stand her ground, like other 
people., and, like most other people, escaped without 
further humiliation than the secret consciousness of hav- 
ing harboured a craven desire. When the time came 
for her to say what had to be said in the police court, 
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Ae gave her evidence lucidly and unhesitatingly ; only, 
as fioon aa the short ordeal was at an end and the case 
had been adjourned, in order that inquiry might be 
made into the mental condition of the prisoner (who 
was, after all, placed in the dock, but who appeared to 
be in a state of collapse) she confessed to Miss Bligh 
that for no earthly consideration would she live through 
tin* events of the past fortnight again. * 

Oh, well,” said Miss Bligh, who had herself derived 
mental and physical relief from copious action of the 
ladirymal glands, “ you won’t have to live through 
them, or anything like them, again. It has been 
ghastly ; but it’s over. And, from what David Spurling 
said to me just now, I do believe that there’s quite a 
fair chance of the poor dear man’s pulling through. 
Every hour that he lives increases his resisting power ; 
those were David’s own words.” 

“ I hope he will recover — if he. wishes to recover,” 
said Helen. “ There are worse things than death, 
though.” 

“ You have done your utmost to bring that convic- 
tion home to him, anyhow. But you can’t — now that 
he is hovering between life and death — surely, Helen, 
you can’t go on being so bitter and unjust ! ” 

“I don’t think I am bitter,” Helen answered. “I 
won’t, because he is at death’s door, pretend to think 
that I have ever been unjust to him.” 

“ You have been more luijust lo Colonel Julyan,” 
Miss Bligh declared, with emphasis, “than you could 
have found it in your heart to be to anyone for whom 
you did not care a great deal.” 

Helen sighed wearily. “ Perhaps,” said she, “ I had 
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better tell you now, Susie, that I am going to matry 
Tustace Forrester.” 

« You aren’t ! ” exclmmed Miss Bligb^ with a start of 
consternation. 

Y<m ; bat don’t let us talk about it for the present. 
I only wanted to make you understand how wide of the 
mark you are when you suppose that I could ever have 
cared for Colonel Julyan in the way you are always 
hinting at.” 

Miss Bligh was not convinced. She had a theory, 
bdsed upon what she believetl to be a tolerably accurate 
appreciation of her former pupil’s character, and when 
theories are not borne out by factu, it is only natural to 
conclude that there must be something amiss with the 
facts. However, she was silenced for the moment, 
(which was all that Helen wanted), and later in the day 
she indemnified herself by talking matters over at con- 
siderable length with Spurliiig, who called to report that 
there wajs no change in Julyan’s condition. 

“ You may be right,” Spurling conceded, after listen- 
ing to her patiently for a quarter of an hour, “ although 
it looks to me like rather more than a shade of odds on 
your being wrong. Either w^ay, you’ll do no good by 
telling Miss Monk that she has engaged herself to an 
impostor. According to you, that’s what Forrester is ; 
but she would be deuced unlikely to take your word 
for it.” 

‘‘ She mustn’t be allowed to marry him in ignorance 
of what he is,” said Miss Bligh obstinately. I haven’t 
called the man an impostor ; for anything I know, he 
may be able to clear himself. But what I maintain is 
that some explanation from him is due both to Helen 
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imd to Colonel Julyan ; and, as you a^e with me, 
Ik you needn’t say you don’t out of sheer love of 
contradiction.” 

Sheer love of peace, my dear Susan, almost always 
restrains me from contradicting you, and the same 
excellent motive ought to restrain you, for the present, 
at all events, from stirring up more trouble. What I 
have got to do just now — and it will be no easy job, I 
can tell you — is to save the Colonel’s life. When that 
has been done, it will be time enough to think about 
patching up his character.” 

“ Oh, for the present,” Miss Bligh assented, the 
main thing, no doubt, is to save his life. For the 
present, that’s as much as I ask of you ; although I may 
want you to back me up later. I know very well,” she 
added, with a sigh, that if I am to make any impres- 
sion upon Helen, I shall have to be backed up by other 
people into the bargain. By Captain Forrester himself 
for one.” 

Forrester might be forced to back her up, whether he 
liked it or not. Of this she became persuaded a few 
days afterwards, when she intercepted him as he was 
leaving the house, beckoned him into the library and 
said : 

‘‘ I ought to congratulate you, oughtn’t I ? ” 

The young man la^*ghed a little constrainedly ; for 
he had a strong impression that Miss Bligh was not as 
well disposed towards him as she had been. ‘‘Oh, 
thanks very much,” he answered. “ Yes, certainly I 
ought to be congratulated. 1 am a thousand tim^ 
more fortunate than I deserve to be.” 

“ Not to flatter you, Captain Forrester, I think you 
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but same people seem to get all the good ludc 
that^s going, while others get all the hard knocks. 
Look at poor Colonel Julyan, for ij^stanoe ! ^ 

Forrester shook his head sorrowfully, Oh, I know 1 
— if s too awful ! But the doctors are beginning to be 
quite sanguine now.’' 

‘‘ So I am glad to hear. The worst of it is that no 
medical treatment will meet his case. Well, he has only 
himself to blame for that, you’ll say.” 

‘‘ Indeed I don’t say anything of the sort ! ” protested 
Forrester, with some eagerness. 

“ You might say so, and naturally you must think so. 
To me it seems downright incredible that he should 
have broken a solemn pledge by gambling with Laver- 
nock ; but you, who were there at the time, can’t be 
incredulous as to the fact. I don’t know whether you 
can account for it in any way.” 

** Tlie Colonel didn’t want to play ; it was Lavernock 
who would t&kc n6 denial,” said Forrester, looking 
down. 

“I can’t quite see Colonel Julyan submitting to be 
oven’uled in his own house by a man much younger 
than himself. ^Vhen I read the evidence that he gave 
at the inquest, I felt sure that, anyhow, things couldn’t 
have happened as he seemed to represent, and I was in 
hopes that we should hear anothi^r version of the affair 
from you as soon as you were well enough to give us 
one.” 

Forrester sighed and moved about uneasily. The 
fact is. Miss Bligh,” said he, “ that the Colonel acted 
for the best, as he thought, and if I could only get 
Helen to believe it ! — But I can’t.” 
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I aid for that/’ observed Miss Bligh pensivdy, 
** veiy isorty for that ; becatise it shows that you can have 
no real excuse or explanation to offer. Of course, if 
there were any, you would never keep it back.” 

You seem to imply that I am keeping something 
back,” said Forrester, with sudden irritability. 

At this Miss Bligh threw up her hands in expostula- 
tion. ‘‘My dear Captain Forrester, for what do you 
take me ? Or rather, for what can you imagine that I 
take you? As if any gentleman or any honourable 
man would let poor Colonel Julyan suffer as he has done 
unless it were out of his power to help it ! No ; I must 
try to believe the incredible, that’s all.” 

Forrester made his escape as quickly as he could. 
That Miss Bligh did not believe what she called the 
incredible, and did not mean to try, was manifest; 
that it was his duty to avow the truth to Ileldi, 
even at the risk of killing her love for him, seemed 
scarcely less so. Yet the secret was not his to divulge ; 
nor, if he was behaving dishonourably, had he consented 
to do so with his eyes open. Had any man ever before, 
he wondered, stumbled or been led into such a blind 
alley as this! 

What he decided to do at the expiration of another 
week, during which his position had been daily growing 
more and more insupportable to him, was to seek release 
at head-quarters. Julyan was now well enough to see 
visitors, Spurling said, provided that they did not stay 
long and were very careful not to agitate him; so 
Forrester, having promised to comply with these con- 
ditions, was admitted into the sick-room and was not a 
little shocked by the changed appearance of his former 
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chief, whose drawn and absolutely bloodless face might 
have been that of a corpse. Julyan, however, seemed 
to be cheej-ful enougfi. 

“ They tell me Tm not going to die this time,” he 
remarked. They won’t let me get off my back yet, 
which is a bore ; but I’m to be carted down to Maiden- 
head very soon, I believe, and then I shall have 
nothing to do but to lie in the garden all day and 
get well.” 

He spoke without any emotion or apparent reluctance 
of the assault which had so nearly cost him his life ; he 
regretted the annoyance to whicli Miss Monk must have 
been subjected and observed that he had always thought 
Margery queer in her head. ‘‘ Spurling tells me that 
she has been shut up in a lunatic asylum and is likely 
to end her days there, poor thing 1 Upon the whole, 
one has a rather guilty feeling about her, innocent 
though one was of having done her any injury.” 

FoiToster sprang at the opening. If you feel like 
that about her, Colonel, you can imagine how I feel 
about you, Spurling’s orders were that you were not 
to be agitated ; but I hope you won’t mind my just 
saying that I simply c^n’t stand it any longer. You 
see, it isn’t only the abominable injustice of it all ; it’s 
the having to tell and act lies to Helen every day of my 
life!” 

Julyan showed no sign of agitation. Yes, it can’t 
be pleasant for you,” he answered tranquilly ; “ I recog- 
nise that, and I’m sorry. You will have to put up 
with it, though, for I must decline to be given away. 
It isn’t within your capacity to exonerate me, remember ; 
ail you can do is to show' me up as a deliberate perjurer. 



274 the perjurer 

T^e youi^ man groaned. Really, Colonel, I think 
vthat'^8 what I shall be obliged to do i ” 

“ Well,’’ returned Julyan, “ I am not going into penal 
servitude to spare you what I admit is some temporary 
discomfort. Any statement that you may make I shall, 
of course, contradict, and, as it can be proved that you 
were light-headed that evening, I leave you to judge 
which of us has the better chance of being believed.” 

“ At least I must be allowed to tell Helen ! ” Forrester 
pleaded. “ She can’t disbelieve me ; she’ll — ^well, God 
knows how she’ll take it ; but told she must be. I’m 
asking this for my own sake, as well as yours — if you 
understand.” 

“What I understand very well indeed,” replied 
Julyan, “is the danger of letting any woman into a 
secret. I have a great regard for Miss Monk ; but when 
all’s said, she is a woman, and I don’t projosc to put 
inyscdf at her mercy, tlnuik you. . Now, Forrester, I am 
afraid 1 must ask you to go. V^ou’re beginning to make 
my pulse gallop, and I daresay Sparling may have 
warned you that if internal hemorrhage should set in, 
that would finish me like a shot. Be off, my dear boy, 
and be very sure that the only service you can render 
me now is to keep your mouth shut tight.” 

So Forrt'ster had to bear hivS burden away with him, 
Sooner or later he would get cjuit of it ; as to that he 
felt little doubt But the thought that Miss Bligh, 
assisted probably by Spurling, would pi*ove the releasing 
instrument was saueely a comforting one. 



CHAPTER XXII 

SENTIMENTAL SUSAN 

“ Is there any countiy in the world like our country, 
or any county in it like our county ? Helen exclaimed. 

When summer is approaching its height, when the 
sky overhead is of a turquoise blue, when light airs 
from the eastward prevail, when the foliage of oak, 
beech and elm is still vividly green, and cattle stand 
knee-deep in the grass, and all distant outlines melt 
into a quivering h^ize, the cjuiet English landscape has a 
charm which is perlmps lacking to scenes of greater 
natural grandeur. It is, at all events, tranquillising ; 
and to Helen, escaped at length from the turmoil and 
daily intrusions of the great city where she had spent 
so many troubled weeks, it seemed to extend a welcom- 
ing maternal embrace which brought tears of sheer 
jrelief and contentment into her eyes. Sitting on the 
broad south terrace at Laveniock House, and watching 
the shadows of the trees slowly Tengthen in the park, 
which sloped away by a very gradual incline until it lost 
itself far off in acres of woodlands, she had that sense of 
being at home, of being spaciously shut in and shut out, 
whi<^ is dear to many a British heart and was some- 
what specially so to hers by \'irtue of inheritance, habit 
and association. 

T 2 
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*fl*m free to confess,” agreed Miss BUgh, ** that it'^s 
uncommonlj fine. I don't mean the weather ; I mean 
the whole thing, including you, njy dear. One is glad 
to think that it belongs to you, because you so palpably 
belong to it and so entirely harmonise. I, of course, 
don't ; it’s on far too large a scale for the humble likes 
of me. However, that doesn’t matter, as I’m only a 
transient blot.” 

I wish you wouldn’t call yourself transient, Susie ! ” 
sighed Helen ; “ I wish you would consent to be 

permanent ! ” 

But Miss Bligh was not to be moved from the very 
sensible resolution which she had announced some days 
previously, “ My dear Helen,” said she, “ I’ll come and 
pay you visits as often as you’re kind enough to ask me ; 
but as for my becoming a regular inmate of this house, 
there are several good reasons why tliat wouldn’t do at 
all. For one thing, I shouldn’t h^ve sufficient occupa- 
tion ; secondly, Captain Forrester wouldn’t like it ” 

But he would ! ” 

“No, he wouldn’t. Thirdly, fourthly, fifthly and 
lastly, I shouldn’t, even if he did.” 

“ Ah, there’s the true reason ! It is Eustace whom 
you don’t like, Susie, and I shall never be able to 
understand why I ” 

“ I don’t dislike him,” Miss Bligh declared ; “ only — 
I shall never be able to understand why you love 
him.” 

“ Such things can’t very well be explained, can they ? 
One doesn’t love a man because be has broad shoulders 
or blue eyes or a healthy complexion, nor even because 
he has the qualities which one admires and values most. 
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Yet I should have thought that anybody could under- 
stand what Eustace’s attractions are and that everybody 
must like him for them.” 

Miss Bligh remained eloquently silent. For her own 
part, she could not think that Captain Forrester was 
possessed of all the qualities with which he was credited 
by his friends, and if he had been he would still have 
seemed to her a very commonplace young man. She 
had, however, ended by reluctantly accepting it as a 
fact that he had won Helen’s heart. He had won h on 
false pretences perhaps, and, since it could be seen with 
half an eye that he had a guilty conscience, to bring 
him to his knees might be no hard matter. But from 
the moment that Helen loved him, everything had to 
be reconsidered. Is there. Miss Bligh had demanded of 
her trusted confidant Spurling, any kindness in telling a 
blind man that he is living in a hovel when he imagines 
himself in a palace ?. To which Spurling had unhesi- 
tatingly replied, “ None whatever, provided you are sure 
that the optic nerve has been destroyed.” There could 
be no certainty that Helen’s eyes might not become 
opened on some evil day ; but Spurling strongly opined 
that she must take her chance of that. Spurling, who 
was a great deal more interested in and anxious about 
the progress of his slowly mending patient than about 
any young woman’s love aff«Srs, deprecated inter- 
meddling and adjured Miss Bligh not to kill Colonel 
Julyan by rehabilitating his character. So during the 
latter part of Helen’s sojourn in London there had 
h®i^ a truc^, and now that, to her immense joy and 
satisfaction, she was again established at Lavemock, 
acquiescence in any state of things which made for her 
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happinfiiss Beemed more than ever to impose itself upon 
her welhwishers. 

She looked at her wateh presently and remarked, 
** They ought to be here in a few minutes.’’ 

Forrester and Spurling were coming down for the 
week-end. Tlie Bartons also were expected on a longer 
visit, Lady Elizabeth having been pleased to signify 
her approval of an engagement which she would have 
been powerless to prevent had she disapproved of it. 
Hardly what you could call a brilliant match, her lady- 
ship had observed ; still Helen had perhaps brilliance 
enough for two, and it was a point in young Forrester’s 
favour that he was not disposed to be masterful. 

He certainly was not. He tried hard to look as 
happy and exultant as the betrothed of a beautiful girl 
with vast possessions ought to look ; but an unruly 
integrity of tcmjKjranient and a countenance which had 
never been drilled into concealment of its ovmer’s feel- 
ings st(X)d in his way. Helen could not but notice his 
dejection. That she made loyalty to Colonel Jidyan 
and distress at her own inability to condone that 
traitor’s misdeeds accountable for it, and that she 
loved and admired him adl the more in consequence, 
only enhanced the irony of the whole well-nigh xm- 
endurable situation. Again and again he was upon 
the brink of confess! oiit If he paused on the brink, it 
was not, to do the poor fellow justice, mere personal 
timidity that held him bock. There was, so Spurling 
assured him, a veiy real danger that some sudden 
emotion, or even annoyance, might prove fatal to 
Julyan, and by the time that that danger seemed to 
have passed away a good many things had happened. 
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Hk engBLgmiesBt hsA been annoimoed ; his people had 
bem affectionately received in St. James's Square by 
their future daughter-in-law ; it had been aiTanged that 
the marriage should take place quietly in the autumn ; 
bis retirement from the service, rendered almost obliga- 
tory by the claims of the position which he was destined 
to fill, had been decided upon. Retreat grew daily more 
difficult, while remorse, unhappily, grew more and more 
keen. 

So it was with a somewhat sorry reproduction of his 
old boyish smile that Forrester emerged upon the 
terrace where Helen was waiting for him, and the 
robust cheerfulness of Spurling, who had travelled 
down from London with him, was needed to lend some 
air of jollity to their joint aiTival. 

‘‘ I bring you good news,'' Spurling said, as he shook 
hands with Miss Bligh. “ The Colonel stood the move 
to Maideiihead splendidly, and my being here now is 
the best proof that he's out of the wood, or nearly 
so." 

“ Three cheers ! " cried Miss Bligh aggressively. 

To relieve the moment of complete silence which this 
ejaculation inevitably brought about, Helen inquired 
whether anything more had been heard as to Lady 
Lavemock's condition, and was told that the last 
accoimts of the unfortunate Woman were as bad as 
could be. Since her removal to an asylum she had 
sunk into settled melancholia ; it was with the utmost 
difficulty that she could be induced to swallow food, 
and she had lost strength so rapidly that her life was 
considered to be in imminent danger. 

^^Not that you need pity her for that," Spurling 
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added* ‘‘Her friends, if she has any, mnst hope that 
she may be dying.’’ 

“Can’t we talk about something else?” struck in 
Forrester, with a species of plaintive petulance which he 
had often displayed of late. “ There are other things 
to talk about, you know — ^heaps of things. What a 
ripping place this is ! I don’t wonder at your loving it, 
Helen.” 

Helen was always ready to enlarge upon the beauties 
and charms of her home, and conversation was kept up 
briskly enough until Mr. Barton and Lady Elizabeth 
arrived to complete the small party. Mr. Barton, set 
free for a short time from official cares and thankful 
for surcease of domestic scandals, was in a benign mood ; 
Lady Elizabeth was full of proposals for the due celebra- 
tion of her niece’s coming nuptisds, which her niece pro- 
ceeded to knock gently but firmly on the head ; soon it 
was time to dress for dirmer, and the evening passed off 
without any incident of an unpleasaiit nature. 

To have spent several hours in MiSvS Bligh’s vicinity 
without the occurrence of unpleasant incidents was 
better fortune than poor Forrester had dared to antici- 
pate ; for although he had not found her openly hostile 
since their conversation in the library at St. James’s 
Square, she had not spared him occasional remarks 
which admitted of a double interpretation, nor had she 
refused herself the solace of a malicious little smile when 
those shafts of hers had gone visibly home. But Miss 
Bligh, as has been said, was growing infirm of purpose. 
She frankly acknowledged as much, in the course of the 
evening, to Spurling, who annoyed her by replying that 
he was very glad to hear it. 
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« You ought not to be glad,’' said die ; it’s shabby 
and immoral of you to be glad.” 

** Well, I sin in good company^ it seems.” 

^ Oh, if you mean mine. I’m a woman.” 

“ Far be it from me to deny that that’s conclusive. 
All that I know about women goes to support your 
inference. Fm a little surprised to hear it suggested by 
you, though.” 

‘‘ You wouldn’t be if you knew anything about any- 
thing. Women are not more immoral than men — quite 
the contrary. Only for them the abstract doesn’t exist. 
Ask them whether a particular line of conduct is right 
or wrong, and, if they have the courage to tell you what 
they really think, they’ll answer that it all depends. 
But the male mind is supposed to be more logical and 
judicial. In other words, Fm so fond of Helen that, 
rather than spoil her happiness, Fm prepared to throw 
Colonel Julyan to the wolves ; and I should respect you 
more, David, if you were to look a little bit disgusted, 
instead of rubbing your hands and grinning.” 

Whether in the hope of earning Miss Bligh’s respect 
or from other incentives, Spurling’s face took on a more 
serious expression. It’s an intricate business,” he said ; 
‘‘ we can’t go into it now, with Forrester staring at us 
and Lady Elizabeth thirsting for bridge. I say, are 
you going to church tomorrow!^ 

“ Of course. So are you.” 

Am I ? I had rather hoped I wasn’t ; but if you 
say I am, I suppose it is so. How about a walk and a 
talk in the afternoon, then ?” 

Miss Bligh replied that she didn’t mind, and made 
the ' same response on behalf of herself and her 
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tmghhom to Hflen, who now crossed the rootn to beg 
assistance in mahing up a rubber for the two elders. 

‘‘As for me,’’ Helen added under her breath, “I 
bate the very sight of cards, and I believe £i»tace 
does too.” 

It would be a wonder if he didn’t, Miss Bligh 
thought; but she had given up saying aloud what 
she thought about Captain Forrester. She saw the 
time coming when she would have to tell herself 
that he had been “ more sinned against than sinning,” 
or “the victim of circumstances” — some such feeble 
formula being requisite to salve even a conscience 
avowedly feminine. The trouble with her was that 
she did not happen to be as immune from the tyranny 
of abstract principles as she had asserted that her sex 
in general is. For love of Helen Monk she might 
consent to commit a crime or be privy to one ; but 
assuring herself that such conduct was justified by 
events would not make her believe anything of the 
kind. Moreover, her heart had gone out to Colonel 
Julyan, who ought to have won Helen’s heart, and 
had almost seemed to do so, yet who had somehow 
contrived to get himself beaten by a manifestly in- 
ferior rival. Upon the whole, therefore, it might 
prove consoling or exculpating to hear what David 
Spurting had to say for himself. 

JJjJow Major Spurting had something quite important 
to say, and had come down to Wiltshire for the express 
purpose of saying it. It w^as, however, of a personal 
nature and was but indirectly connected with the 
subject of which Miss Bligh’s mind was full. No 
doubt this was why his attention wandered and his 
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answers were provokingly irrelevaiit during the fiitt 
balfimile of the walk upon which he and she duly 
set forth on the succeeding afternoon. As soon as 
they reached the cool shelter of the woods fbr whicii 
they had been making, Miss Bligh lowered her sunshade 
and struck the ground wath it emphatically. 

“ Look here,’’ said she ; “ I can amuse myself better 
on a blazing hot day than by spurring an unwilling 
horse. So if you’re going to be mute and evasive, 
Fin off home to read a book.” 

“I beg your pardon,” answered Spurling, with un- 
wonted humility. ‘‘I don’t want to evade anything; 
only the fact of the matter is that I can’t think of 
more than one thing at a time, and just now it’s the 
question of your future that rather bothers me.” 

Mias Bligh looked more surj)rised than gratified. 
“ Much obliged,” said she, “ but I don’t quite see 
why it should. I’m xery well able to look after myself 
and ray mturc, whatever it may be, thank you.” 

“Yes; but what i? it to be?” Spurling persisted. 
<^You won’t, if I know anything of you — and you’ll 
allow perhaps that I do know something of you — 
consent to stay on with Miss Monk after she marries.” 

“Fll allow that your searching analysis of my 
character hasn’t misled you there.” 

“ And, from what you have told me, I gather that 
you have hardly what can be Called an independent 
income.” 

“A fluctuating two hundred a year. It doesn’t 
exceed that figure, and it’s apt to fall short of it 
when certain mines reduce or pass their dividend.” 

My dear Susan I — what business have you to hold 
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mmmg shares? It only shows — but I’ll come to 
that later. So then what is it to be ? Govemessing 
again ?” 

^ I suppose so. Unless some elderly lady or 
mentally afflicted person wants an amiable companion. 
That’s all there is.” ^ 

“Well,” said Spurling unemotionally, “there’s me. 
Yoo might just consider the alternative. It isn’t a 
daassling one, I grant you. I’m not as young as I 
was in the days when you sent me to the right-about ; 
I have no prospects worth mentioning ; my means, 
beyond my pay, don’t amount to much more than 
yours, and I’ve a fancy for being master in my own 
house which you mightn’t like. On the other hand, 
if you look at my negative merits. I’m neither an old 
woman nor a person of weak int(‘llect.” 

“I’m not so sure of that, David,” answered Miss 
Bligh gravely ; “ I’m not at all ,so sure of that. This 
absurd suggestion of yours couldn’t have come from 
the hard-headed Army surgeon I took you for. I give 
you all due credit for softness of heart, though.” 

“ Not at all ! ” protested Spurling eagerly ; “ nothing 
of the sort ! If you fancy that Fm attempting to be 
sentimental at my time of life, you mistake me alto- 
gether. What Fm proposing to you is a businesslike 
arrangement for yoiVr advantage and mine. I want a 
home ; so do you. I want looking after in some wayB, 
and Fm sure you do in others — witness those invest- 
ments of yours! And, mind you, it isn’t as if we 
didn’t understand one another pretty well. We may 
have our little differences 31 but they don’t blind us 
to one anotlier’s sterling qualities — at leasiy I may say 
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that they don’t blind me to yours— and it’s my 
thut we should get on together better than most couples 
do. I wish you would think of it, Susan ! 

Perhaps it would be doing Miss Bligh’s maiden 
modesty no great injustice to say that she had thought 
of it. 'Kie resumption of an old intimacy had been, 
upon the whole, extremely pleasant to her^ and during 
the process of its renewal there had been passages which 
may have prepared her in some degree for this is^ue. 
But she was not the woman to accept compassionate 
protection ; neither did matrimony upon a basis of 
mutual accommodation commend itself to her. Thus 
it came about that Spurling, in spite of his disclaimer, 
had to plead guilty to a touch of sentiment, if not of 
sentimentality. A faded photograph, representing the 
slim Susan of an earlier day, came out of his pocket ; 
confession was made of sundry regretful, not to say 
remorseful, houi's ; the sad lot of a bachelor who in 
middle age I’emained faithful to the dreams of youth, 
and whose constancy was surely deserving of something 
a little less ungenerous than ridicule, was touchingly 
depicted. 

“ Mephistopheles with Martha! Uncle Toby with 
the Widow Wadman ! ’’ laughed Miss Bligh, while she 
hastily flicked something off her eyelid. “ No ; I 
don’t suppose you look particularfy like either of them ; 
but I haven’t the smallest doubt that I look like an 
old fool. And well I may,” she added suddenly facing 
him, ‘‘ for Lord knows it’s what I am, David ! ” 

It is a well-known and melancholy fact that nobody 
is evf^ too old to be a fool ; but then again there are 
phases of wisdom which only wear the outward aspect 
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of fpUy by reason of certain physical conditions with 
which they aie really in no wise concerned. If Sptir- 
ling and Miss Bligh were fatally doomed to look 
ludicrous as a pair of lovers, that is a very ^lood 
reason for not looking at them, and there is no need 
to report their conversation until it reached, at a 
somewhat advanced hour, the topic upon which they 
had ostensibly met to converse. With a necessarily 
condensed, yet exhaustive, summing up of the warring 
forces by which she found herself assailed, Miss Bligh 
brought her hearer back to the standpoint of the 
previous evening. 

“You called it an intricate business, and I don’t say 
that it hasn’t intricacies for a poor, weak woman. But 
now what I want to know is how a resolute, upright, 
sensible man means to deal with it.” 

“ Such a man as you descril^e. my dear Susan,” 
answered Spurling, “ usually makes it a mle to mind 
his oum business.” 

“ Don’t beg the quc*stion, David. Tell me this ; are 
you convinced now of what has been as clear as the sun 
at noonday to me all along ? Do you believe now that 
Colonel Julyan never sat down to play with Lavernock 
and never won a penny of his money ? ” 

“ A doctor,” Spmling replied, after remaining silent 
for a moment, “ vsees and hears many things which he 
is bound to keep to himself ; still I won’t make moi*e 
mysteries than I can help with you, Susan. To you 
IlLgo the length of saying that I have had to accept 
your theory. At first it seempj to me past belief. I 
didn’t believe that any man, let alone a man of Colonel 
Julyon’s sort, would be such an infernal ass — saving 
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your presence — as to behave like that. But human 
nature is for ever springing surprises upon one.'” 

Miss Bligh could not repress a slight smile of 
triumph. “ It was no surprise to me,*” she declared, 
‘‘ and even if I hadn’t hit off the scent at once, Captain 
Forrester would have put me on to it before this. 
That young man is simply shaking in his shoes with 
fear and shame.” 

“ Poor devil ! ” 

“Yes; but wh§t about poor Colonel Julyan ? Yoi\ 
and I could clear his character if we chose, Davi^. 
All we should have to do would be to tackle 
Captain Forrester, and there wouldn‘‘t be the least 
difficulty about it.” 

“ Well, why haven’t you tackled him ? But I 
needn’t ask. You realise the cruelty and futility of 
interfering; you have realised by this time that you 
were on the wrong scent when you imagined that Miss 
Monk was in love with the Colonel.” 

“ Ah, there it is ! If I thought that there was any 
chance of bringing Helen and Colonel Julyan together, 
I would tackle Captain Forrester as soon as look at 
him.” 

“ But as there isn’t any, you’ll hold your hand. Well 
and good : so much for you ! Now let me state my 
case. I don’t like to see an innodent man condemned 
and pelted with mud ; I don’t like it a bit. But then 
I say to myself that it’s what he has chosen of his own 
accord, that undoing his work will only make other 
people unhappy, without increasing his happiness at 
all, and that as far as social obloquy goes hhll live 
that down — always supposing that he does live.” 
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‘‘ He is out of danger, istft he 
Ifo ; he isn’t really out of danger yet, and Pm not 
sure that he ever will be. I’m by no means sure that 
such a shock as he would get if he were to hear that 
this marriage had been broken off on his account might 
not be the death of him.” 

** David,” exclaimed Miss Bligh tragically, ‘‘are we 
going to slink out of it on that pretext ? ” 

“ I think I am,” Spurling replied ; “ it’s a sound 
one. You, of course, have others, which as I gather, 
seem to you sufficient.” 

Thereupon Miss Bligh astonished him by abruptly 
bursting into tears. 

“ Oh, don’t fuss ! ” she sobbed, mopping her eyes 
with her handkerchief ; “ I shaU be all right in a 
minute. We’ll do as you say ; we won’t make mischief. 
I can’t have Helen’s life spoilt for her. But to my 
dying day I shall never be able to forgive myself f ” 



CHAPTER XXIII 

FOEEESTER HAS A SUEPEISE 

Although Lady Elizabeth Barton did not consider 
herself or like to be considered old-fashioned, she clung 
to divers early Victorian customs which have fallen into 
general disuse, amongst which was attendance at after- 
noon service on Sundays. Sometimes, of course, she 
had to forego this pious practice, owing to there being 
no afternoon service to attend ; but at Lavernock an 
ancient, toothless Reptor, who had himself been for 
many years out of touch with innovators, met her 
spiritual requirements, and soon after luncheon she set 
forth to be lulled to repose by him. Mr. Barton preferred 
slumbering, under cloak of attending to correspondence, 
in the library ; so, as Spurling and Miss Bligh had already 
vanished, the betrothed couple could look forward to 
some uninterrupted hours of one another’s company. 

They wandered about the garcTens which had for so 
long been Helesq’s joy and pride ; they formed plans for 
the shining future which lay before them ; they ex- 
changed reminiscences of a. nature always interesting to 
lovers and were happy together, as indeed they could 
hardly help being. Yet it was Helen who did most of the 
talking, and length Forrester’s preoccupation became 
ao noticeable t^iat something had to be said about it. 

V 289 
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There^ such a thing as being rather Irighjtened it 
one^s good fortune,” was the explanation that ke gave, 
in reply to inquiries. “ You know Helen — or, if you 
don’t, Fm sure Miss Bligh will tell you — inferior to 
you in every way. What if you were to repent of 
having married me when it was too late?” 

Helen laughed. am not given to repenting of 
anything that I do,” she declared, with a good deal 
of truth; ‘‘and please don’t say again that you are 
inferior to me, Eustace, for I don’t like it. I am not 
the least silly about you ; I know exactly what you are, 
and you are exactly what, in my opinion, a man ought 
to be. Very likely you w^on’t set the Thames on fire ; 
but who wants an incendiary husband ? I don’t, for one. 
The husband I want — the only husband I could ever 
love or endure to live with — is just such a man as you 
are, a man who is brave and modest and chivalrous and 
who is simply incapable of a mean thought or act.” 

“Nobody is incapable of meanness,” sighed the ex- 
cruciated Forrester. “Suppose you were to discover 
that, after all, I had done some beastly mean thing ? ” 

“ Don’t be ridiculous ! ” Helen protested. “ Fve paid 
you as many compliments as are good for you, and you 
will get no more from me by suggesting impossibilities.” 

She was quite impervious to any such suggestion of 
his ; evidently she hadPno inkling of what he was dpldng 
at ; evidently Miss Bligh had not paved the way for a 
revelation which he knew not how to withhold any 
longer. He very nearly came out with it there and then. 
Possibly he would have done so if they had not encoun- 
tered the head gardener; taking a Sunday afternoon stroll 
through the grounds, and if that functionary had not 
been inordinately fond of the ^undpf his own voice* 
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He return of Lady Elizabeth, somewhat exhausted 
by the heat and by an unexpected dissertation from a 
strange pcu^n upon the Higher Criticism which bad 
murdered sleep, gave the signal for tea, and thiis one < 
more opportunity was lost. 

Mr. Barton was mildly jocular oyer the late arrival 
of Spurling and Miss Bligh, who did not put in an 
appearance until nearly seven o’clock. 

It’s quite a relief to see you,” he remarked ; we 
began to think you must have eloped.” 

Spurling looked a little foolish ; but his companion 
preserved lier composure. 

“ Let nobody who yearns to elope with me hope for 
encouragement,” said she. I don’t possess many rags to 
my back ; but, such as they are, the man doesn’t breathe 
who could induce me to leave them behind for his sake.” 

No heart, partner ? ” asked Mr. Barton, in facetious 
allusion to an unfortunate oversight of Miss Bligh’s on 
the previous evening. 

“ On the contrary,” she returned, it’s just because 
I have one and because it has been working for no 
matter how many years that I can’t consent to be 
hurried up hill. So we’re rather late this time. It 
shall not occur again, though, I promise you ; for if 
there’s one thing that I hate more than another, it’s 
being done out of my tea.” 

No doubt there were one or two things which Miss 
Bligh hated even more than that, and in a subsequent 
hurried interview with Helen she owned that she did 
not relish the idea of incutling disrespectful ridicule. 

I don’t blind youir knowing,” said she, after making 
brief announcement of her changed prospects, ‘‘ because 

there’s nothing I wouldn’t tell you, and .because I know 
u 2 
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you wouldn’t for the world hurt an elderiy spizurter’s 
fe^ngt by lau|^ing at her ; but for goodness’ sake don’t 
breathe a word to anybody else ! David has been sworn 
to secrecy. Incredible as it may appear, I do believe he 
is proud of his conquest, and he seemed quite surprised 
and disappointed when I warned him that if he gave me 
away, all should be over between us. He said he coiddn’t 
for the life of him see what we had to be ashamed of.” 

‘^Nor can I,” answered Helen, “and I don’t for a 
moment believe that you are ashamed. Oh, Susie, how 
glad I am ! — and how relieved ! I have been half hoping 
for this, although I scarcely dared to hope.” 

She added, after the embraces appropriate to the 
occasion had been exchanged, that of course she would 
comply with her friend’s wish so far as her uncle and 
aunt were concerned, but that she really must be 
allowed to tell Eustace, and leave to make that exception 
was reluctantly granted. 

“ He will laugh, if anybody does,” grumbled Mias Bligh. 
“ Not before me, though. No, I don’t think Captain 
Forrester will laugh at me to my face.” She concluded, 
in a voice grave with menace, “ He’d better not ! ” 

He falsified anticipation by refraining from laughing 
at her behind her back. That Spurting and she should 
marry if they were so disposed did not strike him as a 
joke, nor even as a circiAnstance of any great consequence 
or interest. Something much more irresistibly comic 
than that would have been needed to draw a smile from 
him as he sat, smoking meditatively, beside Helen in 
the gmden after dinner and listened to what she 
described as the best of good news. The worst of bad 
news was what he had to offer in return. His mind 
was at length made up to that. If what he was going 
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to dt involved a breach of £%itb ^th Colonel Julyan, 
he was sorry ; bat there was no help ftbr it. Nor was 
there any help for other misfortunes which it might, 
and almost certainly would, entail. Further reticence 
had become a sheer impossibility, and by leading him 
out into the seclusion of the starlit summer night Helen 
had only anticipated the request which he had been upon 
the point of making as soon as Mr. Barton and Lady 
Elizabeth had begun to nod post-prandially over their 
respective books. But it was not easy to make a start, 
and her rejoicings at the mould into which her friend’s 
future had so happily shaped itself gave him no assistance. 
“ It is an old attachment revived,” she was saying, 
which makes it all the more hopeful and satisfactory. 
I have been worrying myself to death about Susie ; for 
I couldn’t imagine what was to become of her. 
Naturally, I wanted her to live with us ; but she 
wouldn’t hear of that. She said that, for one thing, 
you wouldn’t like it.” 

^ Oh, I shouldn’t have minded,” answered Forrester, 
seeing an opening at last and making for it ; ‘‘ but she 
would. The fact Is that Miss Bligh doesn’t like me, 
and I’m afraid I can tell you why.” 

‘‘ You needn’t,” laughed Helen ; the very simple 
reason is that poor Susie would n%ver like any husband of 
mine much. One doesn’t, as a rule, manage to be very 
fond of one’s friends’ husbands or wives, does one? 
Not that I shall have the least difficulty in being fond 
of Major Spurling, who is a most excellent man, besides 
being, in this instance, the incarnation of poetical 
justice.’’ 

Poetical justice,” observed Forrester, who perceived 
that he would have to break his fences for himself, ^ is 
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all vary well ; but one can’t command it. One must 
try to be as just as one can on one’s own hook, and I 
know that’s what you always want to be, Helen. It 
isn’t your fault that you have been horribly unjust 
to the Colonel, but — you have.” 

Dim as the light was, he saw Helen’s face change. 
Her voice also had an altered and chilly ring as she 
replied : “ Eustace, it makes me miserable that we should 
differ about that man, or about anybody or anything 
else ; but differ we must. Perhaps he was not the only 
cause of Lavernock’s death, and it may be true that he 
was not anxious to play that night, and it is certainly 
true that his punishment has been severe. If I admit 
that, and if I agree to speak to him when we meet — 
which will not be often, I hope — you can’t call me 
unjust. But don’t ask me to be friends with him. 
Of his own free will he made me a soletnn promise, and 
then, upon provocation so slight that it stK^ms to me 
like no provocation at all, he broke it. Frankly, I call 
such an offence unpardonable, and so would you, who 
are the soul of honour yourself, if anybody but Colonel 
Julyan had committed it.” 

A subdued moan broke from FoiTester, who rejoined : 

You won’t call me the soul of honour presently, and 
it isn’t the Colonel w^io needs your pardon. A goo<J 
deal might be said ; but I believe the best plan is to 
tell you the bare fact. The Colonel never played with 
Lavemock at all. It was I w'ho played with him and I 
who won his money.” 

Helen drew in her breath ^quickly, but said nothing. 
Whether she did not trust herself to speak or whether 
dbe felt that a statement so abrupt and so appalling 
must be amplified before any comment could be made 
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upon it he could only conjecture ; but, as she did jaot 
help him, he went on : 

« Yes, that’s the bare fact. Now I’ll tell you how it 
all happened. Of course I ought not to have sat down 
to cards with Lavemock ; I had as good as promised 
you that I wouldn^, and the Colonel didn’t wish it, 
and God knows I didn’t wish it myself ! I was feeling 
very seedy and all I wanted was to go to bed. But 
Lavemock jeered at me, and I got rather hot, and at 
last, like a fool, I consented to play a few hands. 
Well, when once I had begun there was no stopping. 
He wouldn’t let me go after I bad lost, and I could 
hardly insist upon giving up after I had won. Then 
nothing would satisfy him but doubles or quits, and the 
end of it was that I found myself the winner of some 
preposterous sum. He gave me an 1. 0. IJ. for it, and I 
tore up the paper as soon as he was out of the room. 
He wasn’t quite — well, not quite himself, you know, 
and I really hoped he would have forgotten all about it 
by the morning.” 

Here Forrester paused for a moment and sighed, 
while Helen remained absolutely mute and motionless, 

‘•You know,” he resumed, “what happened after- 
wards. What with the horror of it and what with 
influenza coming on, I was almost off my head at the 
time, and my memory is rather confused ; but I 
recollect Spurling’s reading us that letter which was 
addressed to him and saying that it couldn’t be sup- 
pressed ; which of course meant that everybody, 
including you, must hear that I had won a lot of 
money from Lavemock. I believe I was in a great 
state of despair, for it seemed to me that I "couldn’t 
hope to be forgiven, and I suppose the Colonel was 
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sor^ for me. Anyhow/as soon as Spurling had left us 
he pointed oi|| that my name didn't appear in the letter 
and that if he chose to say he bad been the winner, no- 
body would be in position to contradict him. I remember 
that he called it a simple solution of the difficulty." 

And you gave your consent to that ? " asked Helen, 
breaking silence at last. 

‘‘ I don't think so ; but if you'll believe me — I hope 
you will, for it's God's truth ! — I can't say whether I 
did or not. I fancy Spurling must have interrupted us ; 
he hustled me off upstairs, I know. Nothing more 
comes back to me until I was sitting up in bed one 
morning and asking for a newspaper. The one they 
brought me didn't give a report of the inquest, which 
was over and done with by that time ; but some para- 
graphs and a few abusive letters told me how things 
had gone. As you may sup{H>se, my first idea was to 
write to the Home Secretary or soi\iebody and say that 
there had been an awful miscarriage of justice; but the 
Colonel clapped the gag on me at once by asking 
whether I wanted to see him sent into penal servitude 
for perjury. Unfortunately, there's no getting away 
from the fact that he did perjure himself, and I daresay 
it's true that judges and juries don't take account of 
motives. So — there it w'^is. Since then I’ve begged the 
Colonel several times let me at least take you into 
our confidence ; but he has always refused, and in his 
present state he can't be argued with. Now, Helen, 
you know everything, and, come what may of it. I'm 
glad and thankful that you do. Miss Bligh, I’m sure, 
guesses, if she doesn't actually 4cnow. Perhaps you will 
think that I ought to have spoken before. All I can 
say is that if I hadn't been in a sort of way pledged to 
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silence, I shovdd have spoken Ihng ago. The ColoQel 
will accuse me of having betrayed him ; Imt Fm certain^ 

, you can be trusted to keep his secret 

I c6Ui’t do that ! interrupted Helen suddenly. 

She got up, saying, “ I must have a minute or two 
alone. I must decide by myself what ought to be done. 
Please wait here until I come back. I shall not be long.*” 

He could form no idea from her voice or manner of 
how his disclosure had affected her. He watched her 
while she walked slowly as far as the balustrade which 
bounded the terrace and while she stood there, gazing 
out into the night, with her back towards him and her 
hands clasped behind her. She might be trying to make 
some excuse for him — there were, after all, obvious 
excuses — she might be condemning him on the ground 
that, with or without extenuating circumstances, he 
had deceived her ; she might be debating whether the 
tremendous sacrifice which Colonel July an had made 
upon the altar of friendship could be accepted or not. 
For something less than five minutes, which seemed to 
him like something more than a quarter of an hour, she 
remained in the same posture, and when at length she 
turned to retrace her steps, his heart sank. She was 
going, he felt convinced, to tell him that she was sorry 
for him, but that she could not respect him and could 
never now be his wife. Had she not already declared 
that the class of offence to which he had pleaded guilty 
was in her eyes an unpardonable one ? The greater wm 
his amazement to find her arms flimg round him and 
her lips pressed upon his cheek. 

^ Oh, you poor boy ! she whispered, “ how miserable 
you must have been ! 

He broke out into an incoherent rhapsody of joy and 
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gratitude. Had she forgiven him/ then? Was she 
certain that she quite forgave him ? ^ 

I have nothing to forgive,” was her answer. At * 
least, only one thing. You ought to have known better 
than to think that I should blame you for having let 
poor Lavemock tempt you into gambling with him. I 
should have perfectly understood, and I wish you had 
not made that mistake, because then — but we won’t talk 
about it. All the rest was done without your consent 
or knowledge. You were driven into an impasse^ and 
no wonder you couldn’t see how to escape from it 1 ” 

It was, at any rate, no wonder that this complete and 
unhoped-for acquittal filled all his thoughts and speech 
for some little time ; but he ended by remembering less 
fortunate people and asking Helen whether there was 
any practicable way of righting poor Julyan’s wrongs. 

I don’t know,” she answered rather coldly ; “ I shall 
have to make inquiries, llie whole truth ought to be 
published ; but of course we cannot help to send him to 
prison, if there is any real risk of a prosecution.” 

‘‘ It would be rather a queer way of rewarding him, 
wouldn’t it ? Yet one hates td think of the things that 
have been said about him by people who aren’t fit to 
black his boots.” 

“ I hate to think of what he has done ! ” exclaimed 
Helen vehemently. It was odious of him ! ” 

“ Odious of him ! ” echoed Forrester, aghast. 

‘‘ Yes, odious ! What right had he to lay us under 
such an obligation ? — an obligation which, very likely, 
we shall never be able to discharge. All he had to do, 
all that was required of hini, was to tell the plain truth. 
Nobody — I least of all — would have thought or suggested 
that poor Lavemock had been made a victim of by you. 
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But, instead of that, he must needs put himself and 
in this horrible position! Anything more peirversely 
» cruel I can’t eonceive ! ” 

If Forrester had not been very deeply in love, he 
might have thought a charge of perversity and cruelty 
more applicable to somebody else than to Julyan. Even 
as it was, he was shocked and much distressed. 

It never entered into my head that you would feel 
like that about it ! ” he ingenuously exclaimed. I 
thought you would be awfully sorry for having misjudged 
him and — well, that you w ould want to beg his pardon.” 

“I am very sorry indeed that I should have been 
made to misjudge him,” Helen answered, ‘‘ if you call 
it misjudging him to have believed what he himself 
asserted on oath ; but I can’t see why I should beg his 
pardon for that.” 

“ You’ll edmit, anyhow, that he has suffered pretty 
heavil) in trjring to serve us both.” 

“ Yes, I admit that he has suffered. I shall have to 
thank him for humbling me in the dust. It is a clear 
duty, and I will take the earliest occasion of performing 
it. I suppose he is well enough now to see me if I go 
to his house.” 

I think Spurling would say so ; but — Helen, you’ll 
be good to him, won’t you ? ” ^ 

Helen laughed a little. Oh, yes, I’ll be good to 
him. One must assume that he meant to be good to us, 
and perhaps, if I were to reproach him, he would 
understand no better than you do. If it were only for 
your sake, Eustace, I would thank Colonel Julyan and 
say anything in my power that I thought he would like 
me to say. But I wish — with all my heart I MUsh — that 
I had never set eyes upon him ! ” 



CHAPTEa XXIV 

TIEED WITH ALL THESE 

** Fm glad that little job is accomplished,*” remarked 
Julyan, as he extended himself upon a low couch and 
folded up a document to which he had just appended 
his signature in the presence of witnesses. must 
apologise for lying down, but it doesn’t take much to 
exhaust me now.” 

‘‘ I do hope,” said Mr. Blandford, who had come to 
Maidenhead from London, armed with the last will and 
testament which he had been instriicteyj to prepare, 
“that you don’t share the silly popular superstition 
about this sort of thing.” 

“ I certainly don’t think,” answered Julyan, smiling, 
“ that I have hastened the hour of my death by making 
my will, but it seemed advisable to lose no more time 
about setting ray affairs in order.” 

“ Oh, you’re all right, sir, you’re all right ! ” Mr. 
Blandford asserted briskly. Rest and country air will 
soon set you up. Still, as you had decided upon making 
ffresh dispositions, it was as well to put the matter 
through at once, and I am glad to think that Major 
Spurling will come into an uncommonly handsome 
inheritance one of these days. May it be many years 
before he does ! ” 

“ I haven’t the slightest doubt,” observed Julyan, 
300 
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•^‘that Spurling would cordially echo that hope if he 
knew what we had been ftbout. He has done his level 
best to keep hfe me, anyhow, and such is his 
professional vanity that although he is far from being 
overburdened with money, and although he now proposes 
to burden himself with a wife, I believe it would annoy 
him beyond all meaisure to have me die on his hands/^ 

“ You’re not going to die, sir ; you aren’t in the least 
danger of dying,’* the lawyer persisted, with that 
emphasis by which the well-intentioned are apt to 
betray their inner misgivings, 

“ So Spurling assures me. He will be here presently. 
Won’t you lunch with us and congratulate him on his 
approaching marriage ? ” 

But Mr. Blandford, pleading business engagements, 
took his leave, Julyan was not sorry to be left ; for it 
was only too true that a very little exertion sufficed to 
tire him out. Spurling and the other doctors might 
say what they liked, but he was conscious of steadily 
decreasing vitality, and he had ascertained that, even 
should his life be prolonged for years, health and 
strength would never be his again. Now there is not 
much fun in being a solitary invalid, nor had this world 
anything left to offer him that he was not very willing 
to resign. “ ‘ Tired with all these,’ ” he murmured to 
himself, as he lay there, letting histyes roam idly round 
the familiar walls and rest upon the various art 
treasures to which he had endeavoured to attach 
himself^ Jaute de mieux. He was quite tired with 
existence and with what he had made (rf it ; he found 
that he could contemplate d^partui^ fh>m the world 
with an unfeigned equanimity which is probably rare, 
while he could recall the course of recent events with a 
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satitfaction which both pleased and surprised him. He 
had once dreaded the advent of a possible moment when 
he mi|^t wonder whether it had been ^iw^orth while to 
do what he had done. That moment, he was now* 
gladfy certain, would not come. The joy of unknown, 
unacknowledged self-sacrifice for the sake of a beloved 
fellow-creature is a real and durable joy. All his life 
long, all his easy, selfish life long, he had derided such 
high-flown notions, maintaining and believing that self- 
interest is of necessity the mainspring of every human 
action ; but now at the end he was to discover that, 
after all, there lurks in mortal nature some dim spark 
of divine origin. It was queer, it was incongruous, it 
was doubtless from some points of view ridiculous ; but 
— it was so. And this was extremely fortunate for him 
in his otherwise stripped and denuded plight. He 
liked to think that he was setting a not ignoble finish 
to a career of which the futility had always been more 
or less apparent to him, and that nothing in its whole 
course had become him so well as his relinquivshment of 
it. Pleasant also was it to think that, without de- 
spoiling anybody, save distant and indifferent relatives, 
he could bestow ease upon the worthy Spurling ; and 
most of all did he rejoice that Helen Monk’s future 
happiness looked secure. He had no longer any feeling 
akin to jealousy of JPorrester ; he had ceased to wonder 
at her having chosen a young man who, with many 
engaging quadities, did not differ from fifty other young 
men of the same class ; what alone mattered was that 
she should never see cause to repent of her choice. 

And she won^,” Julyaa reflected, ‘‘after he become^^ 
her husband. From his wedding day he will safe 
against all the winds that blow, just because he will be 
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her husband. But so long as she hasn’t actually 
married him, and so long as I linger upon tte scene, 
there will always be some danger lest the poor beggar’s 
•sensitive conscience sholidd impel him to betraj me, and 
if that were to happen, the glamour would be off him as 
sure as fate ! It’s one more reason for not delaying my 
farewell bow,” 

Soon he was shaking hands with Spurling, who, after 
a rapid scrutiny of him, felt his pulse, grunted and said, 
“ You have been tiring yourself.” 

“ My dear man,” answered J ulyan, Fm always 
tired.” 

Spurling grunted again. Well,” said he, we must 
see how you are after you have had something to eat 
and drink. I told Forrester he might come down and 
pay you a visit this afternoon ; but I’m not sure that I 
shall let him in.” 

‘‘ Of course he must be let in. I’m well enough — as 
well as I ever sliall be. I daresay you have cautioned 
him against irritating the animal.” 

“ Yes,” answered Spurling hesitatingly and a little 
uneasily, “ I have ; but ” 

“ Oh, well, let him say what he likes. After all, what 
does it matter ? Neither he nor anybody else can make 
that pulse of mine which doesn’t satisfy you beat much 
faster at this stage of the proleedings, I suspect. 
Would it be very ungrateful to remark that you and 
your colleagues have taken a lot of trouble which you 
might just as well have spared yourselves ? ” 

** It es, Colonel, it would,” returned Spurling gruffly ; 
would be damned ungrateful.” 

‘* Then I’ll hol4 my peace. As a matter of ffilct, I am 
grateful,^ Not exactly thankful, though, if you can 
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detect a shade of distinction between the two ad- 
jectives.'” 

Spurling observed that he was not much of a hand at 
drawing fine distinctions. He might have added that ' 
he w^H an extremely poor hand at keeping a secret and 
that he knew it. That w«is why he hastened to divert 
the conversation from a perilous channel by embarking 
upon eulogies of his future wife. 

‘‘ For my part, I don’t mind owning that Fm both 
grateful to Susan Bligh and thankful for having met 
her again. You and I don'^t think much of women in a 
general way of speaking ; but one has to allow that 
there are exceptions, and by Jove ! she’s one of them. 
A remarkable woman, Susan — very remarkable indeed. 
Anybody can see that she has a kind heart, but you’ve 
got to know her to find out what a clear head she has. 
Upon my word, I’d as soon trust Susan’s judgment in a 
difficulty as my own ! ” 

That,” remarked Julyan, is quite the right spirit 
in which to confront matrimony. Cling to it^ Spurling.” 

“ I shall make no mistake if I do,” Spurling declared. 
‘‘ All the same, perhaps you had better not tell her I 
said so. It mightn’t be good for her.” 

“ I see no prospect of my ever having the chance to 
tell her anything,” said Julyan. 

“ She’ll take care tthat you have plenty of chances. 
Between you and me, Colonel, nobody appreciates you 
more than Susan does, and I doubt whether you have a 
firmer friend in the world.” 

He was getting on to dangerous ground again, and 
when Julyan, looking more apprehensive than flattered, 
inquired why Miss Bligh should honour a universally 
censured man with her friendship, he had to make a 
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hurried and evasive reply to the effect that of course 
she had had wit enough to recognise the injustice of a 
censure which had been by no mefi^s universal. 

‘‘But I won’t hark back to a forbidden subject. 
Now, are you going to have your luncheon here, or shall 
I give you an arm into the diningroom ? ” 

Spurling’s appetite for luncheon was not much keener 
than his patient’s. He talked incessantly all through 
that meal and affected a joviality which only threw up 
into clearer relief his evident lack 01 ease. It was as 
well that Julyan, weary and somewhat drowsy, was more 
occupied with his own thoughts than with his guest. 

“ I wonder,” he said, after smoking half a cigarette, 
“ whether I should have time for a nap before Forrester 
comes. If so, I think I’ll ask you to excuse my bad 
manners and let me go and lie down again.” 

“ Heaps of time,” answered Spurling with alacrity. 
“ You can’t do better, than give yourself a rest while I 
stroll up to the station to meet Forrester. 

He conducted Julyan back to the sofa in the other 
room, made him comfortable and set forth with a jaunty 
air and a rather troubled mind. Not without reluctance 
and misgivings had he sanctioned the interview which 
was imminent. He might have forbidden it if Miss 
Bligh, for whose proved insight he had conceived the 
respect to which he had confessed,^ had not joined Helen 
in making demand for it. But then again he might 
have yielded ; for Helen was quietly, resolutely bent 
upon seeing Colonel Julyan, and Helen was not an easy 
person to thw^art. Neither to Spurling nor to Miss 
Bligh had she spoken of Julyan as she had done to 
Forrester ; she had merely said that, having — ^however 
excusably and unavoidably — maligned him, she felt 
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bound to make verbal amends, and had added that it 
was essential for her to obtain speech of him in order 
that she might, if possible, shape her future conduct in 
accordance with his wishes. This, Spurling had admitted, 
was not unreasonable ; only Miss Monk would understand 
that his first duty was to his patient, who must on 
no account be agitated. There had, therefore, been 
protracted deliberations, resulting in a decision that 
Forrester should first see the invalid and avow what 
had to be avowed. Helen was to be stationed hard 
by, so that at a given moment she might be called in, 
and she had promised to make her visit both brief and 
unemotional. In pursuance of the above programme 
she had journeyed up to St. James’s Square for a 
couple of nights, and in unwilling furtherance of it 
Spurling awaited her arrival on the Maidenhead plat- 
form. But when the train came and he helped her and 
Miss Bligh to alight, his first words w'cre : 

‘‘ I don’t altogether approve of this, you know. As 
you are here, you must be allowed to see the Colonel, I 
suppose ; only there must be no arguing with him, mind. 
Whatever stipulations he may see fit to make you will 
have to agree to, whether you like them or whether you 
don’t. Otherwise there will be trouble.” 

Forrester readily xindertook to obey orders. The 
w’eight was off* his mind, and he had a vague, happy 
conviction that everything w^as going to be all right now. 
Helen, without saying anything, made a gesture of assent. 
Upon her mind there remained a weight which could 
only be removed in one way, and that a very disagreeable, 
if not unattainable one. Still, she did not propose to 
argue with her misguided benefactor, hiuch less to upbraid 
him. Upon tlie whole, her heart had become somewhat 
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softened towards a man who had indeed been guilty of 
a most deplorable error of judgment, yet who must be 
credited with altruistic motives. When all was said, he 
could not have relished perjuring himself, nor could he 
have enjoyed recent criticisms, public and private, on his 
conduct. Moreover, it had been a little hard upon him 
to be half killed in revenge for an offence v^hich he had 
never committed. 

Spurling escorted the party to Colonel Julyan’s 
garden, which they entered without approaching the 
house, and, as soon as he had provided them with chairs 
by the bank of the river, went to see whether his patient 
was ready to receive the expected visitor. He was only 
absent a few minutes, and the report which he brought 
back was quite favourable. 

“ Tlie Colonel has had a sleep and looks refreshed. 
He says he’ll be very glad to see you, Forrester. Now 
what I want you to do is to tell him quickly and quietly. 
I haven’t said a word to prepare him for what is coming ; 
so he is sure to be a bit shocked and startled. But the 
main thing is to get that over as soon as possible. 
Don’t upset him by beating about the bush. And if he 
seems faint or short of breath, call me at once.” 

'Hius admonished, Forrester crossed the lawn with a 
light step and a light heart to discharge his mission. 
He could not see why there shoulJ be any serious trouble 
now thal Helen knew all, and he anticipated nothing 
more formidable than the scolding which he might 
perhaps be considered to have earned. 

Well, Colonel,” he began cheerfully, as he took the 
long, thin hand which Julyan extended to him, “ I’m 
awfully glad to hear that you’ve been making progress.” 

Oh, I’m progressing towards my goal, thank you,” 
X 2 
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was Julyan’^s ambiguous reply. " Not very quickly, it's 
true ; still I notice a slight advance every day. Sit 
down and let us hear all your news. Judging by the 
look of you, Wiltshire air must be salubrious. Why, 
youVe a different man from what you were the last time 
you came down.*” 

“ I am/’ Forrester assented emphatically — ‘‘ a very 
diflfepeltit man indeed ! Now, Colonel, IVe got a confession 
to make. I hope, when youVe heard it, you won't call 
me a traitor ; because I don’t think I ever made any 
actual promise. But, frankly, I believe I should have 
broken it even if I had ; there are things which flesh and 
blood can’t endure. Well, the long and the short of it 
is that I had to let Helen know the truth about what 
happened on the night of Lavernock’s death. I’m sure, 
if you think, you will vsee that I couldn’t have married her 
on false pretences and that I was bound to make a clean 
breast of it for my own sake just as much as for yours.” 

Julyan’s pale cheeks took on a greyish hue. He 
raised his hands slowly and let them fall with a 
despairing gesture. ‘‘ Oh, you idiot ! ” he murmured ; 

oh, you idiot ! ” 

But Forrester made haste to reassure him. ‘‘ You 
needn’t be the least alarmed ; there’s no harm done — 
nothing but good ! What steps are to be taken, or can be 
taken, I don’t know ;^you and Helen must settle that 
between you. Only of course you are absolutely safe. 
Whatever she may want, she certainly doesn’t want to see 
you in the dock, and she certainly won’t give you away.” 

Julyan broke into a short, unmirthful laugh. “ Give 
me away I Man alive! don’t you see that it is you who 
have given me away ? — and yourself too, which is much 
more to the point.” 



TIRED WltH ALL THESE 309 

“ Indeed,'' declared Forrester eagerly, you are quite 
mistaken. She never was angry with hie for one 
moment; she understood at once. The only thing was 
that — well, to be honest, she rather disappointed hie 
about you. She wasn’t at first half as remorseful or Ijalf 
as grateful to you as I had expected her to be. On the 

contrary, she seemed rather to — to ” 

‘‘To think that I had taken au unwarrantable 
liberty ?” suggested Julyan, with another brief laugh. ‘ 
“ Yes, there would always be Ihe chance of its striking 
her in that light, and it’s perhaps better than her 
magnifying me into a hero, as she n.ight have done. It 
comes to the .>5une thing, though,” he added, sinking 
back wearily upon his cushions ; “ it ain’t but come to 
the same thing. Perhaps you are hardly to blame ; 
perhaps you couldn’t help it. But none the less have 
you wrecketl all my work ! ” 

The mystified Forrester renewed his protestations. 
“I assnre you it’s all right! You have been extra- 
ordinarily good and generous to me, Colonel, and I can 
never thank you enough ; but, to speak the plain truth, 
I’m a thousand ti ^es happier now than I was while 
Helen was being deceived.” 

“ O sancta nniplkiUis ! ” groaned Julyan. “ As if one 
committed felony and kicked om^’s little gods into the 
gutter to oblige a friend ! ” ^ 

And, ae Forrester only looked more puzzled than ever, 
he resumed ; “ I’m afraid I must turn you out for to- 
day. I’m sorry, but I haven’t the strength of a fly, and 
I shall have to rest a little, if I can. The best thing for 
you to do — the only thing — is to get Miss Monk to come 
and see me some day. If she were in London for 
shopping or anything and could spare time to run down 
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here, I should be grateful. It’s just possible that a talk 
between her and me may repair this mischief.’’ 

A talk with you is just what she wants above 
eimrythlng,” said Forrester, getting up. ‘‘If you felt 
equal to seeing her now — Well, as a matter of fact, she’s 
in the garden at this moment.” 

Juljan gave a long sigh. Evidently he did not feel 
equal to the effort required of him, and Forrester, visibly 
disappointed, could only say : 

“ Of course, if you’re too tired, Colonel, Helen’s visit 
must be put off; but I don’t think she would keep you 
more than a few minutes.” 

“ Oh, if it comes to that. I’m not too tired,” Julyan 
answered. “ Seeing Miss Monk won’t kill me ; it’s all in 
the day’s work. Only I should have liked a short time 
for preparation, if tliat could have been managed. 
There is a good deal to be said, and I have to economise 
my forces, and she and I may not be quite of one mind 
at starting.” 

“ I’m sure she won’t say a woid that — that you will 
dislike,” Forrester eagerly and somewhat boldly affirmed. 
“ I told you just now — and perhaps I oughtn’t to have 
told you — that she was a bit annoyed for a time at your 
having got yourself into such terrible trouble 4n order 
to screen me ; but that was only beciaiise she didn’t see 
the necessity for it. <*You’ll find that all she wishes now 
is to make friends with you and to tell you how awfully 
sorry she is that ” 

“ Quite so,” interrupted Julyan, with the ghost of a 
smile. He hoisted himself up laboriously into a more 
erect posture and went on ; 

“ Since Miss Monk has taken all the trouble to come 
down here, I can’t shut my door in her face. I’ll see 
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